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Wnanmimous 


medical approval 


comes to a complexion soap 


for the first time... 


from 435 of the most eminent 


dermatologsists*' in America 


I’m sure we all know from 
our own club meetings how 
next to impossible it is to get 
even six or eight people to 
agree on anything under the 
sun. 

So you'll probably be sur- 
prised when I tell you that 73 
men could unanimously agree 
about this lovely new com- 
plexion soap, Camay. 

But—these men are scien- 
tists. They are the foremost 
complexion authorities in 
America—teachers of derma- 
tology in some of the largest 
medical schools or consult- 
ants at some of the greatest 
hospitals and clinics. They 
examined and tested Camay 
scientifically. 

And this was their verdict: 
“‘Camay is a pure and un- 
usually mild soap, the kind we 
would prescribe for even the 
most delicate complexions.” 


No other complexion soap 
in history was ever honored 
with such scientific approval. 

Many of the doctors added 
such personal commendation 
as the following from a fa- 





*« Whatis a dermatologist? 


The title of dermatologist right- 
fully belongs only to registered 
physicians who have been licensed 
to practice medicine and who have 
adopted the science of dermatol- 
ogy (the care of the skin) as their 
special province. 

The reputable physician is the 
only reliable authority for scien- 
tific advice upon the eare and 
treatment of the skin. 

I have personally examined the 
signed comments from 73 leading 
dermatologists of America who 





have approved the formula and 
cleansing action of Camay Soap. 
I certify not only to the high 
standing of these physicians, but 
also to the accuracy with which 
their approval has been stated 
in this advertisement. 





(The 78 leading dermatologists who 
approved Camay were selected by Dr. 
Pusey who, for 10 years, has been the 
editor of the official journal of the 
dermatologists of the United States.) 


mous New York City derma. 
tologist : 

“T have induced one of my 
patients who claimed that she 
could not stand any soap, to use 
Camay for her face without caus- 
ing any irritation.” 

Another practicing ina 
large Southern city says: 

“My skin reacts very quickly 
and unpleasantly to an alkaline 
soap. Even during this change- 
able weather I find that Camay 
has not irritated it.” 

I think you'll be especially 
pleased to discover that the 
Camay which has such u- 
questioned medical approval 
is really as lovely as if it were 
a frivolous trifle! And _ there 
simply never was anything 
like Camay for helping to 
keep complexions fresh and 

outdoor-looking! 


defor. Chou 


Face Your World With Love 
liness— is a free booklet of com- 
plexion advice from 73 of Amer 
ca’s leading dermatologists. Write 
to Helen Chase, Dept. YV-119, 
509 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


CAMAY 10¢ A CAKE 
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S different from what it used to be! 


| teeth are spotlessly white. And your gums become sound 


If you neglect your gums 
GG 
expect Pink looth Brush”! 


lpawa defeats gum troubles 
while tt cleans your teeth. \ 


# fine modern practice of oral hygiene and the present- 
day conception of what a tooth paste should do, is far 


































Ipana and massage are keeping hundreds of thousands of hg ee 
families safe from gum disorders, free from dental worries. \a 


Ipana is easy to use, refreshing in taste. With it your 


and firm, for Ipana tones and stimulates the gum tissue! 


Watch “pink tooth brush” 
and prevent at! 


In spite of the progress made in dental care, many people 
whose teeth are sound and white never give their gums a 
thought. The danger lies in that fact. 

Dentists remove good teeth in thousands of cases— 
simply because the gums have grown weak, tender, inflamed. 


No matter how perfect they are, teeth set in infected 
gums are endangered. For “pink tooth brush” leads to 
gingivitis, Vincent’s disease ... even the dreaded pyorrhea! 


Soft foods are the trouble. Creamy sauces, delicious 
salads, well-cooked meats. They appeal to jaded appetites 
but they rob the gums of needed exercise. 

But brushing your teeth and gums with Ipana sends the 
fresh, clean blood speeding through the millions of tiny 
gum cells! Wastes and poisons are carried off. Soon, the 
gums are restored to health—to firmness—to vigor. 


Thousands of dentists urge the use of Ipana. It is scien- 
tifically compounded to care for the gums while it cleans 
the teeth. It contains ziratol, a hemostatic and antiseptic, 
used by dentists in treating gum disorders at the chair. 
So use Ipana. Insist on it. Even if your tooth brush 
rarely shows a tinge of “pink”, you need it. Ipana is well 
worth a few cents more because of its double protection. 
So send for the sample today, if you like—but stop at 
your nearest druggist’s and get a large-size tube as well. g 
Beginning tonight, test Ipana for a month. Your teeth % 
will be whiter. Your gums will be healthier, firmer. 4 
In this day of gum disorders, it’s common sense / 
to use the tooth paste that insures protection. 4 


IPANA ¥X 
Tooth Paste 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 










; BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. 1-119 

~ 73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 

‘/ Kindly send mea trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
J PASTE. Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to covet 
partly the cost of packing and mailing. 
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Now HEAR 
Harold Lloyd in his 
first talking pieture! 


You’d think he couldn’t possibly be any funnier, but you'll 
hear he is when you see him in “Welcome Danger,” his 
first sound and dialog picture. Twice the laughs than ever 
before, if you can imagine that! @ You'll be all eyes and 
ears when you see it—it has laughs, thrills, romance, youth, 
gayety, everything! And what a treat for the children— 
more fun than a three-ringed circus. € Don’t miss seeing 
and hearing Harold Lloyd in “Welcome Danger” when it 
comes to your theatre. You'll laugh at every minute of it, 
and it will give you something to talk about for weeks after! 
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HAROLD 
LLOYD 


“WELCOME DANGER” 


Produced by the Harold Lloyd Corporation. A 
Paramount Sound and Dialog Release. Also pre- 








sented silent for theatres not yet equipped for 
sound. “If it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best 


show in town!” 


PARAMOUNT FAMOUS LASKY CORPORATION 
ADOLPH ZUKOR, PRES., PARAMOUNT BLDG., N. Y.C. 


Pictures 





Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guarantecd. 
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Last Minute 
NEWS 


trom 


East and West 


T looks as if the Barrymores might soon 

have a little profile in their home. Dame 

Rumor still insists that Dolores Costello 
is expecting the stork. 


AX OTHER Lon Chaney story is being 
made without Chaney. “The Bugle 
Sounds’’ was to have been his vehicle, but 
his illness and his refusal to face the micro- 
phone caused the film to be given to other 
players. Now “Brother Officers’ is to be 
done with an all-star cast, Niblo directing. 
It is still doubtful when Chaney will return 
to work. 


|S er yhere ADOREE is visiting her sister in . 


Mexico, and the rumor hounds say that 
her heart is beating double time for an 
official in the Mexican Diplomatic Service. 


bY? fad Mary and Doug departed for 
Europe with Mary’s niece, a vaiet, a 
secretary, a maid, three batboys, two rub- 
bers, and a mysterious gentleman who may 
have been Calvin Coolidge or the Prince of 
Wales, the Fairbanks suite consisted of 
only seven staterooms and three bathrooms 
—which is almost like camping out for Mary 
and Doug. 


A GOOD many sequences of Norma 
Talmadge’s picture “New York Nights” 
are being retaken by George Fitzmaurice. 
Norma’s first talkie was one of the most 
difficult films she ever made. 


Bes LAYE, English musical comedy 
star, will receive the mere pittance of 
fifty thousand dollars for her work in Sam 
Goldwyn’s revue which Flo Ziegfeld will 
direct. 


_ Jack Gilbert returns from his 
European honeymoon he’ll find plenty 
of work waiting for him. “The Tale of Two 
Cities’’ is a prospective story for him and he 
may do it before he begins work on “Way 
of a Sailor.’ 


HEN he completes “The Rogue’s 

Song,’”? Lawrence Tibbett will make 
another picture for M-G-M, probably in 
New York where he must be by October 
15th to keep an opera engagement. 


HE Duncan sisters have also won out on 
Old Man Option. They will make 
another film after “‘Cotton and Silk.” 


; ss HYAMS will have the only femi- 
nine réle in “The Bugle Sounds.’”’ The 
part is only a bit and Director George Hill 
boasts that he’s making the only picture 
without a kiss. 


ARY COOPER made such a success of 

“The Virginian’ that he will be cast in 
another outdoor drama, “Fighting Cara- 
vans. 


6 


As We Go so PRESS 









out. 





They Had to See Paris—Fox 


EL}.—it’s an unpretentious and sometimes cheap yarn, and the Paris shots are 
obviously interpolated newsreels—and yet somehow it manages to be a knock- 
The comedy is comedy and the emotional moments are sincere. Will Rogers 
is gorgeous as the unpolished Oklahoma garageman who gets rich overnight and whose 
ambitious wife drags him to Paris for the sake of culture and the children. Scrap all 
your John Gilberts, give John Boles back to the Indians and Gary Cooper to anyone 
who wants him—and let me have Will Rogers. 
adequate, particularly Irene Rich, Marguerite Churchill and Fifi Dorsay, who play 
Will’s wife, daughter and—uh—a girl he meets in Paris. All Talkie. 





The rest of the cast is more than 








Blt HAINES will wisecrack his way 
through “Get Rich Quick Wallingford” 
before he does “Fresh from College,’ sequel 
to “Brown of Harvard.” After the latter 
Billy will take a long vacation in Europe. 


| & bmp KING has at last found a name 
for the big special which he is making 
from “Out of the Night.’ It will be called 
“Hell’s Harbor” and Lupe Velez and Jean 
Hersholt are parked there for a time. 


Cine ery BANCROFT is regarded as the 
greatest male box office magnet on the 
Paramount program, topping Charles Rog- 
ers and Gary Cooper. Bancroft and Clara 
Bow are going to Europe for vacations—but 
not together. 


HE Olathe Mirror is for sale and 
Charles Rogers’ dad will retire from 
the newspaper business. Mr. and Mrs. 





Last Minute Reviews 


“Sunny Side Up” — Fox. With 
Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell. 
Wonderful. 


“The Mighty” Paramount. 
George Bancroft’s first war picture 
and his nearest approach to sex 
appeal. Esther Ralston supports with 
grace and beauty. 


“Untamed” — M-G-M. When 
Joan Crawford loves ’em they stay 
loved. Fine performances from Joan, 
Robert Montgomery and Ernest Tor- 
rence. Good sentimental entertain- 
ment. 


“The Saturday Night Kid’’—Para- 
mount. A little galnamed Jean Arthur 
steals this picture from right under 
Clara Bow’s double chin. Clara should 
look to her calories and her laurels. 


‘““Welcome Danger’? — Paramount. 
Not the best picture Harold Lloyd 
ever made, but not half bad for his 
first all - talkie. There’s a gag to 
please every member of the family 
from the four year old to the octo- 
genarian. 


“Rio Rita,’’ with Bebe 
Daniels. See Mr. Quirk’s 
editorial on Pages 27 and 28. 


“The Trespasser,’’ with 
Gloria Swanson. Consult 
Mr. Quirk’s editorials, and 
if you like Gloria get a thrill. 











Rogers will make their home with Buddy 
in Hollywood—which solves the problem 
of that big house which young Rogers 
is building in the outposts of the film 
capital. 


‘Ta persistent rumor that Clara Bow’s 
contract would not be renewed at Para- 
mount is all to the bad. Clara will be one of 
Zukor’s children until 1931 at least. She 
will make a talking version of “Man Trap,” 
her most popular silent picture. 


ORAN AND MACK will make a 

second Paramount picture. In spite 
of the non-stop contract (87 pages!) upon 
which they insisted, they have been ex- 
tremely tractable gents. 


OX wanted Edmund Lowe to renew his 

contract without the called-for raise in 
salary. There were fireworks and Eddie 
threatened to leave. But after the phenom- 
enal success of “The Cock Eyed World” 
Fox renewed at more than the stipulated 
—_ Another Quirt-Flagg epic is in the 
cards. 


Bese big Paul Whiteman set at Universal 
makes the colossal “Broadway” set look 
like a telephone booth. After months 
of bloodshed a story has at last been 
agreed upon for the Jazz King. Twill be 
a revue. 


LIVE BORDEN’S option has been re- 

newed and her fan followers will see her 
next in “Dance Hall,” the Vina Delmar 
story. 


RRICHARD BARTHELMESS goes 
Chinese again in “The Son of the 
Gods,” his next for First National. Dick 
made his big hit as the wistful little Oriental 
in “Broken Blossoms.’’ 


Pest NATIONAL goes in for co-starring 
teams in a big way. Lois Wilson and 
H. B. Warner will be seen together again 
in “Furies.’’ And Alice White and William 
Bakewell will team up again in “Playing 
Around.” 


“aE Behavior of Mrs. Crane,” a stage 
play by Harry Seegar, will be Laura 
La Plante’s next. At present she is co- 
starring with Hollywood’s latest wonder, 
John Boles, in “Marseillaise.” 


Do TERRY, leading man of “Me, 
Gangster,’? and Madge Bellamy are 
this, that and the other way about each 
other. They got the habit when they 
played together in “Exiles.” 
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1 M.:. found by dental research 


to discolor teeth and foster seri- 
ous tooth and gum disorders. 


REE...a2 0-day tube to everyone 
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who wants white, dazzling teeth 


Will you try the tooth paste dentists urge so widely? 
Prepared especially to remove the film that discol- 
ors teeth and then destroys them. Send the coupon. 


ERE is a marvelous scientific 
way to combat the beginning 
of tooth decay and pyorrhea... to 
give teeth a brilliant whiteness you 
have never dreamed is possible. 
Will you write for your free tube? 


Simply try it for 10 days. That 
is long enough to see results. You 
will be amazed at what Pepsodent, 
the special film-removing denti- 
frice, can do. 


The reason for the change 


If you run your tongue across your 
teeth you will feel a slippery coat- 
ing. That is film. 


It clings to teeth so stubbornly 
that brushing alone will not re- 
move it successfully. It gets into 





crevices and stays. Stains from 
food and smoking lodge in film 
and make teeth dingy. 


This film hardens into tartar. 
Germs breed in it by the millions. 
And they, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea and serious 
disorders. 


How it acts 


Based on exacting scientific study, 
a special film-removing dentifrice, 
called Pepsodent, has been com- 
pounded. It acts co curdle film and 
to remove it in gentle safety to 
enamel, 


In this development the world 
has gained a new conception of 
what a dentifrice should be and do. 


¢ 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 








S2FSos- CON LAAN TOOTH FASTIL 


Pe Sadat 


tie. PUSQUENT Pate CHICAGO, hy RSs A. 
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Use for a few days 


Get a tube at your drugg 












ist’s for a 


few cents, or write to nearest address 


below for free supply. 


You'll see far 


whiter teeth and firmer gums ten days 
from now. See your dentist twice a 
year. Use Pepsodent twice every day. 
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Mail coupon to 
The Pepsodent Co., 
Dept. 5411, 1104 S. Wabash Avoa., 
Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


Name.. 





Address 





2) 

ge Offices: The Pepsodent Co., 191 George 

» Toronto 2, Ont., Can.; 8 India St., London, 

E. Cc. 3, Eng.; (Australia), Ltd., 72 Went- 
pee Ave., Sydney, N.S. W. 

Only one tube to a family 
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FREE-—10-DAY TUBE! 











flawless 


almost 3 
talkie about a young gunman who marries a cops 


ALIBI—United Artists.—An 


daughter. Elegant melodrama. All Talkie. (May.) 
ALOHA HAWAII—AII Star.—Unusual produc- 
tion based on Hawaiian legend. With native cast in 


Hawaiian settings. Silent. (Aug.) 


ANNE AGAINST THE WORLD—Rayart.— 
Story of the terrible life of a misunderstood musical 
comedy queen. Terrible is right. Silent. (June.) 


. 2 ARGYLE CASE, THE—Warners.—Fascinat- 
ing mystery story with a swell performance by 
Thomas Meighan. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


* AWFUL TRUTH, THE — Pathe. — Delight- 
ful Ina Claire in a sophisticated drama. Ex- 
cellent support by Paul Harvey. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


BACHELOR GIRL, THE—Columbia.—Dull love 
triangle, but nicely acted by Jacqueline Logan and 
William Collier, Jr. Part Talkie. (Sepi.) 


BEHIND CLOSED DOORS—Columbia.—Psst! 
Secret service stuff in another mythical country. 
Virginia Valli. Silent. (May.) 


BEHIND THAT CURTAIN—Fox.—Well done 
but rambling mystery melodrama well acted by War- 
ner Baxter and Lois Moran. All Talkie. (Sept.) 


BELOW THE DEADLINE — Chesterfield.— 
—, crook stuff—and something awful. Silent. 
(June.) 


BETRAYAL—Paramount.—Not a _ pretty 
tale, but fine dramatic fare, with Emil Jannings, 
Esther Ralston, Gary Cooper. Sound. (May.) 


BIG DIAMOND ROBBERY, THE—FBO.—Cow- 
»y Mixin a fast and thrilling one. Silent. (July.) 


BIG NEWS—Pathe.—Another, and _ obvious, 
story of an unhappy young reporter, with pleasing 
work by Bob Armstrong and Carol Lombard. All 
Talkie. (Sepé.) 


BLACK MAGIC—Fox.—Another priceless title 
zone wrong. South Sea life—and very dull, too. 
Sound. (Oct.) 


BLACK WATCH, THE — Fox. — Extravagant 
melodrama of India, which just misses being one of 
the best. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


BLACK WATERS — World Wide.—Thrilling, 


chilling melodrama with mediocre dialogue. Silent. 
(June.) 
BLUE SKIES—Fox.—An orphanage romance, 


beautifully acted and charmingly directed. Sound. 
(June.) 


BONDMAN, THE—World Wide.—Foreign ver- 
sion of Hall Caine’s novel, messed up by poor 
photography. Silent. (June.) 


BORN TO THE SADDLE—Universal.—Three 
rousing cheers! A real good Western, with action 
and humor. Ted Wells is head man. Silent. (May.) 


BRIDGE OF SAN LUIS REY, THE—M-G-M.— 
To the astonishment of all, a good picture from the 
Wilder novel. And, oh, zat Lily Damita! Part 
Talkie. (May.) 


* BROADWA Y—Universal.—The original and 
best night club melodrama. In spite of its 
grandiose settings, the story will get you. And some 
good acting. All Talkie. (Azg.) 


BROADWAY BABIES—First National.—Alice 
White as a chorus cutie at her best to date. Fred 
Kohler steals it as a big beer and booze man from 
Detrcit. All Talkie. (Sepi.) 


BROTHERS—Rayart.—A good brotherly love 
yarn, one a crook and one a nice boy. Barbara 


Bedford dares doa heavy. Silent. (May.) 
BULLDOG DRUMMOND — Goldwyn- 
United Artists.—Great melodrama, intelli- 


gently produced and with a fine performance by 
Ronald Colman, Don’t miss it. All Talkie. (July.) 


BYE-BYE BUDDY—Supreme.—Did you know 
that night club hostesses have hearts of gold? This 
— is an unintentionally funny sob story. 
(J une.) 


Silent. 
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Brief Reviews of 






Current Pictures 


Indicates that photoplay was named as one 
of the six best upon its month of review 


CAMPUS KNIGHTS—Chesterfield.—Life in a 
fashionable boarding-school—as it isn’t. Don’t waste 
your money. Silent. (Aug.) 


CAREERS—First National.—More intrigue and 
scandal in a white colony in Asia. Pretty good. All 
Talkie. (Avug.) 

CHARMING SINNERS — Paramount.—Well 
acted and intelligent drama. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


CHASING THROUGH EUROPE—Fox.—Sue 
Stuart and Nick Carol (our error!) seeing Europe with 
lipstick and camera. Sound. (Oct.) 


CHINA BOUND — M-G-M.—Messieurs Dane 
and Arthur in a Chinese revolution. Fairly funny. 
Sound. (June.) 


CHINATOWN NIGHTS—Paramount.—Piping 
hot melodrama of tong wars and such, with Wallace 
Beery and Florence Vidor good. All Talkie. (May.) 


CHRISTINA—Fox.—Slender and improbable 
story made beautiful and worth seeing by the 
inspired acting of Janet Gaynor. Part Talkie. (June.) 





Pictures You 


Should Not Miss 


“The Cock Eyed World” 
“Hallelujah” 
“Holly wood Review of 1929’ 
“The Dance of Life” 
“Bulldog Drummond” 
“The Broadway Melody” 
“*Alibi’’ 


bd 


As a service to its readers, PHoto- 
PLAY MAGAZINE presents brief critical 
comments on all photoplays of the 
preceding six months. By consulting 
this valuable guide, you can deter- 
mine at a glance whether or not your 
promised evening’s entertainment is 
worth while. PHOTOPLAY’s reviews 
have always been the most author- 
itative published. And its tabloid 
reviews show you accurately and con- 
cisely how to save your motion picture 
time and money. The month at the 
end of each review indicates the issue 
of PHotopLay in which the original 
review appeared. 











CLEAN-UP, THE—Excellent.—A noble news- 
paper fellow cleans up the bootleggers. Not bad. 
Silent. (Amg.) 


CLIMAX, THE—Universal.—Jean Hersholt good 
as anold maestro ina picture of music, love and music 
lovers. All Talkie. (Sepé.) 


CLOSE HARMONY—Paramount.—Brilliant 

talkie of backstage vaudeville life. Fine fun, 
with Buddy Rogers and Nancy Carroll aces. All 
Talkie. (May.) 


COCK EYED WORLD, THE—Fox.—Fur- 

ther disagreements of Sergeants Eddie Lowe 
Quirt and Vic McLaglen Flagg, with Lily Damita the 
ee Highly seasoned. All Talkie. 
(Oct. 


COCOANUTS, THE—Paramount.—Filmed ver- 
sion of the Marx Brothers’ musical show. Some 
hilarious moments. All Talkic. (Aug.) 


COLLEGE LOVE—Universal.—“‘ The Collegians” 
— and improved. Lots of fun. All Talkie. 
ug. 


_COME ACROSS—Universal.—Just a round-up of 
discarded movie plots. Part Talkie. (July.) 


CONSTANT NYMPH, THE—Gainsborough.— 
English production of a fine novel, told with taste and 
intelligence but badly photographed. Silent. (Aug.) 


COQUETTE — United Artists.—Denatured 

version of the stage play with a fine perform- 
ance by Mary Pickford. And Mary’s voice is one of 
the best in the talkies. Of course you'll want to see— 
and hear—her. All Talkie. (June.) 


DANCE OF LIFE, THE—Paramount.—Hal 

Skelly and Nancy Carrollin an all-talkie made 
from the famous backstage play, ‘* Burlesque.” 
Grand. (Sept.) 


DANGEROUS CURVES—Paramount—Clara 
Bow in tights in a love story of a small circus. 
Richard Arlen does well. All Talkie. (Sepi.) 


DANGEROUS WOMAN, THE—Paramount.— 
Reviewed under title of ‘‘The Woman Who Needed 
Killing.”” Tropical and torrid drama of the South 
Seas. Not for children. All Talkie. (June.) 


DAUGHTER OF HEAVEN—AIl Star.—Nicely 
done Chinese picture, with Lady Tsen Mai, promi- 
nent in ‘‘The Letter,” inlead. Silent. (Sept.) 


DESERT SONG, THE—Warners.—All-singing 
and talking operetta that is a bit old-fashioned and 
stagy. Some good singing by John Boles. Part 
Talkie. (June.) 


DEVIL’S CHAPLAIN, THE—Rayart.—Adven- 
tures of royalty in America. Fairly entertaining. 
Silent. (July.) 


DONOVAN AFFAIR, THE—Columbia.—Mys- 
tery play with too little suspense and too much 
forced comedy. Nevertheless, it has a good cast. 
All Talkie. (June.) 


DRAG—First National.—Dick Barthelmess 
shines in a quiet domestic story, with Lila Lee 
asensationinthe film. All Talkie. (Sepz.) 


DUKE STEPS OUT, THE—M-G-M. — Light- 
weight but amusing story of the romance of a cul- 
tured prize-fighter. Part Talkie. (July.) 


* DYNAMITE—M-G-M.—Stark drama, full of 

suspense, bringing to the screen two splendid 
players, Charles Bickford and Kay Johnson. All 
Talkie. (Oct.) 


EMBARRASSING MOMENTS — Universal. — 
Reginald Denny in a farce that manages to amuse in 
spite of its hoary plot. All Talkie. (Sept.) 


ETERNAL WOMAN, THE — Columbia.— 
Frenzied society melodrama with a rubber plot that 
bounces all over the map. Silent. (June.) 


EVANGELINE—United Artists.—Beautiful 
and touching film version of one of America’s 
best-loved poems. Worth your while. Sound. (Aug.) 


EXALTED FLAPPER, THE—Fox.—A princess 
turns flapper and upsets royal traditions. Frothy but 
funny. Sound. (July.) 


EYES OF THE UNDERWORLD—Universal.— 
Old-fashioned movie thriller. Silent. (July.) 


FALL OF EVE, THE—Columbia.—Rowdy farce 
of the buyer who comes to the big town to make 
whoopee. Ford Sterling, Patsy Ruth Miller. All 
Talkie. (Sept.) 


FAR CALL, THE—Fox.—Piracy in the Bering 
Sea. Plenty of action for your money. Sound. (Aug.) 


FASHIONS IN LOVE—Paramount.—Adolphe 
Menjou with a French accent. Amorous and 
amusing farce. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


FATHER AND SON—Columbia.—Doing right by 
Dad. With the inevitable ‘‘sonny boy” motif. Part 
Talkie. (Aug.) 


FLYING FOOL, THE — Pathe. — Hit-the-sky 
melodrama with Marie Prevost crooning a theme 
song—and how! All Talkie. (Aug.) 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 14] 
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, If you are incerested 
in acquiring a usable 
knowledge of the French 
language in the shortest 
possible time, mail the 
coupon at once! This 
offer cannot be held 
open indefinitely. The 
firsc cwo lessons will be 
free only for che dura- 
tion of this Special In- 
croductory Offer. If you 
are ac all interested act 


SAESRES 


INS. INE 2 re 


9 











(Free! — 


ow the famous house of Hugo offers to prove without cost to 

you thac you can learn French this easy way in record time. 

Now youcan satisfy that craving to KNOW whether or not 
the most valuable second language in the world can be mastered in 
your Icisure ac home without a teacher. 


As the American representatives of this great foreign language In- 
stitute, we will send absolutely free, for you to keep for all time 
wichout a penny of cost, the first two lessons of Hugo’s FRENCH- 
AT-SIGHT complete—just as you would receive them if you paid 
cash in full for che course. 


For years this system of foreign language instruction has aided 
European and American business and professional men. Thousands 
have acquired a facile working knowledge of French through this 
easy, rapid method. Thousands have paid the original price—much 
more than is now asked—for the complete twenty-four lesson course. 


Now, for che firse time, you can test the first two lessons abso- 
lucely free. You can be certain of the merit of this system before you 
spend a penny. 


The success and world-wide fame of Hugo’s FRENCH-AT- 
SIGHT have been attained because of its naturalness and the ease 
of ics mastery. Instead of starting your study witk conjugations and 
tedious rules of grammar, you begin from the first page of LESSON 
ONE co speak perfect, usable French sentences with che proper 
Native accent. 


A knowledge of French has become so much a part of cultured life 
here in America that one need not be planning a crip abroad to see 
many immediate uses for that knowledge. Traveling, of course, it 
becomes an utter necessity. 


Mail che coupon at once for your free sample lessons of this effi- 
cient short-cut to usable French. Examine them at your leisure, read 
a few pages and enjoy che fun of learning without efforc, Try the key 






Ic costs nothing. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHHIOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 





to pronunciation—see how many French words you already know. 
Then, after five days, if you do not wish to continue the course the 
experiment has cost you nothing. 


Hugo’s Famous FRENCH-AT-SIGHT 
at the Lowest Price in History 


If you do wish to finish che rest of the twenty-four lessons, you send 
only $1.85 first payment and $2 per month—while you are learning 
—for four consecutive months. If you prefer to pay cash in full after 
you have seen the sample lessons you can save one dollar by remitting 
$8.85 in full payment. 


The coupon will bring you che first cwo lessons complete, abso- 


lucely FREE! Mail ic conighc! 


DOUBLEDAY DORAN & CO., Inc. 
Garden City Dept. F-14011 New York 


, Dept. F-14011 


Doustepay, Doran & Co., INc 
Garpen City, New York. 


You may send me the first two lessons of Hugo’s FRENCH- 
AT-SIGHT absolutely free. If I decide to continue the course I 
will send $1.85 within a week and $2 per month for four con- 
secutive months. If 1 do not want to continue the course I will 
keep che first lessons without charge. 


Giamortee 
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PAUGMOSS 3. ose svalecebtie Needs eed covenedataawanmedaenens 
Cri oe pa are OE CPT RCE LE 








rickbats 


& 


ouquets 


$25, $10 and $5 
Monthly for the Best Letters 


Weighing the Mail 


IGH spots of the month’s mail— 
Ke They’re leaping on poor Lois Shirley 

and her article in the August issue of 
Puortoptay about Garbo’s double, all because 
Lois said that Greta was a bit ungainly and 
retiring. In the case of Garbo, the queen can 
do no wrong. Whatever she is, is not only all 
right—it’s perfect. 

The barrage of adoration from John Boles’ 
admirers keeps up. So do the long and ir- 
teresting letters in favor of the talkies, with a 
few dissenting votes. Some folks are impatient 
with producers for importing the Broadway 
actors at the expense of the old, silent favorites. 
And Nils Asther addicts are moaning for fear 
his accent will crucify him. 

Many fans in smaller towns are mad on 
managers who put in poor talking picture 
apparatus and operate it incompetently. 

A great grist of letters this month. Write 


long and often! 


What **Four Sons’? Did— 
The $25 Letter 


Gainesville, Tex. 

Last night I saw “Four Sons” for the 
second time. Though I am an ardent fan, I 
never see a film twice. So let me explain. 

The first time I went to ‘‘ Four Sons”’ I was 
intoxicated for the first time in my life. I got 
nothing out of it, and before it was over I had 
to be taken out of the theater by my friends. 

I went again to see what my reaction would 
be. What a wonderfully fine picture! I shed 
a tear when Margaret Mann was sad. I re- 
joiced when her heart was glad. She made me 
ashamed of my condition the first time, and to 
think of my own mother. 

I never realized my condition until I saw 
the picture the second time. When I think 
what this experience has taught me, I am 
resolved never to take even one drink again. 

Boyp SINCcLarr. 


Censorship in Singapore!— 
The $10 Letter 


Singapore, Straits Settlements 

Being an enthusiast of the movie stars and 
of Hollywood interest, I would like to point 
out that I always go to cinemas, and feel tired 
of the same plots under different titles. I 
assume that new themes are very much appre- 
ciated by the public: not of the underworld 
dramas which are seldom passed out by the 
censors. 

We are deprived of not seeing such pictures 
as “Variety,” “Captain Salvation,” etc., and 
the exhibition of such is banned here. 

I think in America all are raving for talking 
pictures and what-not, but we out here have 
no such diets. Recently I went to see “ Wings,” 
which recorded a full house because this is the 
only sound picture which was out here that 
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This is your department. Come right 
in, hang up your hat and pat or spat 
the players. Just plain spiteful letters 
won’t be printed, and don’t spank too 
hard, because we want to be helpful 
when we can. Limit your letters to 
200 words, and if you are not willing 
to have your name and address at- 
tached, don’t write. All anonymous 
letters go straight into the wicker. 
We reserve the right to cut letters 
to suit our space limitations. Come 
in—you’re always welcome! 








showed people in the East are also craving for 
such talkies. 

“Old Ironsides” far surpassed many pic- 
tures. George Bancroft lent a firing interest 


to the story. 
C. H. Kuonc. 

(A shock to all of us. So that’s what Kipling 
wrote about—‘‘Somewhere east of Suez, where 
the best is like the worst—where there ain’t no 
Ten Commandments,” and so on. Don’ttell 
Kip about this. It would break his heart to 
find there were film censors out there!—Ed.) 


American A’s— 
For Americans— 


The $5 Letter 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Please, my nerves! Since the movies have 
broken into speech, these broad A’s threaten 
my sanity! 

Why can’t the actors be natural and say 
“Father was drunk” instead of gargling 
“‘Fawthaw was intawxicated”’? . 

If the talkies want to live to a ripe old age, 
the artists must talk United States and forego 
that drawing room chatter. Theymust remem- 
ber that their efforts must be pleasing to 
the natives of Chillicothe, Ohio, as well as to 
the ultra-smart set making refined whoopee 
on the Lido and points East. 

I never talk like that. Nor do any of my 
friends and enemies. Whenever I do hear 


Give Us 


YOU FANS 
ARE THE 
REAL 
CRITICS 


Your Views 


anyone using that manner of speech, I find 
that almost invariably it is an affectation, and 
heartily despised. 

Let’s be natural. The talkies have a rosy 
future, if they will only relax, take off their 
shoes, park their feet on the table and make 
themselves at home and homely! 

BARBARA BERRY. 


Hear a Parent’s Plea! 


Philadelphia, Penna. 

As the father of a five-year old son, I’d like 
to remind motion picture producers that in 
making talkies exclusively they have lost one 
of their best markets. 

Until a year ago, our son took us to most of 
the shows we saw. As long as Noah Beery and 
Baclanova expressed their venom in action, as 
long as Richard Dix and Conrad Nagel de- 
fended womanhood with their fists instead of 
with epigrams, our offspring was delighted with 
the movies and would sit through an entire 
performance without fidgeting once. 

When the talkies came along, he waited 
patiently for somebody to break a chair over 
somebody else’s head. When they did nothing 
but stand and speak, he asked for a drink of 
water. He got four drinks of water that eve- 
ning. 

A few more trips to the jabbering drama 
and he was done forever. 

Mention movies to him now and a terrible 
expression of mingled boredom and thirst comes 
over his face. 

There must be thousands of parents whose 
patronage of pictures has been reduced for the 
same reason. Something must be done to 
provide for the kids. 

B. Storm. 


Making Good Americans— 


Bruno, Neb. 

What are the movies doing to us back here 
in Bruno? Why, they’re making true-blue 
Americans of us! 

When a person can say that all his relatives 
were born in the old country, naturalization 
papers or no, he can’t call himself all-American. 
What’s more, if you settle in a foreign country 
where everybody is no farther removed from 
foreign influence than yourself, you don’t 
become an American very quickly. We’re 
nearly all Bohemians. 

That’s where the movies come in. Zehnej 
Jim, Buh! (God bless them, in our Bohemian 
language.) 

Once a week an organization shows a motion 
picture before an average crowd. The music 
is player-piano, and the selections aren’t too 
appropriate. 

But as a result, we live differently, think 
differently, dress differently, talk. differently. 
We are becoming Americans as fast as the 
movies can teach us! 

GRACE JELINEK. 
[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 144] 











Something to it. 


There’s something to a 
dentifrice that wins 
leadership in 4 years. 


Listerine Tooth Paste 25¢. 


Gargle with Listerine 
when you get home... 


HE: as any doctor will tell you, is a bit 
of sound wisdom for those who attend 
late season football games. 


Before going, and after returning from 
them gargle with full strength Listerine. 
This pleasant little precaution may spare 
you a nasty siege with a cold or sore throat 
or their more dangerous complications. 


Medical records show that after football 
games, there is marked increase in the 
number of cases of colds ... sore throat... 
influenza and bronchitis. 


They are caused by germs in the mouth 
which get the upper hand when body resist- 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER, 1929 


kvery Saturday...in every stadium... 


SORE THROAT! 


ance is lowered by over exposure, change of 
temperature, and emotional disturbances, 
all of which are coincidental with seeing 
a football game. 


Listerine checks them effectively because, 
used full strength, it is powerful against 
germs—kills them by the million. 


Even such stubborn organisms as the 
Staphylococcus Aureus (pus) and Bacillus 
Typhosus (typhoid) in counts ranging to 
200,000,000 are killed by it in 15 seconds, 
repeated laboratory tests show. Yet Listerine 
is so safe that it may be used full strength 
in any body cavity. 

Use Listerine systematically during winter 
weather. It is a pleasant habit, a cleanly 
habit, and one that may lengthen your life. 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, 
Mo., U. S. A. 









TO PREVENT 
COLDS 


Colds are often caused by 
germs transferred from the 
hands to food which then 
enters the mouth. Rinsing 
the hands with Listerine 
before each meal kills 
such germs. State Health 
Boards recommend simi- 
lar measures particularly 
during epidemics of 
influenza. 





KILLS 


200,000,000 


GERMS IN 15 


SECONDS 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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Cabriolet 


HE Cord Front Drive car is pulled, 


not pushed. This difference makes 
possible better transportation; safer 


control; easier handling; finer roada- 
bility and greater comfort. We offer it 
as the latest automotive development 
for those who can afford it. Its many 
exclusive advantages can better be 


understood and appreciated by actu- 


ally driving it. _E. L. CORD. 


Auburn Automobile Co., Auburn, Ind. 





FRONT DRIVE 





Sedan 














Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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They Make or 
Mar the Meal 


With five children of his own dependent upon his 

culinary skill, Eddie Cantor, famous stage and 

screen comedian, finds his hands full in the 
kitchen of his Beverly Hills home 


Matzos Kloese 


N the stage and screen Eddie Cantor is one of our most 
()rotticking comedians. But he is serious-minded about 
food. Hesays he is a connoisseur of soups, and who are we 
to doubt him? His favorite soup is made with Matzos Kloese 
—dumplings of unleavened bread. Needless to say, this is a 
Jewish dish. 
The matzos may be purchased at almost any delicatessen 
store. 
These are the ingredients: 


4 matzos Chopped parsley 
1 onion Matzos meal 
3 eggs Chicken fat 


Salt, pepper, ginger 


First soak the matzos. Place the chicken fat in a frying pan 
and add onion which has been cut fine. Drain the matzos, 
put in pan, and fry. Let cool and add well beaten eggs. Then 
add a small quantity of the matzos meal, the chopped parsley, 





Puotoptay MaGazine 
750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, II. 
Please send mea copy of Puotropiay’s Coox Book, 


containing 150 favorite recipes of the stars. I am 
enclosing twenty-five cents. 
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Be sure to write name and address plainly. 
You may send either stamps or coin. 











oup, Salad and 





Dessert 








Every once in a while Joan Crawford breaks train- 

ing and creates her own individual dish—a salad 

forbidden to devotees of svelte lines, but, never- 
theless, most delicious 


salt, ginger and pepper to taste. Roll into balls and drop in 
any kind of clear soup. Cook ten minutes in a covered kettle. 


+ 


French Banana Salad 


HE salad which has been christened with Joan Crawford’s 

name is made of chicken and lettuce—a non-fattening com- 
bination. But once in a while, being only human, Joan forgets 
all about her careful diet, as witness her recipe for French 
Banana Salad: 


6 bananas 
1 cup chopped peanuts 


14 cup mayonnaise 
1 head lettuce 

Arrange lettuce on plates, using only the tender, crisp leaves. 
Cut bananas in half, lengthwise. Loosen the peeling, but do 
not remove. Place bananas on plates and cover with mayon- 
naise. Sprinkle generously with chopped nuts (Joan prefers 
peanuts). This is a nourishing winter salad which should be 
prepared at the last minute, so the bananas will not become 
discolored. Decidedly not for those who are watching their 
weight. 


Lemon Pie 


AX D here’s the happy ending—for dessert, Lemon Pie 
ala Douglas Fairbanks, Sr. 
1 cup sugar 
3 level teaspoons cornstarch 
lg teaspoon salt 
114 cups boiling water 


Grated rind of one lemon 
Juice of 1144 lemons 

3 egg yolks 

¥% level tablespoon butter 
Pastry crust 


Mix sugar, cornstarch and salt in top of double boiler. Add 
boiling water slowly and stir. Cook over the fire until boiling 
point is reached. Place over hot water and cook 20 minutes, 
stirring occasionally. 

Mix grated rind, juice of lemon, and egg yolks slightly beaten. 
Add butter and stir. Cook two minutes. 

Cool and turn into a cooked pastry crust. Spread meringue 
and bake eight minutes in moderate oven. 

CAROLYN VAN WYCK. 
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NED WAYBURN 


One of America’s best known the- 
atrical producers and foremost dance 
creator, who staged the best Editions 
of the Ziegfeld Follies and over 60 
other Musical Shows—whose_ in- 
spirational direction and guidance 
contributed so much to the success 
- MARILYN MILLER, ANN PENN- 
GTON, GILDA GRAY, EVELYN 
raw FRED AND ADELE ASTAIRE, 
AL JOLSON, EDDIE CANTOR, WILL 
ROGERS and many other stars. 


STAGE DANCING 


taught The Ned Wayburn way brings 


HEALTH-BEAUTY--FAME 
and HIGHLY PAID CAREERS! 


wir allow your dancing talents to remain un- 
developed—your personality to lie dormant? 

Let Ned Wayburn, Maker of Stars, train you to get the 
most out of life—financially, physically and mentally. 

A complete day or eve- 
ning training at the Ned Way- 
burn Institutes of Dancing 
means that you are thoroughly 
schooled in stage deportment, 
stagecraft and showmanship— 
ready for thesuccess that awaits 
all Wayburn trained dancers. 
Here, too, you can reduce or 
build up—acquire glowing health 
and beauty of figure that makes for 
irresistible personal charm and 
social popularity. 

‘| Learn Stage Dancing the Ned Way- 
/ burn way that covers every type of 
dancing for Stage, Talkies or Teach- 
ing Careers; for social affairs. 


f Visit one of the Ned Wayburn Insti- 

tutes of dancing, or write today for our 
beautiful new FREE illvstrated booklet 
UO, which describes the ed Wayburn 
method and courses in detain. 

IMPORTANT! Many who find it im- 
possible to come to the Ned Wayburn 

tudios in New York and C:icago at once, 
are taking advantage of Mr. Wayburn’s 
Home Study Course in Stage Dancing— 
t.e most remarkable course of its kind in 
the world. Write for Free Home-Study 
Booklet UHO. 


NED WAYBURN 


Institutes of Dancing 


Developed from 
Ned Wayburn Studios of Stage Dancing, Inc. 


NEW YORK | CHICAGO 









1847 BROADWAY 606 S. MICHIGAN BLVD. 
(Entrance on 60th Street) (Corner Harrison St.) 


Be The Man Behind The Camera 


---BIG Pay--- 
Fascinating Work 


RAINED Motion Picture 
cameramen in nation-wide 
demand—salaries of $150 to 
$500 a week. You can easily 
qualify at home in your spare 
time! FREE Book tells you 


Paes ‘ how we quickly train you for 
ahigh salaried position as an expert motion picture 
cameraman. Send today for particulars. 


New York Institute of Photography 


DEPT. C-1215, 2 WEST 33rd ST., NEW YORK CITY 























DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Multitudes of persons with defective hearing 
and Head Noises enjoy conversation, 
go to Theatre and Church because they £ 
Use Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which § 
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting 
in the Ear entirely out of sight 
No wires, batteries or head piece 
They are inexpensive. Write for 
booklet and sworn statement of @ge 
the inventor who was himself deaf. 
A. 0. LEONARD, Inc., Suite 224, 70 Sth Ave., New York 


FRE 












WHOLESALE PRICES 
Write for this 148-page radio book of bar- 


ins in The New, Roaens, Screen Grid, 
. C. all-electric and battery operated sets 


at wholesale prices, Everything in radio. 


CHICAGO SALVAGE STOCK STORE 
509 So. State St., Dept. 109, Chicago 
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Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 





| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8 |} 


FOUR DEVILS—Fox.—Talk has been added to 
last part of F. W. Murnau’s good circus film. You'll 
hear Janet Gaynor. Part Talkie. (Sepl.) 


FOUR FEATHERS, THE—Paramount. — 

The story of a coward’s regeneration grafted on 
a nature film shot inthe Soudan. Excellent film, with 
Richard Arlen fine. Sound. (Sepi.) 


* FOX MOVIETONE FOLLIES—Fox.—Lots 

of good tunes, swell comedy by Stepin Fetchit 
and the good-looking girls that go with any revue. 
All Talkie. (July.) 


GAMBLERS, THE—Warners.—Well acted story 
of high finance with a pretty theme song. All Talkie. 
(July.) 


GENTLEMEN OF THE PRESS—Paramount. 
—A newspaper story that is a knockout. Fine 
performances by an all-stage cast. Check up this 
as one of the hits of the talkies. All Talkie. (Jume.) 


GENTLEMAN PREFERRED, A—Supreme.— 
From cowboy to earl in one badly-aimed picture. 
Silent. (Sept) 

GIRL IN THE GLASS CAGE, THE—First Na- 
tional.—The glassed-in gal, in case you wondered, is a 
theater ticket seller, played by Loretta Young. 
Pretty bad. Part Talkie. (Oct.) : 


GIRLS GONE WILD—Fox.—Plenty hot and 
plenty fast. Sound, (July.) 


GIRL WHO WOULDN'T WAIT, THE—Liberty. 
—In spite of its title this is one of the best pictures 


turned out by an independent producer. You'll 
like it. Silent. (Jumne.) : 

GLAD RAG DOLL, THE—Warners.—Mostly 
hokum. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


GREENE MURDER CASE, THE—Para- 
mount.—Another fine Van Dine murder mys- 
tery film, with Bill Powell an elegant Philo Vance. 


All Talkie. (Sept.) 


GREYHOUND LIMITED, THE—Warners.— 
Not a dog story, but a railroad melodrama. It’s 
speedy, exciting and good fun. Sound. (June.) 


GUN LAW—FBO.—A lot of shooting, all in fun. 
Silent. (July.) 


HALF MARRIAGE—RKO.—Another and duller 
one about companionate marriage, occasionally re- 
deemed by Olive Borden. Sound. (Oct.) 


HALLELUJAH—M-G-M.—Striking epic of 


the negro, sensitively directed and spontane- 


ously acted. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


HEARTS IN DIXTE—Fox.— Plantation life 

according to a Fox talkie, with the stupendous 
ae ‘s Stepin Fetchit, colored comic. All Talkie. 
May. 


HIGH VOLTAGE—Pathe.—Stupid and morbid. 
All Talkie. (Aug.) 


HOLE IN THE WALL, ‘Titt--Paremount.~Con- 


*” HOLLYWOOD REVUE OF 1929-—-M-G-l) 
—A great big merry girl and music show, wit’ 
all the Metro people from Gilbert and Shearer or 
down. All Talkie. (Sept.) 


HONKY TONK—Warners.—Story of a_ night 
club mamma with a heart of gold. With Sophie 
Tucker and her songs. All Talkie. (July.) 


HOOFBEATS OF VENGEANCE — Universal. — 
Even worse than it sounds. Rex, the marvelous 
— star, has a ramshackle vehicle to pull. Silent. 
(Oct.) 


HOT STUFF—First National.—Collegiate stuff in 
musical comedy style. Alice White disrobes, smokes 
and tipples, as usual. Part Talkie. (May.) 


HOTTENTOT, THE—Warners.—Hilarious farce 
comedy. You'lllikeit. All Talkie. (July.) 


HOUSE OF HORROR, THE—First National.— 
Cheap claptrap mystery movie which is saved by the 
comedy of Chester Conklin and Louise Fazenda. 
Sound. (May.) 


IDLE RICH, THE—M-G-M.—Literal transla- 
tion of the stage play, ‘‘White Collars,’’ with good 
acting. All Talkie. (Awg.) 


* INNOCENTS OF PARIS — Paramount. — 
Inconsequential plot made delightful by the 
charming personality of Maurice Chevalier. All 


Talkie. (July.) 


IT’S EASY TO BECOME A FATHER—UFA.— 
The German idea of a funny farce about an American 
galrunning wild abread. Silent. (Sept.) 


JOY STREET—Fox.—Oh, how the kids carry on! 
Younger generation stuff and possibly you'll Jike it. 
Lois Moran, Nick Stuart. Sound. (Sept.) 


KEMPY—M-G-M.—High water mark in talking 
comedies. Unpretentious story of the love life of a 


youthful plumber. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


KITT Y—World Wide.—First foreign-made picture 
to be synchronized with talking sequences and music. 
Good entertainment against a beautiful English 
background. Part Talkie. (Oct.) 


LAST OF MRS. CHEYNEY, THE—M-G-M. 
5 ras a charming and wily lady 
crook who plies her trade amongst Britain’s blue- 
blocds. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


LAST PERFORMANCE, THE — Universal. — 
Conrad Veidt as a magician in a much over-acted and 
over-directed film. Part Talkie. (Sept.) 


LAUGHING AT DEATH—FBO.—Bob Steele, 


the Western actor, in curls and ribbons as one of these 
mythical princes. Whoops! Silent. (Sept.) 
LAWLESS LEGION, THE—First National.—A 
cowboy story, with Ken Maynard, that is good 
enough entertainment for anybody. Silent. (June.) 


we LETTER, THE—Paramount.—The talkies’ 
first big emotional performance, by Jeanne 














fusing crook story, acted by a good cast. All Talkie. Eagels. Good strong drama. Not for kids. All 
(July.) Talkie. (May.) 
Photoplays Reviewed in the Shadow Stage This Issue 
Save this magazine—Refer to the criticisms before you pick out 
your evening’s entertainment. Make this your reference list. 

Page Page 
Big Revue, The—All-Star............ 117. Madonna of Avenue A—Warners..... 117 
ee 5: ee 53 Marianne—M-G-M................. 52 
College Coquette, The—Columbia... .117 New York Nights—United Artists.... 54 
Dark Skies—Biltmore............... 117 Night Club—Paramount............. ‘. 
Drake Case, The—Universal......... 147 Oh, Veah!—Pathe.........0......0.65 
Fast Company—Paramount.......... 55 Prince and the Dancer, The—W ‘a 
Fast Life—First National............ 117 NS Aca yong fee esa 117 
Fromen Justice—Fox.........5..55004; 55 Pusher-In-The-Face—Paramount..... 117 
Girl from Havana, The—Fox......... 118 Richthofen: The Red Knight of the Air 
Gold Diggers of Broadway—W. 54 onGt, F. G. Progectaaih.....0s000s000% 17 
Happy Days—M-G-M.............. 55 ee or 52 
Hard to Get—First National......... 54 Silver King, The—British............ 117 
Her Private Affair—Pathe........... 33 Taming of the Shrew—United Artists.. 7 
Hungarian Rhapsody—UFA-Paramount117 They Had to See Paris—Fox......... 
Illusion—Paramount................ 54 Thirteenth Chair, The—M-G-M...... sf 
In Old California—Audible Film Corp..118 | This Mad World—M-G-M........... 55 
Kibitzer—Paramount............... 52 Three Live Ghosts—United Artists.... 55 
Light Fingers—Columbia............ 118 Tonight at Twelve—Universal........ 54 
Love Doctor, The—Paramount....... 55 Wrecker, The—Tiffany-Stahl......... 117 
Lucky in Love—Pathe............... 118 Why Leave Home?—Fox............ 117 
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LONE WOLF’S DAUGHTER, THE—Columbia. 
—Bert Lytell’s perennial crook, the Lone Wolf, ina 
good melodramatic comedy. Part Talkie. (May.) 


LOVE TRAP, THE—Universal.—Laura LaPlante, 
with little he Ip from Neil Hamilton, proves that 
chorus girls are good girls. Part Talkie. (Sepi.) 


LUCKY LARKIN—Universal.—A typical West- 
ern and a movie that actually moves in the good old 
style. Ken Maynard and atrick horse. Silent. (Oct.) 


* LUCKY STAR—Fox.—That immortal duo, 
Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell, in a gentle 
and charming story. Part Talkie. (Oct.) 


LURE OF THE SOUTH SEAS, THE—Coopera- 
tive.—Picturesque, authentic South Sea story, filmed 
among those dream isles. Silent. (May.) 


MADAME X—M-G-M. — Fine performance 
by Ruth Chatterton in this reliable old sob 
producer. All Talkie. (July.) 


MAN AND THE MOMENT, THE—First Na- 
tional—An old-fashioned ripsnorting movie, all love 
and action. Billie Dove starred. Part Talkie. (Sep/.) 


MAN I LOVE, THE—Paramount.—A slight 
story, but yeu’ll like Richard Arlen’s work. All 
Talkie. (July.) 


MASKED EMOTIONS—Fox.—Good melodrama 
of adventure and brotherly love. Silent. (July.) 


MASQUERADE—Fox.—Remade from silent ver- 
sion of ‘‘The Brass Bowl.’’ Old fashioned plot, but 
Leila Hyamsis nice. All Talkie. (Sept.) 


OPPRESSED, THE—William Elliott Production. 
—tThis ought to be renamed The Depressed—mean- 
ing % audience. Raquel Meller disappoints. Silent. 

cl. 


OUR MODERN MAIDENS —M-G-M.— 

Joan Crawford and Doug Fairbanks, Jr., ina 
sequel to ‘‘Our Dancing Daughters.’’ Must you be 
told that it’s a sure-fire hit? Sound. (July.) 


¢ PARIS BOUND—Pathe.—A smooth drama of 

domestic woes that introduces to the screen 
Ann Harding, stage beauty and good actress. All 
talkie. (Sepi.) 


PAWNS OF PASSION—World Wide.—Rather 
better than its title and also better than most foreign 
productions. Silent. (July.) 


PEACOCK FAN, THE—Chesterfield.—A quickie ° 


mystery melodrama that could only happen in the 
films. Tom (‘‘Big Parade’) O’Brien in it. Silent. 
(May.) 


PHANTOMS OF THE NORTH—Al! Star.—One 
of the old time Northwest epics, with nothing to dis- 
tinguishit. Silent. (Sept.) 


PHYSICIAN, THE — Tiffany-Stahl. — Terrible 
story of the narcotic evil well acted by Miles Mander 
and Elsa Brink. Silent. (Sept.) 


PICCADILLY—World Wide.—Wonder of wap 
ders—a truly fine British picture! Gilda Gray %& 
starred but Anna May Wong brings home the bacon. 
Silent. (Oct.) 


PLEASURE CRAZED—Fox.—A_ good story, 
smothered in English accents, and played entirely 
by stage actors. All Talkie. (Oct.) 





First National ...... Page 143 
Fox Film Corp. .... . Page 131 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer , . Page 139 





Producer Announcements of New Pictures 
and Stars 
While all good advertising is news, we consider producer advertising 


of particular interest to our readers. 
can locate each announcement: 


With this directory you easily 


Paramount ....... Page 4 
Pathe Film. ...... . Page 135 
Warner Bros. ...... Page 147 








MELODY LANE—Universal.—The world seems 
full of clowns with breaking hearts. Eddie Leonard 
brings no vitality to a dead yarn. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


MORGANNE THE ENCHANTRESS—Franco- 
Film.—One of the very worst from France. Awful 
story, acting ham deluxe, Silent. (Sept.) 


MOTHER’S BOY—Pathe.—J ust another Jolson 
plot, only this time the singer is an Irishman, Morton 
Downey. All Talkie. (July.) 


MYSTERIOUS DR. FU MANCHU, THE— 
Paramount.—Fantastic mystery yarn, with Oriental 
deviltry. All Talkie. (Avg.) 


7 MYSTERIOUS ISLAND, THE—M-G-M.— 
Beautiful and thrilling all-color production 
based on Jules Verne’s story. Entertaining fantasy. 
Sound. (May.) 


NAVAJO—Goodwill.—Lives and habits of the 
Navajo Indians, shot amongthem. Very educational. 


Just a little longer news reel. Silent. (May.) 


NEW BANKROLL, THE—Mack Sennett.—Andy 
Clyde and Harry Gribbon and lots cf very pretty 
girls. Oldtimecomedy. All Talkie. (Sept.) 


NEW YEAR’S EVE—Fox.—Dripping with senti- 
mentality and sticky with melodrama. Sound 


(June.) 


NO MORE CHILDREN—Broughton.—Tasteless 
and worthless birth control propaganda. Don’t be 
fooled, it’s just stupid. Silent. (June.) 


NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH—Paramount.— 


Richard Dix in an old, but good, stage farce. A 
pleasant evening’s entertainment. All Talkie. (July.) 


NOT QUITE DECENT—Fox.—Louise Dresser 
also does an Al Jolson. Can you bear it? Part 


‘Talkie. (July.) 


ONE WOMAN IDEA, THE—Fox.—Rod La- 
Rocque is a Persian diplomat who falls in love, and 
that’s about all. Sound. (Sept.) 


fe ON WITH THE SHOW—Warrers. —Singing. 


dancing, talking and Technicolor. Good o 


spectacle but weak on comedy. All Talkie. (Aue.) 


PLUNGING HOOFS—Universal.—For those who 
are crazy over horses, horses, horses. Silent. (June.) 


POINTS WEST—Universal.—Good old-fashioned 
Western melodrama. Silent. (June.) 


PRINCE OF HEARTS, THE—Imperial.—Weak 
carbon copy of ‘‘The Merry Widow.” Silent. (July.) 


PRISONERS—First National.—Effective en- 

; tertainment. Just to be different, the locale in 

by one is a Hungarian night club. Part Talkie. 
Aug.) 


PROTECTION—Fox.—More bootlegging drama 


With some exciting moments. Sound. (Aug.) 


QUEEN OF THE NIGHT CLUBS—Warners.— 


Texas Guinan in a phoney story of silly revels. Of 
course, if you want to get a look at Tex, here she is. 
Part Talkie. (June.) 


QUITTER, THE—Columbia.—Rather trite story 
redeemed by an effective climax. Silent. (July.) 


RAINBOW MAN, THE—Sono-Art-Paramount.— 
In which Eddie Dowling does his version of the Jolson 
story. But he has an attractive personality. All 
Talkie. (July.) 


RIVER OF ROMANCE—Paramount.—Humor- 
ous romance of crinoline days in the South, with ex- 


cellent work by Buddy Rogers, Mary Brian and 
Wallace Beery. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


ROARING FIRES—Ellbee.—Not only silent but 
positivelydumb. (July.) 


ROYAL RIDER, THE—First National.—Ken 
Maynard in still another mythical kingdom. Can't 
keep cowboys on the range. Oh, dear. Silent. (May.) 


SAILOR’S HOLIDAY—Pathe.—Riotously funny 


account of a sailor on shore leave. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


SALUTE—Fox.—A glorified newsreel about a 
West Point cadet with a kid brother at Annapolis. 
All Talkie. (Oct.) 


SALVAGE—Supreme.—All a picture should not 





be. Silent. (June.) 





BE an ARTIST 
Farn @ Fat income 


HAT would you give to be 
thoroughly trained in Mod- 
ern Art on which magazines, news- 
papers and publishers are spending 
millions every year? Many Federal 
Students who already have this 
training are earning from $2500 to 
$6000 a year—some even more. 
More than fifty famous artists 
making big incomes themselves 
have contributed exclusive lessons 
and drawings to the Federal Course 
in Illustrating. Through these 
lessons you may get the benefit of 
their long experience in Illustrat- 
ing, Cartooning, Lettering, Poster 
Designing, and Window Card Illus- 
trating. Careful training through 
the Federal Course teaches you to 
turn simple lines into dollars. You 
learn at home in spare time. Earn 
while you learn if you wish. 
Through their professional success 
hundreds of Federal Students have 
already proved the value of this 
home study art instruction. 


TEST YOUR TALENT—FREE 

Fill out the coupon below and 
get the Free Book *‘A Road to 
Bigger Things.”’ You will also re- 
ceive our Free Vocational Art Test 
to measure your ability. When you 
fill this out and return to us our 
instructors will go over it and give 


you a frank opinion as to your 
ability. 


Mail the Coupon 
NOW 
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Friendly Advice from Carolyn Van Wyck 
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about perfumes, scented dusting pow- 

ders, toilet waters, sachets, colognes— 
all the fragrant accessories to charm and good 
grooming. 

It is the rare girl who does not care for per- 
fume in any form, although there are many 
who reserve the use of a heavy scent for play- 
time hours. This is as it should be. No one 
who is shut indoors for long periods with other 
people should inflict a definitely strong scent, 
however lovely and sense-enthralling it may 
be, on those around her. Such a scent is dis- 
tracting, which is precisely what we want it 
to be!—but not in a business atmosphere. 

There are many ways of protecting ourselves 
from the feeling that we lack daintiness and 
freshness. Where there is a tendency to pro- 
fuse perspiration and a consequent odor, there 
are deodorants. Above all, the girl who is 
truly dainty strives first for perfect cleanliness 
—the soap-and-water cleanli- 
ness of a frequently bathed 


Deut of girls have written me, asking 





Cologne is a splendid sub- 
stitute for the cold shower, 
when time and facilities are lim- 
ited. It actsasa skin freshener 
and tonic. The busy college girl, 
the traveller, the professional 
woman who has only a few 
moments in which to dress for 
dinner, will find it invaluable. 


AXP let me remind you that 
the hair must be clean and 
well-brushed, if the whole effect 
of good grooming is to remain unspoiled. After 
the shampoo the use of a perfumed hair lotion 
or brilliantine is a dainty touch. It makes the 
hair more manageable and imparts a lovely, 
healthy sheen, without stickiness or greasiness. 
The girl who has exposed her hair to summer 
suns and winds, with deplorable results, will 
find these lotions helpful. They can be ob- 
tained in one’s favorite scent. 

If you like just a dash of delicate fragrance, 
you will find toilet water most desirable. Pour 
a little into the rinse water when you wash your 
hands, dab it on your throat and arms, per- 
haps a bit on your forehead. Some girls like to 
use a matching sachet. An easy way to pre- 
pare sachets for dresser drawers is to divide a 
piece of cotton into two layers, pour the sachet 
powder on the bottom layer, and put the cotton 
together again. The sachet can be renewed as 
often as necessary, and lingerie, handkerchiefs 
and gloves will be pleasantly permeated. 


On 


Girls’ 


“ Problems 


Choose ‘‘becoming”’ perfumes. Select them 
with as much care and discretion as you do 
your clothes. 
fragrance is often the beginning of charm 


That last-minute spray of 


The range of perfumes is almost incredible, 
and among them is one for every type and 
temperament, for every mood and occasion, 
and for every season. Many of them are com- 
plemented by a full line of beauty accessories— 
face and body powders, bath salts, sachet, 
toilet water, hair and skin lotions, rouge, tal- 
cum, creams, soaps, compacts—all in the same 
delightful odeur. 

There is a new perfume that fairly breathes 
youth and verve and gayety. And there is 
another which is sophisticated in the extreme, 
without being heavy. There are light floral 
odeurs, spicy bouquets, and rich, subtle scents. 


APELY perfume or toilet water to the skin, 
unless your skin is very sensitive. The 
fragrance is more lasting and cannot be 
spoiled by blending with the fabric odors which 
are sometimes apparent after perfume has been 
applied to certain materials and to furs. Then, 
too, there is danger of spotting a frock of light 
color. It is pleasant to dab a bit of perfume 
behind the ears, at the corners of the mouth, 
around the line of the hair. Paste perfumes are 
always used in this way. An atomizer pro- 
vides a delightful means of using toilet waters 
and colognes, or of spraying perfume on gar- 
ments, if you prefer to use it that way. 

If you have a friend to whom you want 
to make a gift of perfume, of powder, of a 
compact that has appealed to you because of 
its beauty or convenience, or any other of the 
many toilet accessories, bear in mind that if she 

is the “‘lily’’ type of girl she 
will probably not be pleased 





body. She may also use soap 
and water on her face and 
neck, or she may prefer 
creams—or a combination of 
both. She may use a liquid 
cleanser. That is a question 
of individual preference and 
the requirements of her skin. 

Perhaps she has already 
used a scent in her bath, in 
the form of perfumed salts. 
Perhaps she enjoys a fleecy 
dusting powder, to give that 
feeling of perfect dryness and 
comfort. There is also a soap 
which leaves one’s skin feeling 
as though freshly powdered. 
For those who like to use a fra- 
grant talc or dusting powder, 
there are many odeurs from 
which to choose. 





health or energy? 


Scents and Incense 
WEET-SMELLING powder, a dash of perfume—these 


are some of the things that add daintiness. 
Do you need advice on the care of your skin? Send tor 
my free complexion leaflet. 
Are you trying to lose a few pounds without sacrifice of 
My booklet of reducing exercises and 
menus will help you. Send stamped envelope for this booklet. 
Is there some other problem of appearance that is troubling 
you? Are you in doubt about the colors you should wear? 
Do you need advice about your hair? 
Your letters will be answered promptly, if you will enclose 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope. Address me in care of 
PHOTOPLAY, 221 West 57th Street, New York City. 
CAROLYN VAN WYCK 


with an exotic, oriental scent. 
If she has a vivacious, vivid 
personality, don’t send her 
lavender or heliotrope. Use 
the same careful judgment in 
selecting scents for self and 
friends as you would in 
choosing becoming clothes. 

I wonder if you know about 
the fascinating perfume burn- 
ers that diffuse your favorite 
fragrance in boudoir or draw- 
ing room, filling the air with 
a gentle scent that remains 
associated with the personal- 
ity of the hostess. Burners of 
this type usually plug into the 
electric light socket. A few 
drops of extract give off a de- 
lightful fragrance for hours. 

[PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 89] 
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VIBRATING TO THE HOUR 


FRAGRANCE GLORIOUSLY KEYED 
TO EVERY CHIC GAIETY 

















THE NEW VOGUE OF 


LES PARFUMS 


COTY 


Sor thet nights of: scintillance, 
the worlds smartest women mag. 
nelize theit charm wit: 'Aimant 

— or one of the glorious group 

of COTY Perfumes which 

keynote the arelies of; raght time. | 





FOR EVENING DIVERSION 


L’-AIMANT—Magnetism incarnate. 
De luxe flacons $12.50 and $5.00, 
¥% oz. $2.00, % oz. $1.00. 

L’>ORIGAN—Exptression of elegance, 

vese ntation flacon, 2 oz. $7.00, 
1 oz. $3.75, % oz. $2.00, % oz. $1.00. 

“PARIS,,—Gaiety and joyousness, Pres- 
entation flacon, 2 oz. $6.75, 
1 oz. $3.75, Koz. $2.00, % oz. $1.00. 

CHYPRE—For exotic, intense natuves, 
Presentation flacon 2 oz. $6.75, 
1 oz. $3.75, % oz. $2.00, % oz. $1.00. 

EMERAUDE—Different foreach. Presen- 
tation flacon, 20z. $7.25, 1oz. $3.75, 
3 oz. $2.00, % oz. $1.00. 


All toilette creations in these odeurs. 


The Smartest Perfumes In The World 
Are Not Necessarily Costly. 
Always Use Perfumes 
With An Atomizer For 
Loveliest Effect. 


me 20 a i 
714 Fifth Roenue, / ew York. 


© by Coty, Inc., 1929 Wl 
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VOTED THE LOVELIEST 





SUB-DEB 


**=WOODBURY'S 





+ 
MISS LOLITA GLADYS GELPI, OF NEW ORLEANS..CHOSEN AS THE LOVELIEST SUB-DEB 
A VIVID LITTLE FACE — brilliant, long- __ piling into each other’s automobiles to spend = many, many different types of beauty—as 
lashed dark eyes—a velvety skin, touched the day at the Lake or the Country Club; __ this series of lovely Woodbury users, brought 
with flame-like color— the girls in simple little cotton frocks all together from every part of the country, 4 


Southern softness, French vivacity— 


She is seventeen years old, a true child of 
New Orleans; nursed by a colored mammy, 
educated by French convent nuns, speaking 
French—the intimate laiguage of her family 
—as readily as English; passionately at- 
tached to the things, ways, people she has 
always known. 


A shade of fright comes into her eyes at 
the mere thought of living in the rich, 
wonderful, but terrifying North. She loves 
the easy graceful life of Louisiana; boat rides 
up the Mississippi to the plantations; danc- 
ing in flower-flled patios; boys and girls 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


IS MARVELOUS .- 








IT SURELY HELPS ee ee 
TO KEEP YOUR SKIN LOVELY AND SMOOTH”? ge es 


summer; everybody knowing everybody else. 


“And everyone has a good time. And 
all the girls in New Orleans are beautiful. 
Yes, eight out of ten are not just pretty— 
they’re beautiful! . 


“And nearly all of us use Woodbury’s for 
our skin. We think Woodbury’s is mar- 
velous. If a girl has any trouble with her 
skin—she goes right after it with Wood- 
bury’s soap. It surely helps to keep your 
skin lovely and — 


A LOVELY SKIN what woman, young 
or old, can be indifferent to it! There are 


4 
| 


| BY 





JOHN BARRYMORE 





CORNELIUS VANDERBILT, JR. 








shows. But one thing is essential to every 
type—a clear, flawless complexion. 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap has helped thou- 
sands of women to overcome the faults in 
their complexion, and to keep their skin 
smooth and clear, radiant with health and 
beauty. Get a cake of Woodbury’s today! 
Begin, tonight, to care for your skin with 
this wonderful soap! 


Send for the delightful Woodbury set, containing a 
trial-size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, Facial 
Cream and Powder, Cold Cream, treatment booklet, 
and directions for the new complete Woodbury Facial. 
Enclose 10 cents and your name and address. The 
Andrew Jergens Co., 2223 Alfred St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 

© 1929, The A. J. Co. 
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OU can try trom now 
(| until Clara Bow marries 
, Harry ‘Richman, and 
probably still go wrong on 
guessing who this flashing, 
flaming child is. Sparkling 
with the old zip and ginger, 
displaying undreamed-of 
curves—Colleen Moore, not 
so long ago the coy little 
flapper who toyed with 
dangerous cocktails and had 
harmless dates with high 
school boys. Colleen will 
look something like this in her 
new one, “Footlights and 
Fools” 
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E forget letters to mother, and old gas bills, and our wives’ birth dates, but we fans never 

forget this queenly lady of the films, who has always had our respectful admiration. 

After a long and honorable career playing really nice women in a big parade of pictures, 

Alice Joyce is still at the producers’ call, and our big Kalem Days Fan Club is hoping unani- 
mously that she'll be summoned for a fine job soon 























Ruth Harriet Louise . 


HE sole survivor of the royal line of stars—the queen who, in the eyes of her devoted fans, 
can do no wrong. Greta Garbo now occupies a peculiar and solitary place in the hearts 
of picture lovers. Traits that might be unfavorably mentioned in the case of other players 
become positive virtues in the case of this amazing Swedish girl. “Our Greta, may she always 


79 
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be right,” says her public. “But right or wrong, our Greta 





ay 


























HREE things, close observers suggest, created this glamorous girl—the new Fay Wray. 

One was her happy marriage to John Monk Saunders, one her smart new bob, and one the 

splendid part in “Thunderbolt” that she played so brilliantly. Whatever the causes, we'd 

hardly recognize, in this picture, the shy little violet that came so quietly to light in Von Stroheim's 
“The Wedding March.” Anyway, whatever brought it on did well! 























Vandamm 


OU'RE going to admire and envy, simultaneously, this extremely blonde and atrociously 

pretty newcomer to pictures. First, she’s really a raving beauty. Second, she’s zat fascinat- 

ing Maurice Chevalier’s leading woman in his second American picture, “The Love Parade.” 

Jeanette MacDonald is her name, and she came to the studios from a line of Broadway musical 
comedy successes, including “Yes, Yes, Yvette” and “Sunny Days” 




















O player in pictures has raced to the top more rapidly than our boy, Richard Arlen, 

in the past year. Dick is now a full-blown Paramount star, after earning his rank and 

medals as leading man in a long list of good pictures which his work adomed. Not 

long ago four of his films were playing on Broadway at the same time. The little wife, Jobyna, 
out at Toluca Lake, sings at her work these days. For her boy’s a real star! 











Model 1352— 

A solitaire fashioned 

of soft satin and tricot, 

with thirteen-inch skirt sec- 

tions formed of machine elastic 

at both sides. This model is cut very 

low in the back, yet furnishes the same 
confinement to the bust that a well-fitting 
brassiere gives. The straps are of satin ribbon. 
Pink and black. Priced, $12.50. 


THE H. W. GOSSARD CO., Division of Associated Apparel Industries, Inc. 
Chicago New York San Francisco Dallas Atlanta London Toronto Sydney Buenos Aires 





wvroivrvwrwFevVvrvvwewvw wv FV VV VeVveVvewewroWweeVvreVvrVvevrOVveeWwreowownwewoewewewewereweweTe 








are the 


hands of th 


ich Man’s Wife: 


So many soaps dry up these oils, leaving the skin just a 
bit rougher, a bit coarser, each time they’re used, 

_ Try this new kind of beauty care for yourself! Each 
time you wash dishes—or do any soap and water task, 
let the delicate Lux suds tend your harids very gently, 


® Bude women at Sally’s gay little luncheon — doth 
with hands so exquisitely cared for that they fas- 
cinated you with their smooth whiteness! 

Yet one, Sally said, was a millionaire’s wife—the other, 
the wife of a young salesman with a very modest salary. 

“Jane, the lovely ash blonde, has four maids,—and 
she never saw a dish cloth! While Fran, the slim dark- 
eyed one, keeps house charmingly and cares for two 
romping youngsters with no help in the world save those 
two exquisite hands of hers! 

“But I happen to know,” Sally added, ‘“‘that Fran 
uses Lux for every soap and water task around the house. 
Says it gives her hands beauty care.” 

Later Sally coaxed them to have these photographs 
taken. Honestly, can you tell which is which? Number 1 
shows the hands of the young wife who does all her 
own work—number 2, the hands of the millionaire’s wife. 
Equally lovely! 


Lux for every soap and water task 


Your hands, too, will stay young and lovely if you use 
Lux for every soap and water task. 

For Lux is different from ordinary soaps. Made of the 
purest materials known, by a special process, Lux pro- 
- tects the precious beauty oils of the skin—the youth oils. 


Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


leaving them whiter, smoother, more exquisite than 
before! This wise beauty care for your hands costs 
almost nothing. Begin it yourself this very day! 


~ 


Lux for ALL your dishes costs less than I¢ a day 
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Close-Ups ana Long-Shots 


By James R. Quirk 


Hollywood, Calif. 
“SHIS town is no place for a con- 
scientious student of the motion 
picture who comes out here in a 
spirit of helpfulness and charity, pre- 
pared to discuss its most intricate 
problems of technical development 
and deplore the morals of the com- 
munity. 

There hasn’t been a ghost of a 
scandal in the whole blamed town. 
There have been four marriages in the past 
week and not one newspaper rumor of a new 
divorce. 

It used to be a genuine intellectual treat to 
argue about tempo, movement, rhythmic flow, 
and all that sort of thing with the other sun- 
dodgers, but now all the hell-raisers go to bed 
early and there is no one with whom to sit up 
and talk constructively about the art. 


ICKEY NEILAN, Eric Von Stroheim, 

Paul Bern, Eddie Sutherland, Al Cohn, 
Charlie Chaplin, Eddie Goulding, Harry 
Crocker, Alan Dwan, and all the other film 
intellectuals, are too busy making pictures to 
talk about them. 

All those New York actors and song com- 
posers I knew in the East go in for tennis and 
get so tired out I never meet them. 

Aileen Pringle has gone in for the speaking 
stage. Those highbrow Eastern authors on 
location here have all reformed and gone to 
writing. | 

The supervisors have all been sent back to 
the milk wagons and overalls, and the producers 





with whom you could once enjoy a 
good scrap are busy studying music. 

When you ask a press agent for 
news he sticks his fingers up to his 
nose. The talkies have ruined Holly- 
wood as an intellectual joint. 


E must be that they are catching 

up on the sleep they lost for months 
when the talking picture came roar- 
ing in like a lion and threw such a 
scare into the Hollywood studios. 

But now they have the lion tied meekly 
outside the studio gate, playing with the goats; 
the most timid little stars pat him on the head 
as they pass by and say: 

‘“‘Nice little lion, him wouldn’t hurt no one,”’ 
and pass on in to the sound stages to warble 
song hits like Mary Ellis and speak their lines 
like young Ethel Barrymores. 

It all goes to prove that our movie stars, 
men and women, all the time had something 
in addition to pretty faces, bathing suits, and 
Arrow collar profiles. 


abel said one newspaper cynic a few weeks 
ago, “wait until they try to put over Janet 
Gaynor ina talkie.” 

Yeah? I have come from a projection room 
showing of “Sunny Side Up” in which that little 
bride puts over lines and songs like a Broadway 
favorite. And I almost mistook Charlie Farrell 
for John Charles Thomas. Put this on your 
“Must See’’ list. 

And who do you think will knock you for a 
solid row of microphones when you hear them 
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talk and sing? Geraldine Farrar and Jeritza? No, no, 
comrades of the fan millions, none others than our old 
pals and movie favorites, Gloria Swanson and Bebe 
Daniels. 


HE Shadow Stage department must go to press 

several days before these several pages of mine or 
you would have read about both of them in the Best 
Performance list. As it is, only one was able to catch 
the press. But the other will be there next month in 
capital letters. 

That is the one prerogative of the editor. He can be 
lazier than his associates and get his stuff in two days 
later. And pictures move fast these days. 

HAVE just seen Gloria’s new picture ‘‘The Tres- 

passer.’””’ I am pretty hardboiled, but it got me. 
It’s a new Gloria and another picture you must not 
miss. If we must have a Bernhardt of the screen I 
nominate La Swanson. 

And Bebe? You must see and hear Bebe in “Rio 
Rita.’”’ You'll find it reviewed on page 52, this issue. 


AYBE when they get that microphonephobia, 

which is high hat for fear of the talkies, thorough- 
ly out of their systems there will be some fun in Holly- 
wood again. 

But right now the bootleggers are starving to death 
and night life ceases promptly at nine-thirty, when they 
all start home to spray their throats with Listerine and 
go beddy-bye. 


HARLIE CHAPLIN will not talk in his next 

picture. There will be no fanfare of pressagentry 
about this. Charlie has reached his decision in his own 
quiet way. 

For almost a year he has been working on a new 
picture. Half way through he stopped production and 
gave his cast and studio staff a vacation. The next day 
sound technicians moved in with their equipment, and 
Charlie was not seen in his usual haunts for weeks. 

During that time he made over ten thousand feet 
of talking picture test film, and when he finally emerged 
from the privacy of his studio, he was still puzzled. 

Only a very few close friends have seen and heard the 
tests, and it is known that they have advised him to 
stick to the pantomime, in which he has no equal. 

Now he is considering a picture in which there is 
sound and dialogue for the other characters, but in 
which he will remain silent. Of one thing we may be sure. 
If Charlie does use sound in the picture he will give the 
picture business a new conception of its use. 


Y first day in Hollywood I ran smack into a 
tragedy, fortunately merely a financial one, in 
the first sound studio I visited. 

King Vidor was directing Marion Davies in a scene 
for her new picture ‘‘Dulcy.’”’ The sound technicians 
were placing the microphones, and making their 
weird counting tests to insure their perfect placement 
for the action of the scene. 
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Over in a corner Donald Ogden Stewart, famous 
author and humorist, paced back and forth repeating 
his lines like a schoolboy studying for a class recitation. 

Thirty minutes were consumed in preparation before 
the sound man yelled ‘‘O. K. Silence.”” The camera 
started and Marion walked through a door into the 
bright light of the incandescents. 


ROM nowhere in particular came a strange noise. 
The sound man signalled to stop and then through 
the silence came the merry chirp of a cricket. 

For one solid hour, forty people, from director to 
property boys and the entire cast, hunted high and low 
for the insect, without success. That hour cost three 
thousand dollars. Finally work was resumed and 
the cricket was heard no more. ; 

“IT know who did it, King,’’ said Stewart, after the 
day’s work. ‘‘Who did what?” asked the director. 
“T know who put that cricket on our set. It was Jesse 
Lasky. He’s sore because you signed me up first.”’ 


HERE is a story in this issue of PHOTOPLAY that 

no one familiar with the motion picture folks of 
ten years ago can read without a little pang of sorrow. 
The story of the passing of the old studios, now await- 
ing wrecking crew and apartment house builder. 

I thought of it as I walked through the magnificent 
new Fox Studios, now nearing completion, many miles 
out and beyond Los Angeles and Hollywood where 
real estate has become too valuable for such a vast 
acreage of art. 

Forty million dollars are being expended there. The 
famous old Universal City, that was the pride of 
Uncle Carl Laemmle, would be lost in one corner and 
D. W. Griffith’s old Fine Arts Studio could be tucked 
away in the vast property warehouses. 


OUND stages of massive concrete, outside of which 

a battery of artillery could hold target practice with- 
out a sound penetrating its scientifically-constructed 
walls and doors; a research laboratory, in which four 
hundred thousand dollars a year will be spent; a res- 
taurant for studio workers which rivals in appoint- 
ment any in Hollywood or Los Angeles; a hall of 
music, in which four huge studio orchestras can 
practice and a score of composers and musical adapters 
can work undisturbed by the outside world or each 
other; endless acres of outdoor sets, shaded parks and 
perfectly kept lawns, administration buildings, power 
and light and air cooling and heating plants. 

A complete cityof architectural and landscape beauty. 


ND back in New York sits the man who is re- 
sponsible for this tremendous achievement, a 
man who twenty years ago fought the whole motion 
picture industry for his business life and independence. 
We can almost say that William Fox built this great 
studio with his own hands, for when he was fighting a 
lone battle against the combined producers of that 
day he personally cut and prepared every single film 
that came out of his littlke New York workshop. 
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kK X POSING ¢he 
Hollywood Orgy 


We draw the curtain from vice and 
crime of film colony’s mad night life 


By 


END Junior and Betty Jane to bed, 

and lock up Grandma in her own room! 

I propose, here and now, to describe 

a Hollywood orgy in all its harrowing 

details, and name real names. This is no place for the reverend 
clergy and tots of tender years. 

It is only fair to begin by saying that when I went to Holly- 
wood I was fed up to the eyelashes with the ordinary Eastern 
variety of orgy. I had guzzled green Maryland rye on the 
very shadow of the dome of our nation’s capitol. I had sluiced 
down New Jersey beer till my head felt like the Graf Zeppelin 
and my feet were three feet off the ground. I was sick to death 
of gin still warm from the kitchen sink, and the accompanying 
beaver-board sandwiches, hot ginger ale, airless apartments, 
dumb wisecracks, silly hostesses and sticky girls. 

But Hollywood! 


HERE, thought I, will be something new in the way of star- 

spangled debauches! There, among the gold-plated actors 
and ruby-starred magnates will be something fresh and tasty in 
the way of sin. I’ll have the finest, truest sort of depravity to 
relate to my innocent kiddies in the long winter evenings to 
come, as I sit around listening to my blood pressure rise. 

So, poof! I am in Hollywood—Mother and I. 

“Sin!” I told the porters, the bellboys, the room clerk, the 
press agents. “‘I want to see some new sin, fresh from your 
own ranches. How is your sin today, out here?” 

“Fine!” thundered a voice at my elbow. Turning quickly 
and drawing my .45 like a flash, I saw that it issued from the 
stylish stout body of my friend Arthur Caesar, dialogue writer 
for the film foundry of the Messrs. Warner. 

““When did you get here?” roared the Cae- 

sarian body. “My dash dash dash dash blank 
cypher, it’s good to see you! I’m giving you 
a party tonight. [’llsend acarforyou at nine. 
Good. Oh kay! Yes—yes—yes! Solong!”” Q 

Well, there I was, one step from Go- — 
morrah. How the girls would say, when I 
got back home, “‘Isn’t he just too interest- 
ing-looking. A little dissipated, you know, 
and cynical! I’ll just bet he’s been places 
and done things!” 





Leonard Hall 


“Mother,” I said that evening, “lay out 
the old gutter-stained drinking clothes. 
We’re going to a Hollywood party, and we'll 
be back a week from Thursday.” 

“Do you think we’d better?” said the dear soul. ‘‘ Remember 
that time you threw the bus boy through Childs’ window? 
What about the—” 

“Mother,” I said, very firmly, “that was mere Childs play. 
Tonight we lose our amateur standing and get in the big 
money. These people out here really know how to sin. When 
they orgy, they stay orgied. So let’s have no more of this 
reminiscing. Just lay out those old pants and the bullet 
proof vest!” 

So Mother shut up, packed the [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 96 | 


*‘*Mother,’’ I said, 
‘‘lay-out the drinking 
clothes. We’re going 
toa Hollywood party, 
and we’ll be back a 
week from Thursday!”’ 
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Clara Bow 


Greta Garbo 


FEW weeks ago the much-written-about engagement 

A: Clara Bow, the queen of the movie flappers, and 

Ac Richman, the big song and dance boy from 

Broadway, exploded with a large bang on the front 
pages of a thousand metropolitan newspapers. 

It appeared that Clara and Harry were not engaged any 
more. It appeared that the stunning ten thousand dollar 
diamond that Harry had slipped—before the camera—on 
Clara’s fourth finger, left hand, was very much like “button, 
button, who’s got the button” in the old nursery rhyme. 

Only this version was, ‘‘ Diamond, diamond, who owned the 
diamond in the first place?” 

Nor was that all. It even came out—with a good deal of 
newspaper space expended using both Clara’s and Harry’s 
names—that Harry’s love had been peddled around Holly wood 
like so much cement before the contractors’ convention. It 
wasn’t so much that Harry’s little heart needed a home as that 
Harry’s fame needed a good strong publicity boost. 

The bright promoters of the cabaret boy’s romantic urge even 
had offered Harry first, it was revealed, to Greta Garbo. The 
Swedish Sphinx inferred by a rich Swedish silence that when 
she wanted a man she could get one by her own efforts. Still, 
they egged her on. They told her about all the pictures they 
would get her—and Harry—in the papers. They raved about 
all the columns of space. Said Garbo, “I luff no man. My 
chest is empty.” Which may have meant her old smuggler’s 
chest where she keeps 
the gold pieces, for all 
anybody can tell. 

All of which raises an 
interesting question. 

It’s not so much, 
“Why don’t people get 
married in Hollywood?” 
as, “Why don’t they 
want to?” 

All over the rest of the 
world, people do _ it. 
Chinks do it. Japs do it. 
Up in Lapland, little 
Laps do it, as the old 
song has it. That is, 
they fall in love. And 
when they fall in love, 
everywhere else, almost 
always they get married. 





A Romance 


Clarence Brown 


30 





Bessie Love Anita Page 


These Girls Dodge That Ring/— 


| Suippin 


Gc IHE 


How and why stars and 
near-stars sidestep that 


fatal “I will!” 


They fall in love in Hollywood. How they fall! They take 
love in a great big way. They love all over the place and partic- 
ularly all over the press. But do they marry? Not very often. 

In fact, the finest art of love in Hollywood seems to be 
slipping the marriage noose. 

Now before you all think that I am just a cynical old thing 
and prod my memory with shouts and murmurs about Vilma 
Banky and Rod La Rocque, Joan Crawford and Doug Fair- 
banks, Jr., and such honeymooners, let me make a list for you. 

Think of Messrs. Richard Dix, Charles ‘‘Buddy” Rogers, 
Carl Laemmle, Jr., William Haines, Charles Farrell, Ben Lyon, 
Gilbert Roland, Ramon Novarro, to mention but a few. 


R think, equally, of Miles. Greta Garbo, Bebe Daniels, 

Clara Bow, Alice White, Bessie Love, Anita Page, 
Dorothy Sebastian, the Day girls, Alice and Marceline; Lois 
Wilson, Sally O’Neill, all the Young sisters—Loretta, Polly Ann 
and Sally Blane; Ruth Taylor, Olive Borden, Lois Moran and 
numerous others. 

Young men of achievement, wealth, brains and handsome 
profilesin that first group. 
Good providers. Excel- 
lent husbands. Romantic 
lovers. Just what any 
girl would want. 

Think of the poten- 
tial wives in the second 
listing. Youth, charm, 
money, ambition, IT. 
What wives! What little 
women! What pets! 
Breathes there a man 
with soul so dead he 
wouldn’t like one of 
them waiting on his door- 
step as the five-three 
pulls in each night? 

But why don’t these 
boys and girls marry? 
Why, in fact, don’t some 





That Lingers 


Dorothy Sebastian 
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Charles Farrell 


Ramon Novarro 


These Boys Like Bachelorhood! 


of them marry each other? If Hollywood was any other town, 
you’d soon see them paired off, married and having babies. 
That’s the law of the universe. 

How does Hollywood dare defy the law of the universe? 
How does it get that way? 

Personally, I think it gets that way because of its individ- 
uality and the individuality of its species. 

Let’s consider the case of Richard Dix. 


BOUT two years back Richard blazoned forth in the pages 

of our own PHOTOPLAY how much he wanted to marry. He 
even promised to be married before another year passed. And 
before, during, and since that time it has looked as though 
Richard had the most honest intentions toward that promise. 
He has been engaged and engaged and engaged. 

It started with Lois Wilson. Maybe it wasn’t an honest to 
goodness solitaire diamond-wedding shower engagement, but 
certainly everybody thought it was. Everybody expected 
those two to be married almost any minute. But suddenly Lois 
wasn’t seen about very much and Richard was going every- 
where with Charlot Byrd. 

A cute trick, Charlot. Saucy, provocative and very sweet. 
Not as important as Lois professionally, but Richard seemed to 
have a terrific crush on 
her and she seemed to 
have an even more ter- 
rificcrushon Richard. So 
everybody sat back and 
waited for Charlot to 
become Mrs. Dix. Only 
the next thing they knew 
Richard was going with 
Alyce Mills. 

That was real love. 
And how! Richard told 
everybody. Alyce told 
everybody. They played 
together in a picture. 
Love’s young dream. 
Bee-yu-tiful. Only 
Richard started going 
with Mary Brian. 

He had loved other 


Alice White 


Two Romantic Free-Lances 





Buddy Rogers 





Ronald Colman 


MARRIAGE N OOSE 


By JANET FRENCH 


girls before Mary? Don’t be sil. This, this was different—for 
a couple of months. Then Marceline Day caught Richard’s 
eve. Richard went around with Marceline. And then he 
stopped. 

Right now his heart—his heart—but why bring that up? 

Buddy Rogers hasn’t had as many engagements as Richard. 
In fact, he’s had no formal engagements at all. But he’s had 
several beautiful interests. Claire Windsor was one, succeeded 
by Mary Brian, succeeded by June Collyer. But it seems that 
Buddy went to a fortune teller a year ago September. The 
mystic gazed into her crystal and discovered that any 1928 
marriage of Buddy’s would turn out something terrible. She 
said a matriage in 1933 would be pretty neat, however. So 
girls who can manage to hang on for the next four years have 
a chance. 


ORK keeps Ramon Novarro and Junior Laemmle away 

from the girls. You know how work is. Takes all one’s 
time. Becomes the central drive of life. Gives one purpose. Jun- 
ior Laemmle was once reported engaged to Alice Day and after 
that to Sue Carol. But since those rumors, he’s been too busy 
looking after his father’s Universal studio to spend his evenings 
with the girl friends. 

Ramon Novarro has a hundred interests. His singing. His 
little theater. His trips to Europe. His family. His church. 
Personally I believe Ramon-to be the perennial bachelor. His 
art really is his life. 

There are those who 
thought that Charles 
Farrell truly loved Janet 
Gaynor. But when the 
wedding bells rang, it 
was Lydell Peck and not 
Charlie who responded. 
Charlie lives his life of 
blessed bachelorhood 
rather silently. 

Then there’s Ben 
Lyon. You’ve heard of 
Mr. Lyon and his en- 
gagements? Listed in the 
order of their receipt 
they are: that lamented, 
beautiful creature, 

[ PLEASE TURN TO 

PAGE 137 | 
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rloria’s 
New 


lothes 


Miss Swanson has selected one of the most Q V1 d 1 ¥ a Uu i é » i 


successful models of the new season, devel- 
oped in platinum broadtail. Note the T 
severe line which cuts midway across the 
forehead, the close-fitting crown and long, 
graceful sides 






















This handsome formal wrap is worn by Miss Swan- 
son in ‘‘The Trespasser.’’ It is of Goblin blue Peau 
de Soir silk and ermine. The ermine is caught cape- 
fashion over the left shoulder and is carried around 
in a dashing modernistic line to cover the lower 
portion of the wrap on the opposite side. The dis- 
tinctive costume jewelry is of green, black and white 
cut crystal 
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Luxury, femininity, dig- 





nity—and above all, chic, 





are the keynotes 








We dare to predict that 
this stunning coiffure will 
be discussed and copied 
by smart women the 
world over. Its charm is 
in the skilful blending of 
severity and femininity 




























Miss Swanson’s street frock of blue 
Jersey combines many of the 
important new style elements. 
Notable features are the raised 
waistline, the flared skirt dipping 
slightly lower in back, and the long, 
wide scarf. The inserted design is 
of blue satin crepe, both sides of 
the material being used. The hat 
has the new, high-on-the-forehead 
line 



























































Exquisite detail and line mark this 
luxurious evening gown, matching 
in color and material the wrap on 
the opposite page. The gown is 
extremely short in front, sloping 
sharply to a long, irregular hem- 
line. Panels form a train 




































Herr Lubitsch, Der Old Master from Ger- 


. +e. 
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HE most striking photograph, friends, to be smuggled from the 

| sound stages since the silent drama found its larynx. It shows 
Ernst Lubitsch, the great German director, doing something un- 
heard of in the history of pictures—staging two scenes at one and the 
same time, and without the aid of a plug hat full of rabbits. Herr 
Lubitsch sits on the milking stool between the two camera booths. In 
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the secluded garden nook on the left are Lupino Lane and Lillian Roth. 
Before the screen on the right, and seated on a sofa, are Maurice 
Chevalier and Jeanette MacDonald, star and leading lady of the new 
Paramount singie-talkie, “The Love Parade.’”’ The script and score 
of the production called for a double duet by these four principals, 
and Herr Lubitsch was forced to devise ways and means for directing 


a 
a 





two sets of actors with one wave of the wand. So he had his hirelings 
erect the two sets cheek to cheek, arranged his people, and went at it. 
In the foreground are the two camera booths, each with its crew of 
camera and sound geniuses. At the left, out of the picture except for 
one bold fiddler, is the orchestra which accompanies the singers. Over 
the heads of the actors you can see the malicious microphones, sus- 


pended on cords. And this gives you a good idea of the enormous num- 


ber of lights necessary to shine up a talking picture scene. Our hard- 
working directors may soon be expected to direct three scenes, juggle 
four pool balls, eat a bacon and tomato sandwich and sing ‘““Mammy” 
simultaneously. Just out of camera range old Cal York, PHoTroPpLay’s 
studio nuisance, is being strangled by four assistant directors. 
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UST how do you think these mellow 

curves will register? And if so, what? 

The silver-haired gent listening to the do- 
re-mi is none other than Mr. Mack Sennett, 
who was making comedies when Hollywood 
Boulevard was a cow-path. The nameless 
young lady, who has passed the eye-test with 
honor, is now hurling her high C into the mi- 
crophone, in the hope of making a comedy 
that is not only funnier, but louder. Of course, 
with Mack’s bathing girls a historic institu- 
tion, Mr. Sennett couldn’t think of running a 
voice test if the young lady wore galoshes and 
araccoon coat. He just couldn’t hear a thing! 
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Second 
E-dition 


The world wonders 
whether Joan and 
Doug will uphold 


the Pickford-Fair- 
banks tradition 


ilmland’sgh o 


By Young Doug Fairbanks and the bride, Joan Crawford, who 


Frances Hughes 


HEIR home in the exclusive Brentwood Heights district 
is called ‘“‘El Jodo,” a contraction of Joan and Dodo 
(Doug’s pet name). 

The luxurious palace that houses Queen Mary Pick- 
ford and King Douglas Fairbanks is known the world over as 
“Pickfair.” 

Does that mean that Joan and Doug have attempted to up- 
hold the Pickford-Fairbanks tradition? Does that mean that 
an ex-chorus girl thinks herself capable of entertaining royalty, 
being the charming mistress of a well-appointed home, and 
otherwise conducting herself as befits the second generation of 
the royal family? 

Not much! 

“We'll build up our own tradition,” say Joan and Doug in 
unison. 

“And some day,”’ adds Doug, “we'll not be pointed out as 
Douglas Fairbanks’ children. He’ll be known as the father of 
Joan and Doug!” 

Joan Crawford, once Lucille Le Seur of the Winter Garden 
Roof, once Billie Cassin, who worked her way through a Kansas 
City school by waiting on tables, has become Mrs. Douglas 
Fairbanks, Jr., and Mrs. Fairbanks, Jr., says emphatically, 
“T wish his name were Smith or Jones or Brown—anything 
but Fairbanks!” 


b 


T’S always been a pet theory of mine that, Shakespeare to 

the contrary, there is much ina name and that Juliet wouldn’t 
have loved her balcony hero half so well had he been called Joe 
Doakes instead of Romeo Montague. 

Joan’s love for Doug is constant, but it would be easier for 
her if he were not of the house of Fairbanks. 

‘“‘T’m sick of this royal family stuff. Certainly I was a chorus 
girl. But I didn’t stay one all my life, did I?” 

The tongues of the gossips wagged before and after the mar- 
riage. Not long ago at a party when Joan refused a cocktail she 
overheard a girl say, ‘‘ How grand she is! Now that she’s Mrs. 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., she couldn’t be caught with a drink in 
her hand. Why, I remember when she used to get blind, staring 
cock-eyed.” 


do not like to be called the Crown Prince and Princess of 
Hollywood, having a little sunshine and privacy on one of 


the famous California beaches 


I’ve known Joan Crawford intimately for four years. I’ve 
shared her confidences and the hospitality of her home. I’ve 
seen her in the throes of despair and on the gayest parties. 
And I have never known her to drink anything stronger than 
soda pop! 

The pattern of Joan’s life has changed. There’s no doubt 
about that. The wild child with a restless, groping soul and an 
ever-questioning, never-answered intelligence, who won dinc- 
ing cups at Montmartre and Cocoanut Grove, who spent her 
money as freely as her affections, has become a poised younz 
matron. But it isn’t because she married Douglas Fairbanks, 
Jr. It’s because she married the man she loves. 

It is true that she has left the over-done, exotic apartments 
to manage a tasteful, beautiful home in Brentwood. 


HE has never had a real home before. That house is the end 

of the dream of a little girl who stored her treasures in a tiny 
room in the back of a laundry and later moved them to a hall 
bedroom above the scream of New York traffic. In “El Jodo” 
the silver is of the finest. Long creme-colored tapers grow out 
of antique candle sticks (a wedding gift from Billy Haines). The 
table glows with lace and beautiful linen. It is Joan’s home, 
a home for which she would not have had the taste two years 
ago, before she met the man she loves. 

Even this, the end of the dream, is ammunition for the gos- 
sips. “‘I remember Joan,” they say, ‘‘ before she was Mrs. Fair- 
banks, when she didn’t need four servants.” 

All of her mental and spiritual growth has been blamed on 
the tradition. 

But it isn’t the tradition. It is Doug himself who has changed 
her. 

Doug, Jr., has been criticised for his hand in bringing Joan 
up the way she should go, but every book he has asked her to 
read, every art exhibit he has taken her to, every concert he has 
brought her, has made her a more delightful person. 

In a sense he has done for Joan what his father did for Mary 
Pickford, yet the ideals of father and son are different. Doug, 
Sr., is a doer; young Doug, a dreamer. 

Slight as they are in frame, there [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 96] 
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Meet Mr. Jack Delancey, the three 
dollar a night sheik, who wears tan 
brogans under his Arabian nightgown 


MOON of dull gold hung like a spotlight in the sky. 

Silhouetted against it was a figure in a long white 

burnoose, walking with slow, stately tread across the 

narrow stone parapet. Now and then he paused and 
ficed the East. He might have been murmuring a prayer to 
Allah—while his caravans rested. 

But the prayer would have been a crossword puzzle to 
Allah, and could those below have heard it, their illusion of 
desert skies and Songs of Araby would have been quickly 
shattered. 

‘Gosh, it’s cold up here,” the sheik was saying to his shadow. 
“Tomorrow night I’ll keep my coat on under this damned 
nightgown. It’s enough to put a guy to sleep, jogging along 
at this snail’s pace. Wonder how many miles I’ll cover in an 
evening?” The tan brogues beneath the white burnoose paced 
off another fifteen steps, then paused to face the East. 

The long milky fingers of a battery of searchlights combed 
the evening sky, telling the world that Jed Neuman, Holly- 
wood’s master showman, was launching another screen epic. 

As the sheik made the return trip across the parapet, in the 
golden glow of the prop moon, he was thinking: ‘Showmanship, 
huh? Say, I'll bet half those saps down there don’t even see 
me. They’ve got their eyes peeled for the stars.” 

He risked a glance toward the street below. It was glutted 
with a million dollars’ worth of shiny limousines. Blue-coated 
officers were trying to keep the milling crowd back of the 
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A short story that is 
based on a real life epi- 


sode in the Talkies 


ropes, which formed a lane leading to the entrance of the 
theater. As he reached the far end of the parapet he caught 
the voice of the radio announcer, broadcasting the arrival of 
the Great and the Near-Great of filmdom. 

“Miss Florentine Duval and party are now arriving. Miss 
Duval is wearing an ermine evening wrap over a gown of 
peach-colored velvet. Will you step up to the microphone, 
Miss Duval, and say a word to your radio friends?” 

“Hello everybody,”’ came the throaty voice of the popular 
screen star. “It’s certainly a big night at the Algeria. Wish 
you were here.” 


NTHUSIASTIC applause from the sidelines as Miss Duval 
and party continued their triumphal entrance. 

“Yeah, and some day those same yokels’ll be paying five 
bucks a throw to see Mr. Jack Delancey and party arriving,” 
the erstwhile sheik promised his shadow. ‘‘ And Mr. Delancey’ Il 
be wearing his soup and fish with a gardenia in the buttonhole 
and a silk topper.” 

Mr. Delancey, it will be gathered, called himself an actor. 
Due to the poor eyesight of the makers of pictures, however, 
he had been more recently engaged as a demonstrator of razor 
blades, a feeder for a small time vaudeville star, a soda jerker 
and a crystal gazer in the window of a large Oriental store. 

It was here the manager of the Algeria had seen him and 
offered him three dollars an evening to patrol the roof of the 
new theater in his sheik regalia. Mr. Delancey considered it a 
genuine tribute to his makeup ability that the shrewd manager 
had believed him to be the real thing. Rather than risk dis- 
illusioning him, he had arrived at the theater that first night 
in costume and makeup. Once the job was cinched, he told 
himself, he would make up backstage with the rest of the 
actors. 

And it was backstage, a week later, that he met Billie, the 
little Blue Streak Blues Singer. He had come down off the 
roof five minutes early and had caught part of her act. He 
had seen her in the wings before and had smiled at her. She 
had not bothered to return the smile. That had piqued him. 
When Jack Delancey smiled at a girl she usually smiled back. 
As he watched her go into a hot tap dance he concluded that 
she was a swell little number. Not exactly pretty—but cute. 
He liked them cute. He liked her straight, black, shiny bob 
and the way she used those naughty eyes. She had the cutest 
knees he had ever seen. They were like little round, dimpled 
faces. 

He watched her take a couple of ‘“‘bows”’ and when she ran 
offstage he managed to be standing directly in her path: 

“You're certainly there, baby,’’ he said audaciously. 

“Tell that to the manager,” was her cool retort. ‘‘He might 
give me another week.”’ She started to push past him. Then 
her eyes fell on the white burnoose hanging over his arm. 
“Well, if it isn’t the sheik himself.” Her red mouth widened 
in a smile. 

“Jack Delancey’s the name,” he grinned. ‘I’ve been watch- 
ing youract. You're pretty good.” 

“Yeah?” The naughty eyes looked up at him through 
heavily mascaraed lashes. ‘‘Thanks for the good news.” 
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“How about putting on the feed bag after the show?” 

She gave him a swift appraisal. Something about his boyish 
grin caused her to decide that he was just a harmless kid who 
was trying to be friendly instead of fresh. 

“OQ. K.,” she agreed. ‘‘If you want to wait while I change.” 

“Sure. I'll stick around.” 

He was waiting for her at the stage door when she came out. 
She looked different in her street clothes. But that was not 
surprising since the costume for her act consisted of a very 
abbreviated pair of black lace shorts and a little lace thing 
which passed for a brassiere. 

They walked down the Boulevard, now almost deserted, 
and though he had less than two dollars in his pocket, he 
optimistically piloted her into a popular all night cafe. 
Before Billie could even look at the menu he had sold her the 
idea of ordering a cheese sandwich on rye and some cofiee. 

Billie listened while he talked about Jack Delancey and how 
good he was. 

‘Well, what’s a big time boy like you doing in a small time 
job?” she finally had an opportunity to ask. “That roof 
marathon won’t get you anywhere. You ought to be in the 
movies, I’d say.” 


E had already catalogued her as a smart girl but that 
last remark proved it. 

““You’ve said it, baby. All I need is a director to agree with 
you and it’ll be unanimous.” 

‘“What’s to keep a bright boy like you from finding one?” 

“Well, you see you’ve gotta have influence to get in these 
days,” he alibied. 

“Horse feathers! If you’re as good as you say you are you 
don’t need influence.” 

“T kinda thought somebody might see me doing that sheik 
stuff on the roof—”’ 

“Don’t kid yourself. Sheiks went out with mammy songs.” 

“Maybe you're right at that,” he shrugged. “But I'll get a 
break one of these days. Somebody’ll discover me. Sure to,” 
he added with conviction. 

Billie studied him thoughtfully for a moment. 

“Say, you know what you ought to do?” she asked. 
same kind of stuff that Bill Haines does.” 

“That Smart Alec!’ he said contemptuously. 

She smiled. ‘‘Somebody ought to give him a mirror so he 
could take a look at himself,” ran her thought, “and one of 
those sound things so he could hear himself.” 

Still, absurdly enough, she found herself liking him. He was 
good looking in spite of his trick clothes with their padded 
shoulders and pinched waistline. Something feminine in her 
recognized the appeal of his smile and the clearness of his eyes. 
He was just a cocksure kid. A few hard bumps would cure 
that. 

“Have you done any picture work at all?” she asked. 

“Sure. I was the tenderfoot guy that fell off a horse in a 
Ken Maynard picture. And I danced with Clara Bow onceina 
dance hall scene. But I guess I was too good,” he said im- 
portantly. ‘‘When I saw the picture they had cut my stuff 
out.” 

Billie finished the sandwich and lighted a cigarette. He was 
like a small boy, talking big. But she remembered times when 
she had talked big herself, to bolster up her sagging spirits. 

Perhaps it was a maternal complex which she did not even 
know she possessed which gave her the sudden impulse to 
render first aid to this boy who pretended to be so sure of him- 
self. “Listen. I’ve got a friend over 
at Paradox. His name’s Bernstein 
and he’s got a lot of say-so over 
there. He told me the other day 
they wanted somebody to play op- 
posite Odette Dayne—”’ 


“The 


And here 





is Billie O’Neil, 


known to a few small bill- 
boards as The Little Blue 
Streak Blues Singer 


Sheiks Go Wrong 


By Grace Mack 


“But I guess they’d want some guy with a name.” 

“No, that’s just the point. They figure she’s got a big 
enough name to carry the picture. Of course,” she added. 
“‘they’d want somebody who could act a little bit.” 

“Well, say—”’ he bristled. 

“T’ll give you a letter to Bernstein if you like. You never can 
tell. It might get youa break. He’s out of town right now or 
I’d introduce you personally.” 

““Gee—gosh—that’s great.” 

They walked home along a street bordered with pepper trees. 
The moon shining through the lacy branches made fantastic 
patterns across the walk and the air was filled with the delicate 
fragrance of orange blossoms. When they reached her door, 
as a matter of course, he started to kiss her goodnight. Billie 
would have none of it. [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 110] 








Full Face & Profile 















If you don’t think the camera is trickier than 
a boarding house card shark, look at these! 
At the left is a hard-boiled, smart alecky 
master of ceremonies. At the right, a soft- 
eyed, wistful college boy. Believe it or not, 
they’re both Buddy Rogers! 





See this beautiful but wise woman of the This shy young sorority sister is the same 

world, looking very much like Elsie Fer- girl, tricked by the camera—Catherine 

guson, with her chiselled loveliness and Dale Owen, Jack Gilbert’s leading woman 
her perfect poise in his new film! 


[ Photographs by Vandamm | 
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He 


hrew Away 


illion 
A remarkable and true 


story of a man whom 
Hollywood couldn’t buy 


By Herbert Howe 


HEY offered Leslie Fenton a million dollars, and he threw 
Tit away. 

They led him up the golden mountain and showed him 
the kingdoms of the world that could be his, and Leslie Fenton 
laughed it off. 

Hollywood calls him mad. Producers say that the young 
actor who cussed into fame as the free-speaking young Lieu- 
tenant Moore in ‘‘What 
Price Glory”’ has gone 
haywire. 

But Fenton just 
laughs. He’d rather be 
thought haywire than 
worry his life away 
over check-signing and 
the state of his 
balanceat the First 
National Trust 
and Savings. 

A hit in a half 


dozen films, he’s 


































There’s pride and spirit in this face! It’s that 

of Leslie Fenton, the clever young actor who 

turned down rich contracts and sailed far 
away to save his soul 


shipped on an Italian tramp steamer that is now butting her 
way through the golden seas to the island of Majorca. And 
I’ve a date to crack a bottle of laughing Spanish wine with the 
happy Hollywood madman a year from today. Les Fenton— 
who laughed away a million dollars and is sailing six thousand 
miles for the privilege of being himself. 

He loves, he fights and now he runs away. He climbs in 
windows when ladies smile and he’s had his nose broken four 
times. He’s Irish. 


S genealogist, I trace Leslie Fenton to the doors of Messrs. 
Byron, D’Artagnan, Villon, Cellini and fellow racketeers. 
He’s the character our romantic actors play but aren’t. 

Romance was not dead until Les sailed away. He’s on the 
high seas now and so I can betray him boldly. 

I recall a scene in my apartment house without benefit of 
cameras: Les backing into the lobby, circling a piano and hurl- 
ing a chair at a bellowing gent, while down the hall a fair one 
wept. He swears he climbed in the wrong window and evi- 
dently he did, but the lady wept and wept. 

You recall Leslie Fenton as the young lieutenant who goes 
mad in “What Price Glory” and blas- 
phemes to the high heavens. 

“And I’ve been going mad ever since,” 
said Les over a farewell lunch in Henry’s. 
‘Producers only see me as mad.” 

Producers, for once, are right: Les is 
romantically, gallantly mad. When he 
recentiy rejected a contract that would 
bring him close to a million ducats the 
producers were confirmed in their opinion. 

There was nothing mad about their 
offer. It was elicited by epistolary ton- 
nage from [PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 114] 


His first great réle. Leslie Fenton 
as the tender, sensitive Lieut. 
Moore in ‘‘What Price Glory,”’ 
writing in his diary after his first 
tragic battle 
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deserted, romantic dream 
workshops of the Holly- p 
wood that was and the stars | 





Lu 
that were 
OTTING Hollywood here and there, 
they stand today—the ghostly stu- 
dios of other times. 
Some of them are still faintly alive. 4 


Most are dead and almost forgotten. In a 
year, at the longest, all will be gone. On every 
rubbish-cluttered lot is some monument, some 
memorial to the great men and women of 
pictures’ more spacious and romantic days. 

It scarcely seems possible, even to those who 
remember, that only a few years ago these 
deserted studios were gay and busy, peopled 
with happy-go-lucky humans. 

Pictures in those days were not so much a 
business. It was romance, and _ glorious 
dreams were being woven for all the world— 
dreams that left Hollywood in two-reel cans 
and occasionally as a super feature of five! 





Rescued from ruin, this pictur- 

esque structure is now a private 

home in Beverly Hills. It was 

moved from Culver City where it 

had been the general offices of 

Irvin Willat, Billie Dove’s pro- 
ducer husband 


Remember the heydey of Bill 

Hart Westerns, of Bessie Barri- 

scale, Glaum and Dalton? This 

little church and the film vault 

built into the Malabu hillside are 

all that remain of the magic city 
of Inceville 





Heartbreak Studio, they call it. 

It was once used by such pro- 

ducers as Garson, Selig and Mar- 

shall Neilan. And on the adjoin- 

ing lot ‘“‘The Adventures of 

Kathlyn’? made serial motion 
picture history 








is ; . That was yesterday. Now the old Hollywood land- 
marks are going, and there is little today to suggest 
the Hollywood that was. 

In the days of ’49 California saw another gold 
rush. Towns sprang up like mushrooms. Nowa- 
days, traveling through the Sierras, one comes sud- 
denly on these deserted ghost cities. They are 
isolated and alone, brooding over their turbulent 
yesterdays. 

But aren’t they more pathetic—the ghost studios 
of Hollywood? They stand forgotten and forlorn in 
the heart of a great city, their purpose served, their 
death knell sounded. Thousands pass by unheeding, 
or perhaps with a casual, curious glance at the ugly 

sess ee eee es ai . sigeat eyesores. 
. Thereis not a trace left now of the old Lasky studio 











By 
Marquis Busby 
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The old Metro studio. 
Neglected now, but 
haunted by glorious 
memories of Valentino in 
Ingram’s ‘Four Horse- 
men’’; of June Mathis, 
brilliant scenarist, and 
of lovely Barbara LaMarr 


The door that welcomed Mabel 
Normand to Mack Sennett’s 
world of beach peaches, Key- 
stone cops and custard pies— 
those pies that ‘‘talked’’ even 

in the old, silent days 


Studios of 
Yesterday | 
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which stood on Vine and Sunset in Hollywood, once the 
proudest studio in the land, and the site where Jesse Lasky, 
Cecil B. De Mille and Dustin Farnum made history with 
“The Squaw Man.” 

At the Lasky gates the crowds used to gather for fleeting 
glimpses of Mary Miles Minter, Wallace Reid, Valentino, 
Marguerite Clarke, Robert Warwick, Ethel Clayton, Ros. 
coe Arbuckle and William S. Hart. Glamorous, never-to- 
be-forgotten names. In this day when Hollywood is again 
crowded with stage people, it is not to be overlooked that 
at this old studio worked Irene Castle, Elsie Ferguson, 
Alice Brady, Madge Kennedy and Billie Burke. 


LL that was spared of that studio is the barn, stand- 

ing on the same vacant lot when Lasky leased it years 
ago. That barn became executive offices, and the stables 
were dressing rooms. When the studio moved to its new 
home, the magnificently reconstructed Brunton studios, 
the old barn went along! 

Outmoded street cars, as grotesque as a tintype, are left 
to the mercy of the sun and rain where once stood the 
rambling studio where Mary Pickford and Owen Moore 
used to make pictures in the earlier days of California pro- 
duction. 

Griffith directed here long before he dreamed of “‘The 
Birth of a Nation.”’ Later, in this same studio, Katherine 
MacDonald rose to fame as the American Beauty. 

Edendale, a residential community in Los Angeles, was 
the Hollywood of years past. Important studios were 
therethen. They’restillstanding. Edendale is a pleasant 
place with its rolling hills and little valleys. Here was the 
Mack Sennett studio where Keystone comedies were made; 


43 


































Through 
this grand 
old gate 
walked 
Kathlyn 
Williams, 
in the 
golden days 
when she was 
making ‘‘The 
Adventures of 
:. Kathlyn.’’ The 

old Selig Studio, 

mates — now 

used as a zoo for 

elderly and 

lonely lions 








where memories of Charles Chaplin, Ford 
Sterling, Mack Swain and Mabel Normand 
linger. And the bathing girls that grew up 
to bestars. Gloria Swanson, Phyllis Haver, 
Marie Prevost and Louise Fazenda. Harriet 
Hammond, one of the loveliest of them 
all, married and left the screen. Mary 
Thurman is dead. Two years ago Sennett 
completed ‘‘The Goodbye Kiss” at the 
old stand and departed for his new studio 
in San Fernando Valley. 

The other day I happened to drive past 
old Sennett’s. Neighborhood youngsters 
had amused themselves by tossing rocks 
through the windows. A cat which had 
chosen an inauspicious time to cross the 
thoroughfare had been left unceremo- 
niously in front of the main entrance. Dingy 
walls and faded ragged awnings, flapping 
dismally in the breeze. Even by daylight 


This is the studio where Louis 

B. Mayer lived and labored in 

the films before he became the 

big mogul at Metro-Goldwyn- 

Mayer. Now it is a deserted 
village 





it looked ghost-ridden. And a world once laughed at its prod- 
ucts! Somehow, the old Sennett is the most tragic of deserted 
studios, because a comedy ghost is more tragic than any other 
kind. 


LORIA, never dreaming that she would one day become a 
Marquise, lived in a humble dwelling across the street. 

In private life she was Mrs. Wallace Beery. 

She was a quiet girl, a bit apart from the others who were not 
married. 

Louise Fazenda was earning forty dollars a week. Some of 
the other girls received less. Strangely enough, although it was 
the bathing girls that made Mack Sennett a household name, 
they were not highly paid. The male stars, however, made 
what seemed a great deal of money in those days. 

Through the now sagging gates these now famous players 
used to leave on location trips to Venice and Santa Monica. 
They sat in the back of the disreputable studio car with Pepper, 
the cat, Teddy, the great Dane, and the famous Sennett baby. 
Piled atop all of them were numerous dummies. 

All of the contract players reported at the studio every day 
whether they were working or not. Scenarios were 
written on the cuff as the picture progressed. An actor 
might be needed for a scene at any time. Gloria couldn’t 
be located one night so Marie Prevost doubled for her. 

Mabel Normand had the grandest dressing room on the 

lot. She had a whole room to herself. Mabel 

of the joyous spirit, beloved by everyone 
who knew her. Now she is fighting for her 
life, climaxing a career of tragedy. 

Raymond Hatton, Wallace Beery, Char- 
lie Murray, Ben Turpin and Bert Roach 
could also tell tales of the old studio. 


CROSS from Sennett’s is one of the 

heartbreak studios of the industry. It 
is the down-at-the-heels, but still pictur- 
esque place where productions were made 
at different periods by Selig, Garson, and 
Marshall Neilan. 

With its Spanish architecture, ivy clad 
walls and graceful palms no other studio 
could equal it for charm. There is a swim- 
ming pool and pretty dressing room 
bungalows. 

Between this studio.and the historic lot 
adjoining the present Selig zoo was made 
“The Adventures of Kathlyn,” the serial 
that made Kathlyn Williams famous. 

It was a picture, too, that introduced 
many new elements into the business. 
Stock shots of [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 99 ]} 
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Another Hollywood 
Racket 


Regis Toomey 
used it playing 
tennis with 
Roland West’s 


assistant 


about Hollywood. It will be 

patterned along the lines of 
“White Cargo” and will describe in 
minute details what happens to 
young stage stars who come out 
with ideals all mixed up with the 
grease paint. 

The story may or may not end 
like ‘‘White Cargo.” The legit 
boys may be able to resist the 
strange influence of the Gold Coast. 
They may be able to keep outside 
interests. Maybe. And maybe not. 

Regis Toomey is one of those who thinks 
he will be ablelto cast aside the glamour 
and the all-enveloping atmosphere of the 
pictures. Certainly his foundation is secure 
enough. Certainly he has more than a 
small-town background with Hollywood 
success the ultimate end of existence. 

He’s a graduate of the University of 
Pittsburgh. A Sigma Chi. A good runner 
and all ’round track man. A member of 
the Cap and Gown Club. A business fail- 
ure with a flare for acting. And the hus- 
band of an adoring wife, named Kathryn 
Scott, a producer of chorus numbers, whom 
he met in London. 


EGIS TOOMEY has seen and read and 
thought. And, at the moment with a 
snug little house tucked away in Laurel Can- 
yon and his wife tucked away in it, he has 
taken a vow to keep on reading and seeing 
and thinking. Heisstill somewhat startled 
at the success which now surrounds him. 
It all began in London after he had 
finished a couple of seasons on the stage, 
when, at a farewell dinner, a friend said 
gayly, “‘When you get to Los Angeles, look 
up Eddie Belasco and give him my regards.” 
It was Toomey’s intention simply to visit 
his family in Los Angeles, proudly show 
them his new wife and go back to New 
York and the stage. In the meantime he 


OME day one of the smart 
boys is going to write a play 





By 
Katherine 
Albert 


And here is where tennis and 
fate stepped in. He had had the 
usual amount of very bad screen 
tests that every actor has, but he 
had made a good friend in Thorn- 
ton Freeland, who is Roland 
West’s assistant. He and Free- 
land and Mrs. Roland West 
(Jewel Carmen) played tennis to- 
gether. West could not be 
dragged into the game. He was 
just plunging into the vigorous 
business of assembling a cast for 
Alibi.” 

One night over the dinner table 
he remarked that he was having a 
tough time finding a boy to play 
Danny. Chester Morris had 
already been cast as Chick. 

“T know just the lad,” said 
Mrs. Roland West. “A kid who 
sometimes plays tennis with me.” 

But apparently West did not give his 
wife credit as a good casting director. He 
forgot about it at once. 


N the meantime Freeland had the same 

idea about Regis and Danny. “But,” he 
explained, “I couldn’t say anything to Mr. 
West. He’d think I was trying to plug a 
friend of mine, and he hates that. There’s 
got to be another way.” 

So Toomey got a manager and, through 
him, had his first interview with West. The 
manager and West first considered him for 
the réle of Tommy Glennon, which was 
really played by Pat O’Malley. So late 
that night they madeatest. Freeland took 
the test and did it as carefully as if it were 
his own picture he was directing. When he 
had finished with Regis as Tommy, he in- 
sisted that he change make-up and do a 
test for Danny. , 

West saw the test. He knew it was good, 
but still he was not convinced. Toomey 
learned the script asif he had written it and 
appeared every afternoon for three days in 
West’s office to act out bits of the réle for 
him. Every scene was done in the director’s 
office until West saw that there was only 
one man for the part. 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 119 ] 


Above, Regis Toomey flashing that old 

wistful Toomey smile that helped him 

click as the young copper in ‘‘Alibi.”’ 

Below, a scene with Irma Harrison 
from that film 


looked up Eddie Belasco and, instead of 
simply saying “Hello,” Belasco added, 
“Sign here.” He played a successful season 
in “Hit the Deck” and decided to stay in 
California if he could find a job. 





45 











(SOSSIP of All 


Nobody in Hollywood believed it would ever happen, but 
Lydell Peck, a young San Francisco lawyer, and Janet Gaynor 
were married September 11. These Frisco barristers get their 
women like the Northwest Mounted get their men! 


Farrell and Virginia Valli next? 


Joe! Hurry up! Stop the press! 
Patsy Ruth Miller is wed! 

Hollywood’s most engaged gal 
Now to the gossip is dead! 


Good for a story a month, 
Patsy is now under glass, 
And Cal, who depended on her, 

Soon will be back selling gas! 


LORIA SWANSON, after ten happy and hectic days in 
New York, stood in her cabin on the liner Olympic, sur- 
rounded by friends aboard to say goodbye. 

In the avalanche of going away gifts Gloria found one 
expensive looking package. It was luxuriously wrapped and 
tied. She had a steward open it. 

The box contained a beautiful laurel wreath. Concealed 
by the green leaves was a large, musty-looking bottle, with 
fancy seals. The label read—“Bethlehem Rye, Twenty 
Years Old.” 


as UZZA!” said the star. “Just the time to drink to-a 
happy and successful voyage for Gloria! Open ’er up!” 
The visitors all looked eager. 

She held the bottle up to the light, but no liquid winked 
back at her. Which was not odd, because there was no liquid 
in it. 

Hollow laughter from the crowd. Glares from Gloria. 
She didn’t even look at the card to find out who the brilliant 
jokester was. Dry of tonsil and dull of eye, Gloria’s well- 
wishers shook hands and left the ship. 

And as Gloria sailed away, a handsome brown bottle might 
have been seen dropping unobtrusively from a porthole 
into the Atlantic Ocean. 


ON CHANEY seems to be changing his tune a little on 

this talking proposition. 

“T never said I wouldn’t make a talkie,” said Lon not long 
ago, while vacationing for his health. “I simply said I wouldn’t 
until the apparatus was improved.” 
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Charlie 


Stepin Fetchit 
has a new job, 
and it seems to 
puzzle him. He’s 
Keeper of the 
Seals in the new 
Fox Movietone 
film, ‘‘Big Time.”’ 
Here is one of 
Stepin’s little 
pets going for a 
fake fish. How 
long can Stepin 
fool a seal? 





Which settles the matter of the man of a thousand faces 
and only one voice. 


CHARLIE BASHFUL RAY, now a vaudeville headliner, 
tells of the woman who came to him and confided that 
she was going to make an actor out of her son. 
“Why do you think he can qualify?” he asked her. 
“Because he sleeps until noon?” 
“No,” replied the doting mamma, “because he can go 
a week without food.” 


OLORES DEL RIO appears to have found more than a 
lot of admiring fans on her recent personal appearance tour. 

In Pittsburgh toils one Teddy Joyce, a handsome and popular 
master of ceremonies. It appears that while Del Rio was 
making the grand tour she saw the debonair Mr. Joyce and 
succumbed to his charms—to the horror, no doubt, of his 
adoring flapper fans in the city famous for steel and 
millionaires. 

This would seem to leave Mr. Roland Drew rather out in 
the wind. Mr. Drew, who, as Walter Goss, chased fire wagons 
as a New York reporter, has had a case on Dolores for some 
time, and it was decidedly mvtual. At the moment Mr. 
Joyce, the Pittsburgh foot-tapper and stick-waver, seems 
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Tie STUDIOS 


Joan Crawford is 
enjoying the foot- 
ball season, now 
that she has this 
football suit. She 
says she wears it 
to all the big 
games, but you 
judge! That thing 
on her chest is 
not a water- 
melon, as you 
think. It’s a 
football 





Ruth Harriet Louise 


to have the whip hand, while Mr. Drew finds himself directly 
behind the eight-ball. 


ILLIAN GISH is back in New York after a long stay 
abroad, waiting to make *‘The Swan.” 

She’s living at a quiet little hotel on a side street—going 
to the theater now and again with George Jean Nathan, who 
seems as devoted as ever. 

Oddly enough, she came back on the same ship with her 
former boss, Charles H. Duell, who sues her for millions every 
now and then, and spent most of the trip avoiding him, to 
hear her tell it. 

Her mother, Mrs. May Gish, is in London, carefully tended by 
Sister Dorothy. 

Mrs. Gish’s health is a little improved. She’s been an invalid 
now for some years, you remember. 


OROTHY, by the way, has had a successful voice test 
made in England and will appear in a British talkie, 
“Wolves.” 
Funny, but Dorothy has her best luck in England. 
She made her best picture, ‘‘Nell Gwyn,” over there, and 
the British public adores her. 
A few months ago Dorothy told me that she was afraid 





Apparently Nils Asther, the solitary Swede, has learned to 
go to Hollywood parties and like it, for he and Vivian Duncan, 
the pretty half of the famous sister act, are to be married soon. 
When Nils and Vivian split up, Nils blamed it on his anti- 
whoopeeishness 


to have a voice test made, in spite of her success on the stage. 
But she doesn’t seem to be afraid of anything in London! 


ITY Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Chevalier, unused to the ways 

of Hollywood’s most exploited love birds! 

The other night the French couple were guests of Joan 
Crawford and Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. Doug took a look at the 


table. He found himself seated next to Mrs. Chevalier in- 
stead of Joan. Nonchalantly he moved his place to be near 
his wife. 


The little French actress merely shrugged her shoulders 
and remarked, ‘Ah, zees Americans.” 


ILL Claire Windsor soon be a relative of Vice- 
President Charles Curtis? 
If you can’t answer yes or no, we'll still remark that a 
heavy romance seems to be brewing between Harry 
Curtis and the blonde star. 


NTEREST in the Clara Bow-Harry Richman thing slowed 

down quickly to a feeble crawl. 

Clara’s red-headed dander rose when it was reported that 
sportsmen along the Boul’ Hollywood were laying 12 to 1, in 
American money, that the nuptials would never come off. 
Clara didn’t mind the fact so much as she did the notion that 
people were actually making wagers on such an intimate 
matter as a wedding. 

Then a bright-eyed newspaperman wrote a story to the 
effect that Mr. Richman’s press agent had approached other 
film stars, prior to the Bow announcement, on allowing a story 
to be printed linking their names with Harry’s. 


HIS article even reported that the aloof and dignified Garbo 
had been asked about this—which, knowing Garbo and 
her ways, is one of the funniest things in history. Imagine our 
calm blonde queen permitting such a business! Naturally, she 
is reported to have sent the press agent sky-hooting out of 
the house with coat-tails flying. 
And still the odds are said to be 12 to 1. Old Cal would 
give even higher, and count it a sure-thing wager. 
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Soaking up sun at Norma’s new beach 
home. Norma and Constance Talmadge, 
Gilbert Roland and Connie’s new hus- 
band (No. 3), Townsend Netcher, on the 
front porch overlooking the old Pacific 


HE beauteous Ina Claire is still finding new slants on how 
it feels to be married to John Gilbert, the Heart of the 
World. 

You remember that she was a little upset when Happy 
Jack stole all the headlines at the time of the wedding. , Old 
Cal tried to tell her that when they passed through New York 
on their way to Europe, she would get more than her share of 
the big type. But it wasn’t to be. The reporters spent most 
of their time badgering Gilbert with questions about Garbo— 
which were about as tactful and welcome as so many cases of 
diphtheria. 


HEN Paris! Jack didn’t stick his head outside the hotel 
door without fifty women leaping at him, on adoration 
bent, and it seemed to Ina that she was just “‘among those 
present.” No cinch to be wedded to a heart interest like John! 
But when her picture ‘‘The Awful Truth” is shown all 
over the country, there’ll be a break for her. She photographs 
like a million in gold, and the picture itself is grand. 


-G-M’s latest acquisition is the New York Weather Man! 

It was the night of the Broadway opening of ‘‘The 

Hollywood Revue of 1929,” and Times Square was jammed 

with thousands gaping up at the famous Living Billboard 
above the Astor Theater. 

On it stood a score of pretty chorus girls in tights. Spot- 
lights played on them, and cameras ground. Traffic was at 
a standstill. Led by a loudspeaker, the young ladies began 
singing the hit song, ‘Singing in the Rain.” ; 

And they hadn’t finished one chorus before, upon the girls 
and the billboard and the great crowd, a gentle downpour 
began falling! 

That’s what Cal calls fixing it up! 


“TT wasn’t any 18-day diet that gave her that figure,” 

declared Sue Carol as a tall sylph-like girl passed us at 
our table at the Montmartre. ‘She’s been going around 
with a Scotchman.” 


HERE are a lot of newcomers in Hollywood these days. 
Francis X. Bushman and Ethel Clayton are playing in 
“Painted Faces” for Pickwick Pictures. 
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Another happy couple from the sunkist studios. 

Little Marian Nixon and the new husband, Edward 

Hillman, Jr., prettily posed just before they sailed 

for Europe for a honeymoon. The studios gave 

Marian a nice, long holiday, and Hillman doesn’t 
worry about time off 


Monroe Salisbury is playing a role in “The Mississippi 
Gambler.” 

Ben Turpin is in Warner Brothers’ ‘Show of Shows.” So 
is Ruth Clifford. 

Alice Lake, Conway Tearle, George Walsh and Vera Rey- 
nolds are all acting here and there. 

What! You’ve heard of them before? 


ee to our gold-filled shores swept the glittering Pola 
Negri, not long ago. 

But it was a different Polish Rose. There was no princeling 
in her train—she showed none of the mingled fear and hauteur 
that hurt her standing in earlier days. 

She laid herself out to be charming and gracious to the 
press when she stopped in New York, and made a grand im- 
pression on everybody. 


OLA just finished a picture in England. She was on a 

short visit to Hollywood to settle up the last of her affairs 
there. She still distrusted the talkies. She was going to make 
more pictures in Europe! And all through the interview she 
was pleasant, sweet, affable, kindly, and the reporters went 
out glowing. 

Pola’s learned something! She seems to have found the 
value of gentleness, and a smile! 


HAT a flock of weddings! 
Here’s the list of recent weeks. 

Carol Dempster, Griffith’s slim mystery girl, to Edwin S. 
Larsen, investment banker, in New York. The couple im- 
mediately sailed away on the Leviathan for an European honey- 
moon. 

Marian Nixon, long a popular leading woman, to Edward 
Hillman, Jr., of Chicago. Marian’s first husband was Joe 
Benjamin, the boxer. This happy couple went abroad on the 
Ile de France. 

Alma Bennett, the dark menace of many a picture, to 
Harrv Spingler, her manager. It was the second matrimonial 
try for both. 

Last but not least, Ruth Elder, the flying actress or 
acting flyer, to Walter Camp, son of the late king of foot- 
ball. Ruth gave her age as 25, Camp his as 38. It is Ruth’s 
third try. 

Which means that Hoot Gibson now rides solo, singing 
“Bury me not on the lone prair-eeee!” 


N September, their production of “The Taming of the 

Shrew” safely in the can, the Royal Fairbankses sailed away 
for one of their triumphal tours of the old world. 

They’re to be gone two months. 

“Tt isn’t vacation,” said Mary, before she sailed. ‘““We 
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Don’t get your Boyds mixed, or, killing two Boyds 
with one photograph. Left, the well known movie 
Right, the 


William Boyd, hero of many films. 
William Boyd famous on the stage, creator of Ser- 


geant Quirt in ‘‘What Price Glory.’’ He’s in a new 


film, ‘‘The Locked Door’’ 


go to Europe to ‘tune up.’ Now we’re going abroad to get 
ready for the next job.” 

Doug and his wife spiked the rumors that they were going to 
retire right away. It is understood they’ll get to work on 
individual starring pictures as soon as they get back to Holly- 
wood. 


TF you can bear it, we can. 
Al Boasberg suggests a theme song for “Jungle.” 
He calls it ““Ain’t We Got Fungus!”’ 


OHN PRINGLE, said to have been John Gilbert’s father, 
died recently at his home in Hollywood, while Jack was 
honeymooning abroad. 

Gilbert didn’t know the old man was alive until a very 
few years ago. Then the elderly Pringle, who was playing a 
bit in a picture, came to Gilbert’s dressing room and announced 
himself. 

From that time on Jack maintained the old actor in a 
comfortable cottage in Hollywood, where Pringle lived with 
another and later wife. Jack made his last years comfortable— 
free, at least, from the necessity of doing bits in occa- 
sional films. 


T the Writers’ Club the other night a chap with a 
flashlight kept bobbing up first in one aisle and then 
another. 
“What in the world is the matter?’”’ inquired someone. 
“Nothing,” he moaned. “I’m just searching for a 
story for Paul Whiteman.” 


TEPIN FETCHIT at last has become really famous. 
After marrying the woman of his choice, Dorothy Steven- 
son, he was sued by a colored girl, Yvonne DeDair Butler, for 
one hundred thousand dollars because her expectations were 
shattered and her pride and reputation hurt. 
What is stranger still, the judge awarded her a verdict of 
five thousand dollars! 


HERE is an elderly vagabond with a flowing white beard 
who can be seen in “‘The Vagabond King.” He answers to 
the name of William H. Taylor and claims to have been about 
these parts for 101 years. 
Although Mr. Taylor has seen a century roll by and has done 
a lot of things in his day, this is the first movie he’s ever made. 
And he’s all for the talkies. He feels that he has found his 
calling, at last and that 100 years is not too long to look for a 
career if, in the end, you find one that suits you. 
Not to be outdone by other artists who have gone talkie, 
Mr. Taylor is taking singing lessons for the first time in his 
life. 

















P. and A. 


The best picture of Pauline Frederick 
we’ve ever published. Pretty and trim 
as ever, Polly sits on the steps of her 
beach home, between pictures at War- 
ners. She’s an honor to the screen 


ELENE COSTELLO, whose marriage to young Jack 

Regan lasted about two hours and a half, unless we’re 
wrong, is now going about with Lowell Sherman, the former 
husband of Pauline Garon. 

It’s all very serious. Sherman attended the funeral of Mrs. 
Costello—one of a very small group of mourners—and Holly- 
wood would be far from stunned if he and the Costello child 
made a match of it soon. 

Pauline is still a prominent figure in Hollywood life, lunching 
at all the best places and being squired by young George 
Baxter, who appears with Marion Davies in “Marianne.”’ 


ACK to the scene of her greatest joys and sorrows has come 

Mary Miles Minter, at least pleasingly plump, rumored 
engaged to a gentleman outside the picture business and firmly 
determined to stage a come-back. 

She is having voice and photographic tests made, and makes 
no bones about saying that she is going to make another suc- 
cessful attack on the picture fortress. Well, at least we can 
say, Cheerio, Mary! Go to it. 


HO’S home in Hollywood but the Queen of Sheba her- 
selfi—Betty Blythe, whose pint of pearl beads and 
pleasant smile made picture history almost a decade ago. 
She’s been in vaudeville most of the time since. 
Now she’s been taking voice tests at M-G-M, and they do 
say she’s turned out well. 


LUPE VELEZ, on leaving the studio, accidentally struck 
a carpenter with her elbow. She quickly turned and 
threw her arms around his neck. 
“Oh, did I hurt you, darling?” 
The carpenter, realizing that opportunity may knock 
but once, quickly closed his eyes and appeared in a dead 
faint while Lupe attended him for the next few minutes. 


N a morning’s ramble down the boulevard Old Cal saw— 

Lupe Velez doing everything but sitting on the steering 
wheel of Gary Cooper’s fancy Packard touring car. 

Pauline Frederick walking into the Brown Derby for lunch, 
dressed in a studio tea gown. Two lions from Gay’s Lions Farm 
sitting in the tonneau of anopencar. [PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 76] 
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Manage 


Little lessons in living 
from the screen’s un- 
married men 























At the studio — 
Billy Haines, 
playboy. Athome, 
fastidious house- 
keeper and host, 
art connoisseur. 
The commode is 
Venetian; the 
portrait, a Sir 


;' Lel 
HE words “bachelor” and “‘apart- aateaied 


ment” are, somehow, synonymous. 
When hyphenated into bachelor- 
apartment the phrase is one that 
shocks a Nice Girl. In the nineties any 
maiden who visited a bachelor apartment 
was relegated to the not-quite-decent class. 

A stigma always seems to hang about a 
bachelor apartment. But a bachelor home 
—well, my dear, that’s something different. 
The most well bred young lady may gladly 
accept an invitation to dine, tea or lunch ina 
house. A home, after all, means a fireside 
and a book and all the Decent Things in 
Life. 

Hollywood abounds in bachelor homes. 
They are, by the way, an attack upon the 
time honored custom of marriage. Most 
men wed for a hearthstone and good cook- 
ing. But the hearths and the cooking in the 
bachelor domiciles of Hollywood are enough 
to make the most housewifely matron turn 
a pale sea green with envy. 

But a home means obligations to fulfil. 
Nowadays a bachelor, with his luxurious 
house, must return every invitation he re- 
ceives, because he is equipped to do so. 

William Haines, Gary Cooper, Nick 
Stuart, Ronald Colman, Jimmy Hall, Grant 
Withers, Matty Kemp, Charlie Farrell, 
Hugh Trevor—these are but a few of the 
bachelors with homes. 

Buddy Rogers still lives in the one room 
which he rented when he first came to 
Hollywood. When his mother comes to 
visit him, they move into an apartment 
at the Chateau Elysee. Only a few of the 
boys have apartments. Buster Collier and 
Ben Lyon are among them. 
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So you thought all those pictures 
of he-men wielding frying pans 
were just so much publicity 
applesauce, did you? Charlie 
Farrell disproves it, by dishing 
up a mouth-melting omelet 
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By Katherine Albert 





Spaciousness and comfort, freedom from osten- 

tation, mark Gary Cooper’s home. It’s the 

wholesome Montana ranch influence cropping 
out, of course 


You’re among the luckiest 
of the lucky, if you get an 
invitation to Ramon No- 
varro’s miniature theater, 
built into his interesting 
home. The seating capac- 
ity is limited to sixty, but 
lighting and stage equip- 
ment are on a lavish scale 








George O’Brien divides his time between the Athletic Club 
and his beach home. He is not included here because he does 
so little entertaining. 

But Charlie Farrell is a real bachelor with a real bachelor 
home. Before the place was finished Charlie spent all his days 
on the site, counting every brick of the foundation and every 
nail driven into the walls. 

It is situated in Toluca Lake Park. The view from the 
living room is one of the most charming things about it. His 
back yard slopes into Toluca Lake. On it Charlie paddles 
his own canoe. 


HE lake is necessary to Charlie’s happiness. Born near 
the water as he was, his greatest hobby is sailing. 

His house reflects that ship-shape atmosphere. The drapes 
in the dining room, for instance, are decorated with pictures of 
vessels that resemble Charlie’s own boat, “The Flying 
Cloud.” The chair backs are also painted with ships. 

But the dining room sees very little service. Why should it 
when there is an entire back porch and yard in which to eat? 
And then there’s the marvelous outdoor fireplace with its grill. 

The day I visited Charlie (in pursuit of my duty, y’under- 
stand, to ensnare the Hollywood bachelor and make him Tell 
All) a little folding table had been set up on the porch to 
command the view. 

The meal—luncheon—was simple and excellent, starting with 
lettuce and tomato salad and going from there into the most 
delicious lamb chops, cooked over the outdoor charcoal fire, 
baked potatoes, green peas and hot rolls. Charlie had milk 
and there were fresh peaches and ‘cake for dessert. The 
luncheon was served by Charlie’s colored man of all work, Jack. 

Before luncheon Charlie and I had been busy going over 
the house. [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 132 } 
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THE NATIONAL GUIDE 





* MARIANNE—M-G-M 


HERE may be some limit to the versatility and clever- 

ness of this Davies girl, but you won’t find it in this 
musical cinema. Marion carries a difficult French accent 
through ten reels without a relapse, sings, gives imitations, 
dances, glides smoothly from delicious comedy to superb 
pathos, and for good measure registers one of the most 
poignantly beautiful parting scenes ever filmed. 

Right on top of that comes Lawrence Gray, erstwhile 
indifferent screen actor, as her doughboy sweetheart, and 
knocks the audience for a row of sound sequences by his 
acting and singing. Ukulele Ike and Benny Rubin go 
into a frenzy of comedy lines and songs and dances. 

Story? Well, would you ask Charlie Chaplin to play 
Shakespeare? All Talkie. 





*& KIBITZER—Paramount 


HIS is your old friend, Jke Lazarus, in the flesh, 

popping up to give you a tip on the stock market. 
You don’t remember him? He rode down on the bus with 
you yesterday. 

No matter if it is Harry Green, comedian of the legiti- 
mate stage that impersonates him, Jke can’t fool me. 
Ike is in the tobacco business now, but he still has aspira- 
tions to dip into high finance and show those Rockefellers 
a thing or two. 

By a crazy fluke of luck, he hits Wall Street with a yip. 
If you have been discouraged about anything, see this and 
take heart. You may have to buy a new vest from laughing, 
but it will be money well spent, for Harr.’ Green’s grand 
comedy can’t be heard and seen every day. All Talkie. 
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(REG. U. S. PAT. OFF.) 


A Review of the New Pictures 





* RIO RITA—RKO 


OR the wiseacres who said that a musical comedy could 

not be transplanted successfully to the screen, ‘‘ Rio 
Rita,” Ziegfeld’s great hit, comes as a bolt from the blue. 

In practically every respect it is the finest of the screen 
musicals, and yet it is more like the stage than the cinema, 
from the overture to the opera bouffe finalé. The plot is an 
evasive sort of thing, yet it ties the situations satisfactorily. 
Comedy, singing, dancing and romance are interwoven. 

The ‘Rio Rita” music is ingratiating, warm and vivid. 
There are numerous examples of Ziegfeld pageantry in the 
Mexican fiesta scene, and again on the pirate’s barge. 
Joseph Urban never conceived more fabulously lavish set- 
tings. Technicolor is glorious at times. 

Despite very strong competition Bebe Daniels, in the 
name role, is the most glowing personality. Her voice, un- 
trained as it is, has a rich quality which an experienced 
prima donna might well envy. Her performance is colorful 
and she appears lovelier than she has for years. “‘Rio Rita” 
will revive Bebe’s one-time great popularity. John Boles’ 
glorious tenor voice is heard to advantage; he is a romantic, 
dashing Texas ranger. Comedy is of the sure-fire, riotous type. 
Robert Woolsey and Bert Wheeler are principal funmakers. 
Wheeler’s inebriate characterization is a classic. George 
Renavent, Don Alvarado and Dorothy Lee are also out- 
standing. The entire cast performs with tremendous pep. 

Luther Reed’s direction of a difficult assignment is most 
commendable. ‘Rio Rita’ is elaborate extravaganza and 
well worth your while. AJ Talkie. 








a 





SAVES YOUR PICTURE 


TIME AND MONEY 


The Best Pictures of the Month 


RIO RITA TAMING OF THE SHREW 
MARIANNE KIBITZER 
HER PRIVATE AFFAIR BIG TIME 








The Best Performances of the Month 


Bebe Daniels in “Rio Rita” 
Bert Wheeler in “Rio Rita” 

Douglas Fairbanks in “Taming of the Shrew” 
Marion Davies in “Marianne” 
Lawrence Gray in “Marianne” 

Harry Green in “Kibitzer” 
Ann Harding in “Her Private Affair’ 
Louise Dresser in “This Mad World” 
Margaret Wycherly in “The Thirteenth Chair” 


Casts of all photoplays reviewed will be found on page 140 


* TAMING OF THE SHREW—United Artists 


ARY PICKFORD and Douglas Fairbanks had 

scarcely arrived at the majestic Pickfair after a 
preview of ““Taming of the Shrew” when they heard chains 
rattling in the halls. A bearded, wrathful ghost charged 
upon the king and queen of the cinema. It was Bill 
Shakespeare, late resident of Stratford-on-Avon. ‘‘That you 
have wronged me doth appear in this,” he proclaimed. 
‘“‘Mebbe so,” chuckled Doug. “But it’s box office.” 

Poor Bill trailed dejectedly back to the tomb. He never 
did understand box office. 

Here is the long anticipated co-starring appearance of 
Mary and Doug. It has been hailed as the event of the 
decade. Splendidly acted, picturesquely mounted, it is a 
lot of fun in addition. Doctor Mack Sennett couldn’t 
have done a better job. Laugh? You'll die when 
Petruchio smacks his man Friday, Grumio, with an Eliza- 
bethancustard. And Mary falls off her horse into a pig wallow. 

“The Taming of the Shrew” tells how an aristocratic 
wop made a bad tempered dame say “Uncle,” and like it. 
It is the granddaddy of a million and one screen romances. 
Everyone will like it excepting perhaps ardent admirers 
of the Bard. But it is also quite true that if they had liked 
it the rest of the world would not. Smart Doug and Mary! 

Mary is a lovely, storming Katherine. Somehow she 
made us recall the hoyden in ‘‘Tess of the Storm Country.” 
Doug is a boisterous woman tamer in the best manner of 
Delsarte. His line delivery is excellent. 

But it isn’t Shakespeare. Who cares? Ali Talkie. 








HER PRIVATE AFFAIR—Pathe 


F your reaction is like ours when you come out of the 

theater after seeing this picture, you won’t be discussing 
whether Vera Kessler should have killed Arnold Hartman 
or not. You will be willing to have it remain “Her Private 
Affair.” Your only thought will be, “What a glorious 
creature this Ann Harding is!” Harry Bannister and Ann 
Harding are husband and wife in real life, as in this picture. 
This is Bannister’s first screen appearance. 

This picture deals with the problems of a young wife of 
high social standing in Vienna, who kills a man who is 
attempting blackmail. Did she do it deliberately or did 


she think the gun was not loaded? Find out! If you leave 
before the finish we hope you slip on a banana peel on the 
way out. All Talkie. 








* BIG TIME—Fox 


HE market is flooded with pictures about small-time 
hoofers with Big Time aspirations. It’s a new type 
of hero—but it’s in danger of being done to death. 

Having spoken our piece, we will break down and admit 
that “Big Time,” although rather more than first cousin to 
“Burlesque,” is darned good. Dialogue is bright and natural, 
background realistic, and the players are so spontaneous 
they manage to make the story convincing. 

Hats off and a deep bow to Lee Tracy. The boy who 
clicked in the stage productions of “Broadway” and “Front 
Page” takes to the movies like an actor to a spotlight. 
He’s great. Mae Clarke, as the little woman, brings a new 
kind of charm to the screen. Stepin Fetchit and Daphne 
Pollard contribute some hilarious amusement. All Talkie. 
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Sound or Silent, You Will Find the 


GOLD 
—— 


F 
BROADWAY 


—Warners 


All Talkie 


odes things stand out about this gay picture. One is the 
startling beauty of its all-Technicolor treatment. The other 
is the fact that it has two catchy tunes. The picture people are 
Conway Tearle and Lilyan Tashman, while Ann Pennington, 
Winnie Lightner and Nancy Welford, from the stage, have the 


fattest parts. A lavish story of life among the chorus girls of 


Broadway. 


NEW YORK 
NIGHTS— 
United Artists 


All Talkie 


ALMADGE fans won’t be disappointed in Norma’s voice 

in her first talkie. None of her charm is gone when she 
speaks, but the story, which concerns a cheap comedienne and 
her drunkard song-writer husband, is full of hokum. Gilbert 
Roland, by the way, manages to speak without an accent, but 
the big performance is given by John Wray, as the gangster. 
Advised for Talmadge admirers. 


TONIGHT AT 
TWELVE— 


Universal 


All Talkie 


MAGINE a mystery play without a murder, a Hindu servant, 

or an adequate solution! This serio-farce is interesting, with 
cleverly turned situations. The cast sparkles with names, 
although most of the participants have been allowed to take it 
big. Madge Bellamy and Vera Reynolds return with pleasant 
results. Robert Ellis is the philandering husband. Margaret 
Livingston, George Lewis and Mary Doran are effective. 
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THE 
THIRTEENTH 
CHAIR— 
M-G-M 

All Talkie 


F you have not already shivered over this on the stage 

and if you found no fault with Bayard Veiller for bringing 
“Mary Dugan” to the screen verbatim from the play, then 
you'll be absorbed. And you’ll admit that Margaret Wycher- 
levy, who created the role, gives a sincere performance, as the 
fake medium. If you don’t thrill over this, try reading 
“Dracula” in a graveyard at midnight. 


ILLUSION— 
Paramount 


All Talkie 


ANCY CARROLL is excellent, but Buddy Rogers as a 

man about town is not that Sonny Boy type so beloved by 
the fans. He may prove disappointing to the girls. Buddy, 
as a magician who crashes society, is said by the other charac- 
ters to be clever, but not a single line proves it. And if you 
can discover what Kay Francis is supposed to be we’ll mail 
you a prize. Interesting in spots. 


HARD TO 
GET— 
First National 


All Talkie 





HE theme song in this one had to be coaxed in with a lump 

of sugar. They really didn’t need to make the effort. Re- 
member Corinne Griffith’s excellent silent film ‘‘ Classified”? 
This is it, revived as a talkie for Dorothy Mackaill. The actors 
wait between lines for laughs. The joke’s on them, there aren’t 
any laughs, except those contributed by Jack Oakie and his 
funny pan. 
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First and Best Screen Reviews Here 


FROZEN 
JUST ICE—- 


Fox 


All Talkie 


ENORE ULRIC makes her talkie bow in this big and 

exciting story of life among the -Eskimos and dance halls 
of the Far North in the ’nineties. Some of the studio ice is 
hard to take, but the scenes in the dance halls and barrooms 
of Nome are grand. Life sure was vivid in those gold rush 
days! Hot melodrama, with Ulric as the halfbreed heroine 
and Louis Wolheim excellent. 


THREE LIVE 
GHOSTS— 
United Artists 


All Talkie 





HE moral of this play seems to be that if you’re balmy you 

may kidnap the baby and somebody else will be accused. 
Only occasionally does the picture, which deals with three war 
buddies, who return to life after being reported killed, interest 
you. The cast is from the stage, including Charles McNaugh- 
ton, Robert Montgomery, Claud Allister and Joan Bennett. 
Not important. 


THIS MAD 
WORLD 
M-G-M— 


All Talkie 


NE of the most beautiful of war stories, this picture is 

an excellently done piece of romantic entertainment. It 
has glamour. Kay Johnson, the stage actress who made good 
in ‘Dynamite,’ does another glorious job, and Basil Rathbone 
confirms the good impression he made in “The Last of Mrs. 
Cheyney.” A very tender and delicate piece of work. Credit- 
able all round. 











FAST 
COMPANY— 
Paramount 


All Talkie 


HEY must quit kicking Evelyn Brent around! She has 

been photographed badly and is miscast. The honors 
belong to Jack Oakie as the conceited small town baseball star 
who makes good with the Yankees. It is adapted from Ring 
Lardner’s play, ‘Elmer the Great,” and amuses with bright 
lines. Richard Gallagher and Gwen Lee score in supporting 
roles. 


HAPPY 
DAYS— 
M-G-M 


All Talkie 


UT for the first half this would be the best college film ever 

produced. The U. S. C.-Stanford football game is done in 
sound and if it isn’t one of the biggest thrills you’ve ever had, 
consult your doctor. The rest is just another farce that will 
make real collegians commit hara-kiri. But maybe they can 
bear it for Elliott Nugent and Robert Montgomery are perfect, 
as is Sally Starr. 


THE LOVE 
DOCTOR— 
Paramount 


All Talkie 





ICHARD DINX’S last picture for Paramount is made from 

the stage play ‘“‘The Boomerang.”’ Dix is pleasing enough 
as he portrays a young physician prescribing for a man in love, 
and finding himself in worse fix than his patient. June Collyer 
as the nurse and victim is coy and captivating. Morgan Farley 
and Miriam Seegar are almost equally as interesting in a 
romance of their own. [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 117 ] 
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Howard Greer, Hollywood’s 
foremost style authority 


HE last of the old guard has fallen! 

With one dull, sickening thud, Howard Greer, fashion 
dictator extraordinary, the only hold-out left in Holly- 
wood, gives in and confesses all. Horribly, as a man 

torn by emotion, he hangs his head in shame and admits that 
Hollywood leads Paris in fashions. And he also adds that Paris 
designers would gnash their teeth if they but knew the truththat 
Clara Bow, Billie Dove, Alice White and Joan Crawford have 
won, and that they are actually setting the styles! 

I remember that I interviewed Greer about a year ago and 
tried by every subtle wile to make him admit that Hollywood 
has a place in Paris. 

Greer was as stubborn as a new bob, then. He rushed about 
his expensive shop, tearing into his sables and chiffons, and 
shouted, ‘No, no, a thousand times no! I won’t say it! It 
isn’t true!” 

I left him alone with his hysterics and talked the matter over 
with a designer on the wrong 
end of the boulevard. She 
gave me a_ swell story. 
“Sure,” she said, ‘sure we 
set the styles. Where’ju get 
that stuff we don’t?” 95 

But Greer’s remarks 
haunted me. I had to admit, 
after all, that he was Holly- 
wood’s leading designer and 
his words depressed me. I 
felt that he was wrong, but I 
couldn’t argue with him, not 
after he told me so emphat- 
ically that the gowns made 
for the screen were such a 
crime against smartness. 

I remember that he dwelt 
at length on what he chose 
to call ‘‘the Hollywood 
line.” 

He bit his finger nails and 
ripped asunder his neatest 
seams and exploded about 
the horrors of the pulled-in- 
waist and the constant curve 
of the Hollywood figure. 

Now Greer has returned 
from Paris, a sadder, wiser, 
humbled man. He has dis- 
covered that the very lines 
over which he gnashed his 
teeth and the very women 


Ninon, one of Mr. Greer’s manne- 

quins, poses in a wrap that is cut 

on the flowing Princess lines 
Paris insists upon this season 





HOLLYWOOD | 


That despised “‘Holly- 


wood Line’’ is now the 
rage of the boulevards 


By 
Katherine Albert 


whose taste he so spurned, were the Paris fads of the moment. 

“‘Bring me that maroon colored coat I madea year and a half 
ago,” he cried. He looked at it sadly and shook his head. One 
year and a half ago he had designed it. It did not sell to hissmart 
customers, but the Hollywood flappers liked it. Now, at this 
very minute its line is the accepted one in Paris. 


a a tear from his eye he sat down and tried to 
analyze the situation. He said he felt as if he hadn’t a shred 
of professional reputation left by the time it was over. 

“One of two things has happened,” he said. “Either the 
vogue has moved in cycles and Hollywood has stood still for 
seven years or else Paris has definitely come around to Holly- 
wood and adopted its styles. 

“‘For years our worst dressed picture girls have been wearing 
those abominably fitted dresses. They were conceived by the 
producers who thought that sex was an essential on the screen. 
And rightly, too, I suppose. 
So they put their girls in 
clothes that would show off 
every line of the figure and 
they kept on doing it no 
matter what fashion said. 

“Well, now Paris has come 
to it—with modification. I 
definitely believe that Paris 
has been influenced by Holly- 
wood ”’—I could see what this 
was costing him — “‘but its 
influence is this. 

“The big designers from 
Patou— Molyneux, Chanel, 
Lelong and Augusta Bernard 
—have looked upon the styles 
in pictures as a sane man 
looks upon a modernistic art 
exhibit. 

“He sees that the cubists 
are mad, he realizes that there 
must be some truth in it. 

“This, I believe, is what 
has happened in Paris. Mind 
you, Paris has only adapted 
Hollywood fashions. It has 
taken that form-fitting dress 
(that horrible figure fitting 
thing I’ve loathed for so many 
vears) and has given it 
rhythm. The clothes that 
Clara Bow wears are not 





Alice White’s coat, designed by 

Mr.Greereighteen monthsago, 

duplicates the silhouette Paris 
has just labelled ‘‘new”’ 
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| LEADS PARIS 


in 
ashions! 


smart, but the lines of her clothes have been adapted and made 
smart. 


“PT“HE really chic women of the screen, Lilyan Tashman, 

Florence Vidor, Corinne Griffith, Norma Shearer, Norma 
Talmadge and a few others, would be, I’m sure, as shocked as 
the Paris designers to learn that they, too, must now con- 
form to the Hollywood styles. 

“The Empire mode is the thing of the moment. The waist 
line is high, as the hem line is lower. The waist line, in fact, 
extends from just below the chest to the hips. It’s about twenty 
inches. That means that there isn’t much of a definite waist 
line and the 
gowns are now 
molded tothe 
figure. The ugly 
ones wilf be the 
form-fitting, 
pulled-in-tight- 
at-the-waist 
things. The real 
ones will be the 
flowing, smooth, 
beautiful gowns 
















This formal gown, designed 
for Norma Talmadge, has 
Parisian authority for its every 
line. Gowns of this type were 
worn in Hollywood many 
months before Paris realized 
that women were ready to re- 
turn to more feminine fash- 
ions. At the right is a Greer 
sketch of a design for Betty 
Compson 








First the original sketch, then the muslin model. 

Finally, this distinctive Greer street frock of dullred 

crepe, featuring the Empire waistline and !onger, 
uneven skirt 


that are shown this yearin Paris. Skirts now have uneven lines, 
but at their shortest point they should be five or six inches 
below the knee or half way between knee and ankle. 

“Corinne Griffith is always willing to take a chance on 
advance models. She has but recently returned from Paris 
herself and she has gotten used to the longer skirts, so her 
clothes in ‘ Lilies of the Field’ will be the real thing. 

“At first my mannequins were dissatisfied with 
the high waist and the long skirts. It is all a matter 
of getting used to them and women, to be really 
smart, must conform. 


“PT“HE day of individuality and eccentricity in line 

is done. Jetta Goudal, for instance, dresses in a 
bizarre fashion all her own. But she is noc smart. 
The smart woman is a pattern. Her frocks follow 
the accepted vogue. She may be individual in color 
only, not line.” 

I stopped him to ask about beauty and chic. It 
has always seemed to me that many of the most 
beautiful women I know (conventionally beautiful, 
I mean) were not always smart. I thought of Billie 
Dove. Billie, the flower of the screen, is far from 
smartness. Yet other girls, less blessed physically, 
are cleverly clothed. 

“It’s intelligence,” said Greer. “‘A woman who 
isn’t beautiful uses her head. She tries to make 
herself attractive. She learns to stand and sit well. 
She acquires poise and charm and she is, therefore, 
willing to be chic. The conventionally beautiful 
women don’t have to bother about being interesting. 

“Designing for the screen is limited, naturally. 
The motion picture is still a two-dimensional art. 
The Hollywood line, the same over which Paris raves 
now, was Originally created to meet the demands of 
the camera for definite curves and the public’s de- 
mand for sex. 

“Although I’ve admitted a lot, I still say that 
Paris women look [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 138 ] 
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DISGRUNTLED STAGE ACTOR—“‘And, 

my dear, I said to the director, ‘I simply 

can’t play to that microphone, old chap. 

It’s so cold. It doesn’t GIVE me any- 

thing!’ Then the fellow said, “Try this!’ 

And then, my dear, he struck me on 
the nose!”’ 


Thanksgiving, 1929 


Great Master of the Perfect Plots, 
Who looks on little, as on Lots— 


For pictures silent, pictures loud, 
If they amuse a life-worn crowd— 


For Chatterton and Norma Shearer, 
And all whose voices make them dearer— 


For big Kay Francis, litile Love, 





For Clarence Brown’s unfailing skill, 
For Garbo’s everlasting thriil— 


For fine new talents from the stage, 
For older friends who do not age— 


For screens that do not squawk and squeak, 
For talking newsreels thrice a week— 


For all these picture gifts, today, 
I thank you, in my simple way! 





Good Mean Fun 


For years Mary Pickford has been “ America’s Sweetheart.” 
Buddy Rogers is now “‘ America’s Boy-Friend.”’ We will now 
receive ballots for the proud title of “America’s Pain in the 
Neck.” ... Guinn, formerly “Big Boy,” Williams was 
kicked by a horse while on location a few days ago. This 
angered Mr. Williams, and he is said to have kicked back. 
P.S. The horse was out of the picture for two days. P.P.S. 
Mr. Williams was a star punter in his football days, but it is 
the first time in history that a horse has been punted success- 
fully. ... The Rev. Billy Sunday has turned down a million 
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Around 


with 
Leonard Hall 


dollar talkie offer. Whether it is be- 
cause Dr. Sunday hates a million dollars 
or because he is afraid his husky voice 
will sound like a troop of cavalry on a 
wooden bridge, no one yet knows. . . 
Lupe Velez has paid $75,000 for a block- 
long home in Beverly. Just a simple 
little dove-cote for two young things totry 
to getalong. . . . Archery is getting popu- 
lar among Beverly Hillbillies. They’ll 
have to dig up some arrows, but what 
a Bow they’ve got! . . . One hundred 
picture theaters in Scotland will be set 
for talkies this year. The first Scottish 
talkie scenario has already been turned 
out. It says “No!” 








The Gag of the Month Club 


Fred Allen, popular and clever 
Broadway comedian, gets this 
month’s prize—the Erie, Penna., 
company of Greta Garbo. 
Fred says the talkies have made 
it so tough for stage actors still in New York that they are 
now renting their gold-headed canes to blind men. 





Getting Personal 


There now being eleven towns in the United States named 
Hollywood, the postoffice department refuses to allow any 
more such mailing addresses, and I guess eleven are plenty. . 
Mrs. Inga Loff, mother of the fair Jeanette, has been awarded 
a divorce from husband Morris Loff, on the grounds of cruelty. 

. The late Gladys Brockwell left her mother her entire 

estate—a home and $1,500 in personal property. . . . Ramon 
Novarro is the proud uncle of a boy, born in Ramon’s home. 
And it’s his mother’s first grandchild. . . . Hal Roach is one 
of the few left-handed polo players in America. . . . Russian, 
Yiddish, Italian, Swedish and Spanish are spoken in “‘ The Cock 
Eyed World, ” not to mention a certain type of English. 
A memorial service for the late Rudolph Valentino was held 
August 23 in the Church of St. Gervais in Paris. The church 
was packed, mostly with women in black. . . . Remember 
Richard Travers, the old Essanay leading man? He’s now work- 
ing in a picture in Hollywood. . . . The only Swedish name 
known to Hollywood is Greta. It has Gretas Garbo, Nissen, 
Almroth, Garde, Von Rue and Granstedt. . . . Five years ago 
Paramount pictures had less than 2,000 stockholders. Now it 
has 10,000. . . . Private wealth has given $5,000 for the pur- 
pose of free movie shows in four Pittsburgh parks. . . . Nancy 
Carroll’s little sister, Terry, is a dancing girl in the prologue to 
“Glorifying the American Girl.” . . . Paramount uses the 
newspaper headline—‘‘ Three Ships Sight Zep at Sea’”’—as a 
talkie test line. Try that on your lisper! .. . Billie Dove’s hair 
has some premature gray streaks. .. . The Minnesota Theater, 
in Minneapolis, in. an effort to build up its matinee business, 
is passing out free flowers to lady customers. . . . In the first 
ten weeks the theme song for ‘‘The Pagan” sold 625,000 copies. 
. . . How ZaSu Pitts got her first names. It seems she had 
two aunts, Eliza and Susan. Mother and Father Pitts just 
took the last two letters of Eliza and the first two of Susan.- 














LUTCHING her white dog, but perfectly cool and calm, little Leatrice Joy, Jr., steps out 

to meet the folks. Mother Leatrice, now a bright light of both stage and talking screen, 

performs the introductions for the daughter of John Gilbert and herself. The younger 

Joy, who is wearing an exact duplicate of her mamma's gown, has a Hollywood reputation for wise 
and witty sayings that just kill callers! 























IVE months ago Milton Sills left Hollywood flat. On the edge of nervous prostration, 

this six-footer’s weight had fallen to 150 pounds. He worked ten years without a single 

week's vacation, and while making two pictures at once—“His Captive Woman” and 

“The Barker’’—he averaged four hours’ sleep a night. Look at him now, at his Adirondack camp! 
A hundred and eighty-five pounds, hard as nails! Look for him back soon 




















NNA HELD, you remember, had trouble making her eyes behave, according to her famous 

song. But Irene Bordoni’s eyes are absolutely uncontrollable. This noted singing actress 

of the stage has made such a hit in her first phonoplay, “Paris,” that she seems to be ready 

for as brilliant a career in Hollywood as her theatrical engagements permit. And believe us, 
zis Bordoni is certain death as far back in the house as Row Z! 


Vandamm 





International 


UST a pretty little New York girl, all peaches and cream, whose path led from the Bronx 

to Broadway to Hollywood and glory. Nancy Carroll, in her new party dress of pointed 

tulle—no doubt earned by her remarkable work opposite Hal Skelly in “The Dance of Life.” 

On the opposite page you will find the smile-compelling, tear-teasing story of Nancy’s rise, starting 
with the days before she was a little dancer at all! 
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in 
Hollywood 


The Story of Irish Nancy 
Carroll, Who Battled Her 
Way to Film Glory 


By 
Elinor Corbin 


* Y life didn’t begin until I married,” says Nancy 
Carroll. ‘Before that it was just nothing. I was 
but half a person. Now we are together. We hold 
the fort for each other.” 

But it was that life before her marriage that gave Nancy 
that wonderful courage of hers. It was when she was a little 
two-fisted Irish girl on Tenth Avenue, New York, that she 
began to wonder. What did she want? What did she want of 
life? She didn’t really know. She didn’t actually realize what 
she was seeking. But she had taken the first step. She knew 
what life wasn’t. 

It wasn’t bending over a typewriter in a big factory under a 
dead blue light in a room with a hundred other girls trying to 
answer a letter from a lady in South America who seemed to 
want a pair of pink slippers. It wasn’t going from one firm to 
another, getting fired as quickly as she got a job because she 
was only thirteen and didn’t have her working papers. 

And, although she liked her employers, Urchs and Hegemer, 
it wasn’t being private secretary in their lace company. Life 
was something more gallant; Life had more spirit. 

She was, like every other red-headed Irish girl her age, 
stage struck. Her family were all talented. 

There were, in all, fourteen children. Nancy was the sev- 
enth child of a seventh child. Only eight are now living, Mar- 
tin, Elizabeth, Sarah, Teresa, Tommy, Nancy, Johnnie, Elsie. 
It was a bright, laughing, Irish Catholic family, with big Thomas 
Lahiff, their father, at the head of it. Tom Lahiff played the 
concertina. Their mother told the children that’s why she 
married him. All the kids inherited laughter from him and 
played the piano and sang and danced. 

But Nancy’s hopes of entertainment went beyond family 
gatherings. 

It all began in an amateur way. 


ANCY and Teresa worked up a little sister act. They 
croonéd and harmonized popular melodies and, unknown 
to their mother, tried out at one of the vaudeville houses. They 
heard of a theater on the East Side, sufficiently far away from 
the disapproving parental roof. They were from the West 
Side and had no right to be there, but a friend, Buddy Carroll, 
told them to say they were his sisters and to give his address 
as theirs. And so they became Nancy and Terry Carroll. 
They became sort of professional amateurs, and went from 
one local theater to another until various musical comedy im- 
presarios began to call them. George White asked for an 

















That wise little redhead, Nancy Carroll, has 
learned how to get all the joy out of life— 
and put more in 


interview. And J. J. Shubert. It was the latter who offered 
them a specialty number in his ‘Passing Show of 1923.” 

The two sisters huddled in a family conference. Would their 
mother ever-be reconciled to their going on the stage? Would 
their father allow them another night’s rest under his roof if 
he knew? 

But Nancy was willing to take a chance. As she always is. 

Because both girls had jobs as secretaries, Shubert was good 
enough to let them rehearse at night and they didn’t tell their 
mother until after dress rehearsal. 


HEN they got to the house on Tenth Avenue their mother 

was in tears andafury. She had called the police. She 
had searched every hospital. They had to tell her that they 
were on the stage. Dark looks accompanied them to bed. 

But publicity won Irish Ann Lahiff. The next day was 
Sunday and there—right in the rotogravure section of the 
paper, was a large and beautiful photograph of Nancy. 

It was several weeks before she would go to see the show and 
when she did she sat high in the balcony to watch her daugh- 
ters. Her only comment was, “Oh, you were very good, very 
good, but I thought you tossed your limbs a bit too high.” 

Still she groped for life. The stage was better than the 
factory. It was better than being a private secretary, but it 
was a full, important life she wanted. 

She found what was important when she met a young 
reporter on the New York News named Jack Kirkland. And, 
when she married him a few months later, she knew that her 
life had just begun. 

She gave up the stage for a while, but went back to it in 
“The Passing Show of 1924.” 

She danced until four months before her baby was born! 

‘The enforced inactivity bored her. Nancy, who had 
never been idle in her life, could not be idle, so she talked 
to Jack’s managing editor, Phil Payne, who went down with 
“Old Glory.” He let her interview all the actors she 
knew because she could get past the imposing ogres who 
guard stage doors. [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 114] 
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Mr. Mountstephen, the 
star, gets his broad A’s 


narrowed by a social 

leader, a big ruffian, 

and a wise little man- 
ager 


HE purple ribbon of asphalt that was Wilshire Boule- 
vard gleamed stickily under the sun as distant factory 
whistles heralded the arrival of noon. 

The crowd that had jammed itself in the vicinity of a 
handsome Gothic church revived sufficiently to stage one last 
struggle with the police that guarded the portals and then, 
repulsed once more, sniffed hopefully as the fragrance of 
flowers came floating from the interior. 

Faint music, mounting slowly to a resonant climax as the 
organist tried to earn his bulbous fee, caused a flurry of activity 
among the groups of cynical chauffeurs lounging beside the 
long string of limousines. The next moment a memorable 
couple emerged blinkingly into the light. 

Mr. Hubert Mountstephen, registering a nonchalance that 
was as false as the broad shoulders of his Prince Albert, cau- 
tiously inspected his bride, the erstwhile Joyce Cleary, and 
was relieved to find her smiling bravely from beneath a casque 
of Spanish lace and orange blossoms. Whereupon Mr. Mount- 
stephen faced the firing squad with the calmness of a theatrical 
spy. The pictures, he told himself, would be a knockout in 
the rotogravure and news reels. High class happiness and 
dignity, seeing that the wedding breakfast was still to be 
served. 

None of those alcoholics leering like imbeciles in the back- 
ground, as at the Torrance affair. If only homely little Abie 
Zoop—but no, here he was, like an overdressed guinea pig, 
barging to the front and being snapped shaking hands with 
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them. The cameras clicked endlessly. Pictures for posterity. 
Cheers from the multitude for the present. All very satisfying, 
thought Hubert, as he guided his partner down the steps. 

The shining motor was reached without a casualty, but as 
they entered it the fans overwhelmed the thin blue line and 
surged around the car. Obese matrons and scraggy flappers 
gasped in mingled ecstasy and despair, shrilled good wishes 
and tossed wilted blossoms. Mr. Mountstephen beamed appre- 
ciation, reminding himself that most of the outburst was for 
himself, as Joyce was a mere ingénué. The police charged 
again, opening a pathway, and the car commenced rolling 
toward Beverly Hills, leaving the crowd to its own diversions. 


© yas damp December morning Mr. Hubert Mountstephen 
lowered his newspaper and scowled across the table at 
his winsome spouse. 

“You heard me,” he accused. “How do you expect me to 
do creative work when I have to listen to your troubles?” 

“You’re my husband,” said Joyce crisply, “and a strong, 
silent man in addition, says the publicity. Who’s a better 
right to weep on your shoulder?” 

“Listen,”’ said Hubert pettishly, “it’s about time you found 
out that I’m the important one in this family. I’m a star; 
you're nothing but a minor player and I can’t be bothered 
listening to your picayune squabbles with your director. Just 
be thankful you were smart enough to grab me in a weak 
moment.” 
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“Tell it to Sweeney,” scoffed the lady. ‘Give it any upstage 
title you like, it’s a swelled head just the same. You're sort of 
irritated, are you? Well, you’n’ me both, dearie.”’ 

Mr. Mountstephen wound -himself more firmly into his 
mauve dressing gown before delivering an ultimatum. ‘ Among 
other things,” he stated, “I wish you’d give up slang. And 
cerise underwear. And forgetting to make up the back of 
your neck. And cracking jokes with head waiters. It simply 
isn’t done, so kindly remember that as my wife you’ve a 
position to keep up.” 

Joyce’s mouth rounded with astonishment. ‘It isn’t done,” 
she mimicked. “‘Sothat’sit,eh? Little Hubert’s going highbrow! 
Well, you’d better start reading those eighteen yards of pretty 
books we ordered for the library, but don’t forget to cut the 
pages. 

Mr. Mountstephen became interested in the ceiling. 

HEN I married you,” pursued the relentless beauty, “I 
thought I was drawing a prize and we were happy, too, un- 
til yousubscribed to The Illustrated London News and began talk- 
ing about a dish of tea. It’s a tough break for a trusting girl, 
but you won’t get away with it.” 

“T’m wealthy,” announced Hubert, gulping his coffee, “‘and 
I’m getting fed up with the Hollywood mob. When I retire 
I’m going back to Long Island, and be somebody. Quiet 
distinction, and all the rest of it.” 

““What do you know about society?” 


“*For the love of Dempsey!”’ said big, tough 
Rafferty, backing away from the snarling, 
scratching Joyce. ‘‘Lay off me, baby! I’m 
no chump. You battle harder for him than 
you did for yourself!’”” Mr. Mountstephen, 
in the background, was torn between 
acquired dignity and natural and manly 
anger 


Illustrated 
by 
CHARLES D. MITCHELL 


“Well, they go to the races and Newport 
and—” 

“And look like hell in the Sunday 
papers,” flashed Joyce. ‘‘You, who used 
to be counterman in a Baltimore lunch!” 

Mr. Mountstephen reddened. ‘That 
was back in 1920,” he whispered furiously, 
a if you say a word before the servants, 

“Ham on rye! Make it two!” chanted 
his loving wife. “Why, you’d dash to the 
nearest faucet if somebody yelled, 
‘Draw one!’ Go on, hit me, you little 
tailor’s dummy, and show that you’re not 
a sissy!” 


‘YEARS of excellent direction had given 
Hubert a certain poise, so now he with- 
drew his grip on the marmalade jar and 
cudgeled his brains for a phrase from his 
latest picture. “The upper classes,” he 
said at length, “‘do not brawl. A gentleman 
keeps his temper when he can’t keep any- 
thing else, so perhaps we had better—”’ 
His eyes wavered to the door. “Look out,” 
he warned, burying himself in The Times, 
“here comes Wattles!” 

The entrance of that worthy was the 
signal for an uneasy truce. Mrs. Mount- 
stephen hummed a song with exaggerated 
carelessness and replied to her husband’s 
pleasantries with a disdainful smirk, while 
the poker-faced butler juggled the hot 
plates. Finally the seething Hubert ne- 
gotiated a spurious yawn and telegraphed 
a meaning glance to the enemy. 

“My dear,” he said cordially, “when I get through at the 
studio this evening I believe I shall look in on old Zoop. I 
want to see him regarding our future. Thoughtful of me, eh?” 

Extremely anxious to hold her advantage Joyce impaled half 
a waffle with her fork and used it as a baton to emphasize her 
remarks. ‘“‘So you want to see if Abie is able,” she tinkled. 
‘‘Well, dearie, you won’t be alone. It’s you’n’ me both.” 
And ignoring Wattle’s disapproving eye, she swirled daintily 
out of the room while Mr. Mountstephen cursed softly into 
his liver and bacon. 

* * * 
R. ABRAHAM ZOOP blinked his shoe button eyes in 
dull complacency, unlimbered his belt and prepared to 
sneak forty winks. 

The rush and wrangle of picture making at Stupefaction had 
quieted down by six P. M., and having read that Napoleon, 
to whom he bore a fancied resemblance, had been famous for 
snoozing before a battle, Mr. Zoop was willing to give the 
system a tryout. Something told him that Hubert was going 
to make a squawk, but he felt quite capable of steam-rolling 
the actor’s hopes. A ten minute relaxation, now, and— 

Half an hour later he struggled out of a nap to find himself 
being tickled in the ear by a svelte redhead. 

“Roll overs Abie,” ordered Joyce, ‘“‘and get a shock from 
your live wire ingénué. Little Lord Fauntleroy and I are going 
to separate because he’s getting blue corpuscles in his blood.” 

“In other words,” said Hubert [ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 119 | 
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Jha BIRTH of the } 
‘Theme Song 


A musician tells how music came to the films 
and what it did for the shadows on the screen 


By 
Maurice Fenton 


mystery is: Why so late in the day? 
The Theme Song is described as a special melody 
designed to breathe the feeling of a particular picture. 

In other words, we are given to understand that from now 
on “seeing” and “hearing” are hooked up. 

If this is so we ask, ‘‘What of it?” for under the circumstances 
it was high time the Theme Song was recognized and given 
a name. For when Dolores del Rio had made “Ramona,” and 
nobody was too wild about it, Emil Hensen, the publicity man 
responsible, scratched his thatch in an endeavor to.stir up 
inspiration. 

The idea of a special song struck him. What he wanted 
was a special melody, to special words, titled after the picture, 
dedicated to Dolores and to be used with the showing in such a 
way as to become part of it. He ’phoned a music publishing 
house to send around a man to take his order. 

The end of that was Wayne and Gilbert’s song, 
“Ramona,” which gets much of the credit for the 
million and a half brought in by the picture. 

Of ‘“‘Ramona,” they say that it was the first of the 
Theme Songs, that it started the intimate combination 
of music from the orchestra pit and action in the story. 

As a matter of fact it was the forerunner of a new phase 
of something as old as the stage itself. 

When the light operas of Vienna centered themselves 
around a waltz theme it was the same thing, and as soon 
as the first flickering comedies were shown, it was to the ac- 
companiment of music 
supplied by pianists. 


HE Theme Song has arrived. Further, it looks as 
though it intends to stay awhile. Why not? The 


S the theaters were 
enlarged the or- 
chestras did little more 
than broaden the idea 
of the pianists. Asearly 
as “‘The Wrecker’ of 
Rex Beach, deliberate 
attempts to harmonize 
accompaniment and 
drama were made. 
When the special 
score came into vogue, 
with Dr. Hugo Reisen- 
feld in the front rank, 
movie fans, whoscorned 
the idea of sitting 
through an opera, were 
becoming familiar with 
operatic excerpts with- 
out knowing it. 
An early production 
of “Tosca” used as 
much of Puccini’s music 
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This article introduces 
Mr. Fenton, musician 
and critic, to PHOTO- 
PLAY readers. Each 
month he will review 
for you the latest and 
best in phonoplay 





as could be fitted to its length. Each of the characters in “Way 
Down East” had a musical line intended to be typical of it. 

When the movies threatened to start talking there were 
rattlings throughout the world. First came the shorts. Opera 
singers and musical comedy stars did their turns. Then 
Warners stepped out with ‘“‘The Jazz Singer,”’ George Jessel in 
the middle of it. Plans were held up. Four songs were re- 
quired and Jessel could not see his way clear to put these in. 
So it was decided to approach Al Jolson—Mammy singer par 
excellence. Jolson could do what contracts forbade Jessel 
to undertake and the effect was instantaneous. . 


Y that time the lesson had been Jearned. Music and action 

were inseparable. If there was a scarcity of material on 
the open market, the songs must be specially made. 

So three Mammy-makers signed contracts. In Hollywood 
they found themselves caged up. They chewed their nails, 
solved innumerable 
cross word puzzles and 
punched their private 
time clock. But not a 
song came out. 

‘They'll soon settle 
dewn,” producers said. 

They seemed to be 
settling, but not a 
melody was turned in. 
Then occurred the 
scandal. One fine morn- 
ing the birds-who- 
wouldn’t-sing failed to 
check in. The next 
morning they were still 
A. W. O. L. And the 


next. 





music 


HEN headquarters 
received a clue and 
sleuths mounted to the 
upper story of a hotel. 
Through a closed door 
issued snatches of song. 
The door was forced. 
One was at, and 
another on the piano. 
The third was scrib- 
bling at a table. Over 
piles of cigarette butts 
the invaders demanded 
an explanation. They 
got it . . . A couple 
of sure-fire song hits 
and a cartload of ideas! 
| PLEASE TURN TO 
PAGE 136] 

















i lhe Amateur Movie 
Contest Prizes 








Curtain Falls on PHOTOPLAY’S Great Competition 
as Judges Award $2,000 in Prizes 


HE final awards in PuHotTo- 
PLAY’S second amateur movie 
contest have been decided upon 
by the judges who selected winners of the $2,000 in prizes. 

Two unusual amateur productions won the first prizes of 
$500 each in the dramatic and non-dramatic divisions of the 
competition. The chief award in the non-dramatic section was 
voted to Ralph Steiner, of 35014 West 24th Street, New York 
City, for his remarkable 35 millimeter study in the abstract, 
“7720. 

This film is a study of water in the new manner: A series of 
photographic shots of the reflections of boats, ferry houses, 
docks, etc., on water and the whole resulting in a chain of pure 
abstract patterns of shapes in water. Steiner achieves an 
astonishing tempo as his film advances. The picture is bound 
to attract wide attention and a great deal of discussion where- 
ever it is shown. 

Mr. Steiner is a maker of advertising photographs but is an 
amateur cinematographer in every sense of the word. “H20” 
is his firstcompletefilm. Mr. Steiner is a graduate of Dartmouth. 

““H20” was made with an Eyemo and a DeBrie. Mr. 
Steiner used six and twelve inch lenses on both cameras to pull 
the water reflection up large. 


HE Foto-Cine Productions, of 418 South Stanlislaus Street, 

Stockton, Calif., won the first prize of $500 in the dramatic 
division for its 16 millimeter picture, ““Three Episodes.”’ This 
film discloses, concisely and with cinematic dexterity, what 
passes in the mind of a dying soldier in a shell hole in Flanders. 
The three memories flashing back to the suffering doughboy 
were well done and the film as a whole disclosed the best sense 
of cinematics revealed by any contender in this division. 


By Frederick James Smith 


“Three Episodes” is directly the 
work of Robert Burhans, who wrote 
the scenario, directed and con- 
tributed largely towards the production in a financial way; 
Robert W. Ward, who was the cameraman; Alice L. Buckle, 
who acted as title and script girl; and Edwin J. Fairall, who was 
production supervisor. The acting of the soldier was well done 
by Scott Hardester. It should be noted that both Mr. Burnhans 
and Mr. Ward have been experimenting actively with amateur 
cinematics for years. Mr. Burhans was a competitor in PHoto- 
PLAY’S contest of last year. 


HE second award, of $250, in the dramatic division was made 

to Dr. H. A. Heise, of Uniontown, Pa. Dr. Heise also was a 
contestant in PHOTOPLAY’s last contest. His winning 16 milli- 
meter film this year, ‘Whither Flowing,” depicts the nervous 
evils caused by parents in the thoughtless upbringing of 
children. The drama was compactly told, well acted and 
directed, and was marked by unusual photography. 

Second prize, of $250, in the non-dramatic section went to B. 
V. Covert, of 154 Genessee Street, Lockport, N. Y., who last 
year won a first division prize of $500. Mr. Covert submitted 
an interesting 16 millimeter study of fishing, ranging from deep 
sea thrills off the Florida coast to an expedition into the Cana- 
dian wilds. As in the first contest, Mr. Covert demonstrated a 
better sense of scenic photography than was revealed by any 
other contender. He builds his scenic upon an interesting story 
framework and the result is not just a series of hap-hazard shots. 

Third prize, of $150, in the dramatic division went to the 
Undergraduate Motion Pictures of Princeton University for 
“Incident,” which was marked by some extraordinary cine- 
matography. This was in 16 | PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 86 | 





First, $500 


Foto-Cine Productions 
418 So. Stanlislaus Street 
Stockton, Cal. 
Drama, 
“Three Episodes” 


Second, $250 


Dr. H. A. Heise 
23 Delaware Avenue 
Uniontown, Pa. 
Drama, 
“Whither Flowing’’ 


First, $500 


Ralph Steiner 
35014 West 24th Street 
New York City 

Study, ‘‘H20” 


Second, $250 


B. V. Covert 
154 Genessee Street 
Lockport, N. Y. 

Scenic, “Just Fishing” 


It Matter?’’ 








Photoplay Amateur Movie Contest Awards 


Dramatic 


Non-Dramatic 


Honorable Mentions 


Edward E. Jacobson Hiram Percy Maxim Leonard Clairmont Koji Tsukamoto 

9 East 41st Street 276 No. Whitley St. 6247 Banner Place 11 Sojuro—cho 1111 Yorkshire Rd. 
New York City Hartford, Conn. Hollywood, Calif. Kyobashi Grosse Pointe Port 
Drama, “What Does Scenic, “Summer” Drama, “Nemesis” Tokio, Japan Detroit, Michigan 


Third, $150 


Undergraduate Motion 
Pictures 
Princeton University 
Princeton, N. J. 
Drama, “Incident 


Fourth, $100 


Jac Thall 

957 77th Street 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Drama, “A Quickie” 


” 


Third, $150 Fourth, $100 


Hiram Percy Maxim Edward E. Jacobson 
276 No. Whitley Street 9 East 41st Street 
Hartford, Conn. New York City 


Scenic, ‘““The Sea”’ Scenic, “Our Metropolis” 


Jack Nevin 


Drama, 
“Sophistication” 


Scenic, “Inland Sea 


of Japan” 
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Alexander Gray 


E lives on one of Hollywood’s most exclusive hills and if 

you didn’t know that he had just rented the house you 

might suppose he’d been living in it all his life, so settled 
he seems to be. 

But that’s the sort of person Alexander Gray is. His mother 
and father and baby live with him and, although he still feels 
that the cinema is just a long rehearsal and he’s still amazed 
that people do as good work as they do when the grand finalé of 
a moom pitcher is often shot before the introduction, he’s signed 
a long term contract with First National and has completed the 
lead opposite Marilyn Miller in “Sally.” 

With that out of the way, he is now busy on “No, No, 
Nanette.” 

There have been several steps—somewhat unrelated perhaps 
—in his career. 

He started out to be a business man. He had always sung, 
but concerts didn’t pay. 

A job as advertising manager for a motor truck company 
brought in a good-sized weekly salary. Yet that didn’t make 
him entirely happy. . 

Alexander couldn’t forget his sharps and flats and he sud- 
denly found himself in a Ziegfeld show where he warbled about 
pretty American girls and lovely Hawaiian girls and elegant 
Chinese girls. 

Unlike most young men who do this sort of work, Alexander 
could hit a grace note as well as look handsome. 

So he left the revues and tried his luck on the musical comedy 
and operetta stage. 


IS first speaking and singing rdéle was in “Sally” and that 
was followed by other successes, including “The Desert 
Song,”’ which really made him famous. 

Then Warners got Marilyn Miller’s name on the dotted line 
for ‘‘Sally”’ and then came her request that Gray be her leading 
man. 

He’s a good looking lad of medium height, with blue eyes and 
light hair. 

The eyes are grave, for tragedy came into his life when his 
wife was killed in an accident in January. 

His charming mother keeps the home together and makes 
him happy: 
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Vivienne Segal 


* ‘HIS,” said Vivienne Segal to an important New York 
producer, “will be your last chance to hear me sing.!” 
Some ultimatum! 

She was all of sixteen years old and had sung only in amateur 
operettas in Philadelphia. 

The manager, who was anxious to get away to an important 
engagement, had asked her to return the next day. 

But Vivienne wouldn’t listen to any such thing. No sir! 
She’d sing—or else. 

It’s just that attitude that brought about her success in 
“Blue Paradise,” ‘“‘Three Musketeers” and ‘The Desert 
Song” on the stage and has now prompted Warners to sign her 
to a long term contract after “‘Song of the West” and “‘Golden 
Dawn.” 

Vivienne’s mother had wanted to be an actress. But her 
family was shocked, so she determined that Vivienne should 
choose a theatrical career. They went to New York for a week- 
end. 

Nobody told them how hard it was to see managers, so 
they saw them all in one day. 

And Vivienne sang. 

What could the managers do ? 

There was no stopping her. 

When the producers told her that she’d hear from them 
shortly she was frightfully downcast and quite sure that she 
was a failure. 

Two weeks later a wire from Lee Shubert brought her back 
to New York. 

She was told to watch three performances of ‘‘Blue Paradise”’ 
and to learn the lines and the songs in it. 

Four days later she opened in the musical comedy in New 
York, and was a sensation. 

“Tf I hadn’t been so young and foolish I couldn’t have done 
it,” she said. 


HE was what Broadwayites call “‘a natural.” She stepped 

into her first leading réle at sixteen and she’s been stepping 
into them ever since. 

The camera shows her as a lovely graceful girl with a beauti- 
ful figure, but misses the transparency of her skin and the 
radiance of her light red hair. 
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Catherine Dale Owen 


ENTUCKY prides itself on its fine horses and beautiful 
women. For the moment let’s forget all about horses and 
consider the women. Catherine Dale Owen, a Kentucky 
beauty, plays the haughty princess to John Gilbert’s dashing 
soldier in ‘‘ His Glorious Night.” 
As a result of her work in that picture M-G-M has placed her 
under a five year contract. 
Even John should forget the blonde Greta in the charms of 
the blonde Catherine. 


ERHAPS Catherine’s stage career is a greater surprise to her 
than anvbody else. 

Her elder sister was originally expected to attend Sargent’s 
dramatic school in New York. 

When she decided not to go, Catherine took her place. No 
sense in wasting the tuition. 

Her first professional experience was in the ingenue role with 
O. P. Heggie in “Happy-Go-Lucky.” Dennis King also made 
his American debut in this play. 

She was in “‘The Mountain Man,” “The Love City,” with 
Sessue Hayakawa; “‘The Whole Town’s Talking,” in New York 
and London; in the Belasco production of “Canary Dutch,” 
and with Holbrook Blinn in “The Play’s the Thing.” Her 
work as the flirtatious prima donna in this Molnar play made 
her name famous in New York. 

Catherine is slender and beautiful, with the soft, lovely voice 
of the Southern girl, although her accent is pleasantly British. 
ie less a personage than David Belasco paid a tribute to her 
charm. 

In a telegram to a film columnist he wrote, in part: 

“When she was working with me she showed a genius for hard 
work, which was full of promise. In addition to that she is one 
of the most beautiful girls in the American theater and her voice 
is cultured, sweet and clear. If cast properly this girl is destined 
to go far.” 

Having been a successful, haughty princess in “‘ His Glorious 
Night,” she will be a slightly less haughty noblewoman in the 
Lawrence Tibbett picture, “The Rogue’s Song,” with a back- 
ground of the Ural Mountains. 

Catherine’s one worry is that she will go on and on being a 
haughty princess. 









By 
Cal York 


Morgan Farley 


" HE American Tragedy” and Morgan Farley are names 
synonymous. Morgan played the rdle of the tragic 
Clyde in the Dreiser drama for more than an entire 
season in New York. It is an intense, terribly exacting psy- 
chological study of a young man’s bitter life, and it ends with 
his death. 

It “does things” to the boys who play the rdle. 

Leslie Fenton, who played the réle in Los Angeles, has 
“‘chucked”’ his career and gone to South America on a cattle 
boat, as is told on another page of this issue. 

“‘T’ve never quite recovered from that rdéle,’’ said Morgan. 
“Likely I never shall. You had to give too much to the réle. 
It took too much from you.” 

The reaction from Clyde set in while he was playing ‘The 
Trial of Mary Dugan,” in London. His health broke and he 
left the cast. He recuperated by taking a bicycle trip through 
Europe. 


” 


ORGAN is now in Hollywood, under contract to Para- 
mount. 

He has already appeared in “‘ Half Marriage,” “The Greene 
Murder Case,” and ‘‘ The Mighty.” 

It is not likely that ‘‘The American Tragedy” will ever be 
screened, although Patrick Kearney, the original adapter, says 
he has written a censor-proof version. Morgan sees no reason 
for filming the play. 

He is one of the most interesting personalities that Broadway 
has sent to the screen. Slight of build, with light hair and gray- 
ish-blue eyes. 

The Farley manse in Hollywood is more like a monk’s 
habitat than the home of a famous personality. 

There are bare floors and a few pieces of unpainted furniture. 
Rude monk’s cloth is at the windows. Candle light is the 
illumination. 

His car is a humble flivver. 

Perhaps he will remain in pictures, but it is problematical. 

“Tt all depends on what I can accomplish,” is the way he 
puts it. 

“There has always been a force within which has driven 
me onward—the desire to accomplish something worth while 
—something that would satisfy me.” 
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To banish oiliness 





For powder base 


ITAL MOMENTS in a well-groomed 
woman’s day ... the all-important, 
yet simple care she gives her skin... 
Study these pictures . . . follow these 
swift, sure steps .. . Pond’s four famous 
aids are unfailing . . . they keep your 
complexion exquisitely fresh and clear. 
Pond’s Cold Cream comes first... 
pure, light . . . use generously for thor- 
ough cleansing two or three times through 
the day ... at bedtime... always after 
exposure. Quick, caressing, upward, out- 
ward strokes to smooth it in... they keep 
your contours young and firm. Now 
leave a moment to let. the fine oils sink 
deep into the pores . . . coax every par- 
ticle of dirt up to the surface. 
Pond’s Cleansing Tissues next . . . to 


and firm your skin 
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means soba: 


3. 





oe soft, white hands 


remove all cream and dirt. Take two at 
a time from the dainty latticed box. Fold 
or crumple in your hand .. . lift off the 
cream and dirt, using exactly the same 
caressing upward motion as when apply- 
ing the cold cream. , 

Now Pond’s Skin Freshener . . . cool, 
exhilarating . . . it banishes the last trace 
of oiliness. See how you soak a sizable 
pad of cotton ... pat face, neck all over 
briskly. This gentle Tonic closes, refines 
the pores . . . for sallow cheeks it’s magic 
to conjure back fresh vital color. 

Now for the smooth, well-bred finish 
that adds so much to your poise... 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream .. . Smooth in 
a delicate film before you powder. And 
don’t forget your hands... It keeps them 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Pond’s Skin Freshener 


smooth in 





UNFAILING AIDS TO BEAUTY 
AND HOW TO USE THEM 










remove cream and dirt. 








pat it on briskly. 


2 | 4. ; 
Pond's Vanishing Cream. 


ee 


BON 


velvet-white and soft as rose-leaves. 

And now your powder and rouge 
blend beautifully. Finished, enchanting, 
your loveliness will last the evening 
through! 

For generous trial sizes of these four 
unfailing aids—send coupon below. See 
how quickly they improve your skin! 


SEND 10¢ FOR POND’S 4 PREPARATIONS 





Ponp’s Extract Company, Dept. Y 
114 Hudson Street. New York City 


Name 








Street 


City State 


Copyright 1929, Pond’s Extract Company 


















Smoother 
FAIRER SKIN! 


What would you give to see your- 
self—and have others see you—with 
smoother, fairer skin than you have 
ever had before? 


Give a few minutes each day to a 
revitalizing massage with Plough’s 
Black and White Cold Cream and you 
will soon be delighted with the new 
beauty of your complexion! 

There is more than surface-mafgic in 
this dainty cream! It is rich in nourish- 
ing oils which replenish those dried out 
by weather and the passing years—oils 
as essential to the comfort, health and 
beauty of the skin as fresh air and 
water. 


Plough’s Black and White Cold 
Cream not only gives a deep pore- 
cleansing, but prevents chapping and 
wrinkling, firms and tones the tissues, 
fills out hollows in the neck and cheeks, 
and keeps the skin petal-smooth, youth- 
fully clear and naturally beautiful. At 
all dealers, in two sizes, at popular 


SP y 


BLACK&*WHITE 
Cold Cream 





Plough; Inc 
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O. P. HEGGIE (“The Mysterious Dr. Fu Manchu,” 


MARILYN MILLER («sally,” 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


‘These New Faces 


Watch for This Each Month 


KING (“The Desert Song,’”’ Warner Brothers) is a graduate 
of stage operettas and comic operas, with a beautiful soprano 
voice. Her first big part in ““The Desert Song,” opposite John 
Boles, brought her instant success, and Metro-Goldwyn signed 
her to a five year contract. She will next be heard in the sound 
version of “‘Rose- Marie.” 


CHARLES KING (‘The Broadway Melody,” M-G-M.) Charlie King has 


long been one of Broadway’s musical comedy favorites. In 
vaudeville for many years, he became popular as leading 
man of such George M. Cohan shows as “‘Little Nellie Kelly.” 
His last big stage hit was in “Hit the Deck.” He’s in the big 
“Hollywood Revue of 1929.” 


csi BENNETT (“Bulldog Drummond,” United Artists.) Joan is the 


youngest of the three pretty actress daughters of Richard 
Bennett, the well known stage star, the others being Constance 
and Barbara. Just before her picture hit in “Bulldog Drum- 
mond,” with Ronald Colman, she was her father’s leading 
woman in the stage play of Hollywood, ‘“‘Jarnegan.” 


oe DOWNEY (““Mother’s Boy,” Pathe) first came to light as 


tenor soloist on a concert tour with Paul Whiteman’s band. 
A success, he then became a popular and high-priced enter- 
tainer in New York night clubs. His first successful picture 
appearance was in Radio’s ‘“Syncopation.” So he ups and 
marries his leading lady, Barbara Bennett. 


(“Big Time,” Fox) was just another Broadway actor when 
Producer Jed Harris gave him the hoofer lead in the famous 
play “Broadway.” It made Tracy’s reputation and Harris a 
million dollars. Later, Lee made a hit in the réle of the reporter 
in the same manager’s sensational “‘Front Page.” From here 
he jumped into the Fox film crowd. 


i chanel MacDONALD (“The Love Parade,” Paramount) will be 


popular as Chevalier’s leading woman in his second American 
picture. She is a beautiful blonde girl with a nice voice, and 
was a musical comedy lead in many Broadway shows, in- 
cluding “Yes, Yes, Yvette” and “Sunny Days.” A Holly- 
wood success, she will do some more pictures. 


Paramount) is an 
English actor who for years has adorned the American stage, 
always in featured character réles. He has never been known 
to give a really bad performance. He came to notice in pictures 
with Jeanne Eagels in “The Letter,”’ and since then his voice 
has made him film-successful. 


First National), it seems hardly necessary 
to say, is Flo Ziegfeld’s leading musical comedy star, her last 
stage appearance for him being in ‘‘Rosalie.” She began in 
show business as a specialty toe dancer, rapidly graduating to 
leading réles. She is the former Mrs. Jack Pickford, and was 
later courted by Ben Lyon. 
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FROM ONE YOUNG AMERICAN TO ANOTHER: 
A HAT THAT ONLY A YOUNG AMERICAN 


COULD WEAR *« * 


No sooner \ 
were Young Amer- 


ican hats offered for 

sale than they became 
Hollywood’s newest and 
smartest enthusiasm! And 
why not? For who could be 
more alive to each new cur- 
rent of fashion than the 
young stars of Hollywood? 
Who could typify more su- 
perbly the gay modern spirit 
of the Young American? 














Here is Alice White, for example, photographed in one of 
the new Young American models which she keeps to wear with 
the different ensembles in her wardrobe. She is only one of 
the well-known film favorites who have discovered this smart, 
modern way of settling their hat-problems. These younger 
actresses say: “We are tired of wearing the hand-me-downs of 
Paris—the unbecoming copies of French models designed for 
women old enough to be our grandmothers. We are Ameri- 
cans—and young! We want a style designed for our own per- 
sonalities—a mode that only a Young American could wear!” 

And that is exactly the idea behind Young American hats! 
They are designed by Jackie Starr, the young millinery genius 
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Alice White, popular star in First National and Vita- 
phone pictures. She is one of the many well-known : 
Young Americans who wear Young American hats, ON€ to wear with every cos- 


Jackie Starr, the 
Young American 
who designs Young 
American hats. She, 
too, has won fame 
through these dar- 
ing, bravely simple 
little creations which 
only Young Ameri- 
Sa cans can wear. 


discovered and 
trained by the 
House of Gage, 

America’s most dis- 
tinguished hat-makers. 
Jackie is herself a Young 
American, not yet twenty 
years old. She never fails to 
give the true Young American 
touch to every hat she creates! 


In order that you may have 


tume, Young American hats 
are priced extremely low. Each carries in its lining the 


‘modern symbols of the Young American: the bow for supple 


grace; the arrow for unswerving speed. And each hat is sold 
to you in a gay red-white-and-blue box carrying the same 
symbols. You'll find them awaiting your selection in leading 
shops and department stores. Look for the bow and arrow! 


If your favorite shop or store has not received them, 
won’t you write to Jackie Starr herself? Address her Dept. 
PO, Gage Brothers & Company, 18 South Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago. Write to Jackie, anyway! She’ll be delighted to have 
you consult her about your clothes-problems, or to hear any 
suggestion that you make concerning her designs. 


YOUNG AMERICAN HATS 


DESIGNED FOR YOU BY JACKIE STARR * MADE FOR you By GAGE « EACH IS $5 (Box INCLUDED 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
































































Costume by Hickson, Inc., New York and Paris 


The 


MEEKER-MADE 


New Fall & Winter 
Handbag Models 


More definitely than ever reveal the extraor- 
dinary smarcness found only in bags, 
underarms, billfolds and many other leather 
accessories by Meeker. Of genuine im- 
ported Steerhide ... skillfully tooled... 
hand-colored ... and with equally smart 
frames, any one of these beautiful hand- 
bags will fittingly accent milady’s striking 
fall costume. 





At better dealers everywhere 


Made by the largest manufacturers of Steerhide 
leather goods in the U.S. A. 


THE MEEKER CO., Inc., Joplin, Missouri 


M EEKE 

MADE 

Genuine Steerhide 
Handbags 


VANITIES BILLFOLDS 


Nils Asther 
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Addresses ot the Stars 


At Paramount-Famous-Lasky 
Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 
Richard Arlen Neil Hamilton 
Jean Arthur O. P. Heggie 
William Austin Doris Hill 
Olga Baclanova Phillips Holmes 
George Bancroft Emil Jannings 
Clara Bow Jack Luden 
Evelyn Brent Paul Lukas 
Mary Brian John Loder 
Clive Brook Frederic March 
Nancy Carroll Adolphe Menjou 
Kathryn Carver David Newell 
Robert Castle Jack Oakie 
Lane Chandler Warner Oland 
Ruth Chatterton Guy Oliver 
Maurice Chevalier William Powell 
Chester Conklin Esther Ralston 
Gary Cooper Charles Rogers 
Richard Dix Ruth Taylor 
Paul Guertzman Florence Vidor 
James Hall Fay Wray 


At Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, Cul- 
ver City, Calif. 


Renee Adoree 


George K. Arthur 


Dorothy Janis 
Buster Keaton 
Charles King 


Lionel Barrymore Gwen Lee 
Wallace Beery Bessie Love 
John Mack Brown Tim McCoy 
Lon Chaney Conrad Nagel 
Joan Crawford Ramon Novarro 
Karl Dane Edward Nugent 


Anita Page 

Aileen Pringle 
Dorothy Sebastian 
Norma Shearer 
Lewis Stone 
Ernest Torrence 
Raquel Torres 


Marion Davies 
Josephine Dunn 
Greta Garbo 

John Gilbert 
Raymond Hackett 
William Haines 
Phyllis Haver 
Leila Hyams 


At Fox Studios, 1401 No. 
Avenue, Hollywood, Calif. 
Frank Albertson George Jessel 
Mary Astor Lola Lane 
Ben Bard Ivan Linow 
Warner Baxter Edmund Lowe 
Marjorie Beebe Sharon Lynn 
Rex Bell Farrell MacDonald 
Dorothy Burgess Victor McLaglen 
Warren Burke Lois Moran 
Sue Carol Charles Morton 
Sammy Cohen Barry Norton 
June Collyer George O’Brien 
Louise Dresser Paul Page 
Nancy Drexel Sally Phipps 
Mary Duncan David Rollins 
Charles Eaton Arthur Stone 
Charles Farrell Nick Stuart 
Earle Foxe Don Terry 
Janet Gaynor Helen Twelvetrees 


At Warner Brothers Studios, 5842 Sunset 
Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 
John Barrymore Al Jolson 
Monte Blue Davey Lee 
Betty Bronson Myrna Loy 
William Collier, Jr. May McAvoy 
Dolores Costello Edna Murphy 
Louise Fazenda Lois Wilson 
Audrey Ferris Grant Withers 


Western 


At Universal Studios, Universal City, 
Calif. 
Lina Basquette 
John Boles 
Ethlyn Claire 
Kathryn Crawford 
Reginald Denny 


Raymond Keane 
Merna Kennedy 
Barbara Kent 
Beth Laemmle 
Arthur Lake 


Jack Dougherty Laura La Plante 
Lorayne DuVal George Lewis 
Ruth Elder Fred Mackaye 
Hoot Gibson Ken Maynard 
orothy Gulliver Mary Nolan 





Otis Harlan Mary Philbin 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


Eddie Phillips 
Joseph Schildkraut 


At RKO Studios, 780 Gower Street, 
Hollywood, Calif. ’ 


Buzz Barton 
Sally Blane 
Olive Borden 
Betty Compson 


At Pathe Studios, Culver City, Calif. 


Alan Hale 
Jeanette Loff 
Carol Lombard 
Eddie Quillan 


At First National Studios, Burbank, 
Calif. 
Richard Barthelmess 
Doris Dawson 
Billie Dove 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. 
Corinne Griffith 
Lloyd Hughes 
Doris Kenyon 


Dorothy Mackaill 


Glenn Tryon 
Barbara Worth 


Bebe Daniels 
Frankie Darro 
Bob Steele 
Tom Tyler 


Robert Armstrong 
William Boyd 
Junior Coghlan 
Diane Ellis 


Colleen Moore 
Antonio Moreno 
Jack Mulhall 
Donald Reed 
Milton Sills 
Thelma Todd 
Alice White 
Loretta Young 


At United Artists Studios, 1041 No. 


Formosa Avenue, Hollywood, Calif. 


Don Alvarado Gilbert Roland 
Fannie Brice Norma Talmadge 


Douglas Fairbanks Constance Talmadge 
Mary Pickford Lupe Velez 


At Columbia Studios, 1438 Gower Street, 
Hollywood, Calif. 


Olive Borden 
William Collier, Jr. 
Ralph Graves 

Jack Holt 

Margaret Livingston 


Jacqueline Logan 
Ben Lyon 
Sbirley Mason 
Dorothy Revier 


In care of Samuel Goldwyn, 7210 Santa 
Monica Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 


Vilma Banky Ronald Colman 
Walter Byron Lily Damita 


In care of the Edwin Carewe Productions, 
Tec-Art Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 


Dolores Del Rio 
Roland Drew 


Rita Carewe 


LeRoy Mason 


Robert Agnew, 6357 La Mirada Avenue, 
Hollywood, Calif. ; 

Jackie Coogan, 673 South Oxford Avenue, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

Virginia Brown Faire, 1212 Gower Street, 
Hollywood, Calif. 

Gilda Gray, 22 East 60th Street, New York 
City. 

William S. Hart, 6404 Sunset Blvd., Holly- 
wood, Calif. 

Lloyd Hughes, 616 Taft Building, Holly- 
wood, Calif. 

Harold Lloyd, 6640 Santa Monica Blvd., 
Hollywood, Calif. 

Bert Lytell, P. O. Box 235, Hollywood, Calif. 


Patsy Ruth Miller, 808 Crescent Drive,’ 


Beverly Hills, Calif. 

Pat O'Malley, 1832 Taft Avenue, Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

Herbert Rawlinson, 1735 Highland Street, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

Ruth Roland, 3828 Wilshire Blvd., Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

Estelle Taylor, 5254 Los Feliz Blvd., Los 
Angeles, Calif. 
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HERE are women in the world, 

blessed with millions and with 
maids, with easy access to every source 
of beauty, who still have the dull, dead 
complexion of a careless frump! 

For it is not alone a question of 
money, nor of costly cosmetics, how- 
ever helpful, however pure. The fact is 
that thousands of women frustrate their 
creams and lotions because they neglect 
the a-b-c of health—shey do not keep 
themselves internally clean. 

Women who would be in perfect 
health—who would have complexions 
clear and free from blemish—should 
know the benefits of Sal Hepatica! 

This famous saline not only banishes 
constipation, but it frees the blood- 
stream from the poisons that bring 
blemishes. It neutralizes the body acids 
which dull the skin. It helps complex- 
ions to become smooth, pure, youthful 
and translucent. 

Well do the smart women of Europe 
know the benefits of salines to the com- 
plexion and the skin. To the famous 
spas—Vichy, Carlsbad, Wiesbaden— 
distinguished people from the four 
corners of the earth come to “take the 
cure.” And physicians long have ap- 


al Hepatica 


preciated the saline method for correct- 
ing a long list of human ills. 


Sal Hepatica is the American equivalent 
of the wonderful saline springs. Colds 
and acidosis, rheumatism, headaches, 
and auto-intoxication give way to its 
use. Digestions are regulated. Sluggish 
livers respond. Complexions bloom! 

Taken before breakfast, Sal Hepatica 
is speedy in its action. Rarely, indeed, 
does it fail to act within thirty minutes. 


© 1929 
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WL he road to roses 





Get a bottle of Sal Hepatica today. 
Keep internally clean for one whole 
week, See how much better you feel, 
how your complexion improves. Send 
the coupon for the free booklet, “To 
Clarice in quest of her youth,” which 
tells in detail how to follow the saline 
path to health and beauty. 


* x * x 
BrISTOL-MYERS Co., Dept. G-119, 71 West St., N. Y. 
Kindly send me the Free Booklet, ““To Clarice in quest 
of her youth,” which explains the many benefits of 
Sal Hepatica. 
Name______ 


Street_ ee ee ee 


City a ee 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 49 | 























BT i eamiange bells will ring out shortly for Virginia 
Brown Faire and Duke Worne, an independent 
director. 
Virginia, you remember, was once married to Jack 
Daugherty who, in turn, was the spouse of Barbara La 
Marr. bis 








WHEN you pay a visit to the Talmadge home you wade knee 
deep in gazing crystals, and psychic phenomena get in your 
hair. Norma, Constance and Natalie are all believers in fortune 
tellers. Constance had luncheon at a little tea room, ““The Bottom 
of the Cup,” every day for a week. When you’ve finished the 
creamed chicken and cake your past and future passes before you 
in tea leaves. 

Constance was the despair of the lady fortune teller. Every » 
day she came and every day she wanted a new fortune. And every 
day she wailed, ‘But don’t you see any romances?” 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 78 ] 



















a 
Extra! The Garbo has joined the ladies who F. 
emote copiously in courtrooms. Here the stage -t 
is being set for what looks like an interesting wy 
‘*trick’’ camera shot 
An Indian extra man with a bead mit 






band around his forehead, a beaded 
vest, and his nether anatomy garbed 
in golf knickers that would make a 
Japanese sunset look like a London 












fog. i 2 
An extra girl in a rhinestone- ' 
studded ball gown and a magnifi- ’ 
cent paste tiara, driving a battered | 
flivver. b 







And a dog fight in one of Holly- 
wood’s leading banks. 









This, ladies, is a ‘“‘re- 
laxer,’’ built for Carol 
Lombard because she 
said her gown in ‘‘The 
Racketeer”’ was too tight 
for sitting between 
scenes. That’s what her 
press-agent told us, 
anyhow 


NOTHER famous figure in Holly- 
wood has gone. 

Mrs. Mae Costello, divorced wife 
of Maurice Costello, film idol of 
fifteen years ago, and mother of 
Dolores and Helene Costello, is 
dead. 

The Costellos were divorced re- 
cently, when Maurice, it was said, 
objected strenuously to the ro- 
mance between Dolores and John 
Barrymore. 


MBE:: COSTELLO appeared only 
once on the screen, when she made 
a tour of the world with her family 
in 1912-13. 

Maurice starred on that occasion 
in a combined travelogue-drama 
known as “World Trotters,’ and 
produced by old Vitagraph. 

In recent years Mrs. Costello had 
managed the careers of Dolores and 
Helene. 
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Knowing press-agents as 
we do, we set our sleuths 
to work. And here’s the 
evidence. Carol can sit— 
and how that gal can sit! 
She can even do gym- 
nastics with one knee 
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MRS 








... She goes to Paris, 
: | " and to Callot Soeurs for clothes 
... but the Callot model watch 





designed a series of cases for ELGIN 





Parisienne watches Mrs. Biddle was 






among the first to slip one on her wrist. 





e 






And though she must go to Paris for 






. 
. 


she wears is no farther away ‘Callot clothes, a Callot Parisienne watch 


than your nearest ELGIN jeweler. 
F A thing is fashionable only if enough 
’ 






can be purchased no farther away than 





*round the corner or across the street 











... at the nearest ELGIN jeweler’s. 





The usual role is reversed .. . you need 





not go to Paris, for Paris has come to 






women of fashion adopt it. The first 






you... via ELGIN. But only the 





ELGIN Parisiennes were introduced 





designs come from Paris — the Pari- 






a mere year ago .. . and today over 





sienne watches themselves are made and 



















” 150,000 women are timing their com- ; 
cased by ELGIN. American efficiency, 
~ ings and goings with Parisian flair and ; 
b- economy, timekeeping accuracy, wedded 
i* ELGIN accuracy. There is Mrs. A. J. 
to Paris style... at a truly American 
Drexel Biddle. Everyone in New York, 
- price. Ask any reliable jeweler. 
” Newport, Paris, and Biarritz, knows that 
4 her taste in clothes and accessories is 


faultless. Which explains her liking for 





Parisiennes plain and enamel cases, $35 
Diamond-set Callot models shown, $75 






costumes by Callot. So when Callot 












ELGIN WATCHES ARE AMERICAN 
MADE © ELGIN, 1929 
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Completing a successful Technicolor test for Paramount’s 
flashy musical romance, ‘‘The Vagabond King.’’ The big wheel 
behind the camera is a gelatin light filter, which gives the 

required Technicolor hues to the background 


T is sometimes possible to blow one’s own 

horn a trifle too loudly, as the following 
instance, related by Betty Compson, goes to 
prove. 

Betty was visiting the office of her husband, 
James Cruze, when a girl who had been rec- 
ommended as a screen possibility was ushered 
in. 

Naturally the first question asked, after 
she had disclosed her identity, was whether 
she had ever had stage or screen experience. 

“No,” was her reply, “but my friends all say 
I have an angelic voice and play divinely 
on the harp. And I am noted for my seraphic 
disposition, too.” 

“Little girl,’ said Cruze, kindly, “you 
would be wasting your talents in pictures. 
Why not ask St. Peter for a job?” 


$ eos Young gals never seem to 
light, romantically speaking ; how- 
ever Loretta Young and Grant With- 
ers were seen lunching together 
very intimately the other day and 
“Sally Blane and Arthur Lake were 
found at another table in the same 
restaurant. 

I hope that’s not wrong. I hope 
Loretta wasn’t with Arthur and 
Sally with Grant. They look so 
much alike, sometimes you can’t tell. 


OHNNY MACK BROWN feels that he 

would like to do as much for young Billy 
Bakewell as George Fawcett did for him. 

Johnny Mack wants to make an athletic type 
out of Bakewell, but it’s some job, for Bakewell 
likes his ostermoor. Brown was teaching 
Bakewell the bicycle leg motion, having him 
lie on his back and move his legs in the air as 
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though riding a bicycle. A few 
minutes later Brown looked 
around and saw Bakewell’s legs 
in the air stationary. 
“What! Tired?” he called. 
“Nope. Just coasting,” said 
Bakewell nonchalantly. 


ELEN FERGUSON tells 
this one on herself. It 
seems that Helen is always be- 
ing mistaken for someone else. 
At openings the crowd accuse 
her of being everyone from 
Gloria Swanson to ZaSu Pitts. 
And at Montmartre the 
signature fiends dash up and 


say: 

“Oh, Miss Daniels—may I 
have your autograph?” 

Helen is a good sport about 
it, but she has grown just a 
little weary of having people 
say, Aren’t you Bebe Dan- 
iels? Aren’t you Buster Kea- 
ton? Aren’t you Rin-Tin-Tin?— 
or almost anything except 
Aren’t you Helen Ferguson? 

One day she went into a 
glove shop. The girl behind 
the counter beamed and said: 


Rod LaRocque has a good 

line! First he baited fas- 

cinating Vilma Banky and 

persuaded her to become 

a Missus. Then he took her 

fishing, and look what 
they caught 


P. and A. 


“‘Aren’t vou—” 

“Nol” said Helen. 

“Helen Ferguson?” finished the girl. 

Helen was carried fainting from the shop. 
When she recovered she returned and bought 
nine or ten dozen pairs of gloves. 


wi WANT real spirit stuff in this 
sequence,” said the Great 
Director. 

So they summoned the shade of 
the great Edwin T. Booth. 

‘What experience?” demanded 
the director, frowningly. 

But he finally turned the trage- 
dian down because his hoofing was 
weak. 


A&tTHUR LAKE’S first stage réle was 
Little Eva in an “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” 
show. 

Night after night he died to the accom- 
paniment of Uncle Tom’s lamentations 
and might have continued to do so indefi- 
nitely had it not been for an ice cream fes- 
tival held next door to the theater. 

When Arthur saw the cream being dished 
out he announced Little Eva would not 
die that night. Instead she would fill up on 
frozen dainties. Lots of persuasion and a 
promise of cream after his death finally got 
him back on the job, much to everyone’s 
relief. 

It seemed to Arthur that Uncle Tom 
was much too lachrymose that night. He 
stood for it as long as he could, then, in a 
voice plainly audible to half the audience, 
blurted out: 

“Say. Shut up and lemme die before that 
cream’s all gone.” 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 81] 
































Smart Com pacts 
to match each costume. 


.....the newest Faris vogue 


























Extravagant ?....NO! 


DOUBLE ONLY$I —s SINGLE ONLY 5O¢ 


HEY’RE smartness personified—these intriguing 

new Tre-Jur compacts with their brilliant color 
and chic new oblong shape. And such wonderful pow- 
der, too. Soft, clinging, exquisitely fragrant, it blends 
marvelously with the skin, delightfully accentuating all 
its natural loveliness. Comes in flesh, rachel or the fash- 
ionable new Southern Tan. Refills always obtainable. 


You may choose the case in red, blue, green or 
black—colors that match or harmonize with every 
ensemble. And the price? Amazingly low—just 50c 
single, $1.00 double with both powder and rouge. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct, 
enclosing price and specifying color of case and 
shade of powder desired. Address Howse of 
Tre-Jur, Inc., 19 West 18th Street, New York City. 


















; x essl of Vienna and budapest 


Head of the famous House of Pesst.. beauty advisers to 


artstocracy for over 100 years 








advises this way 
to Skin Beauty 


“I earnestly recommend to my clients that they 
use only the soap blended of palm and olive oils. 
The use of Palmolive is especially important 
because its gentle action leaves the skin in a 
healthy, smooth, normal condition which is 
the very foundation of a beautiful complexion.” 


Vs 



















VIENNA I, LX 
KAERNTNERSTRASSE 28 
N gay Vienna, where the women are | 
enchanting; in romantic Budapest, on 
the Danube-there is one name in beauty a 
culture which has been recognized for 4 


over a hundred years—the distinguished 
name of Pessl! 


Today, in the celebrated shop across 
from the opera in Vienna, S. Pessl carries 
on the tradition of the Pessl name. The 
crowned heads to which he has minis- 
tered are evidenced by the interesting 
group of royal crests he is authorized to 
display above the windows of his typically 
Viennese shop. 

He has served many of the queens of Europe, 
and has numbered such dignitaries as the Ex- 
Empress of Austria among his distinguished 
patrons. 


To his select patrons, Pess] recommends 
a very simple treatment for retaining youthful 


loveliness ...thesame treatment advised by the rinaradice’ : ‘ “ 
outstanding beauty specialists of Paris, Berlin, The poisonous and dangerous secretions 548¢ 1S Invigorating as an astringent. o 
Rome, London, Geneva—evetywhere beauty cul- _ of dirt and dust, of make-up and cream which M. Pessl’s advice is echoed by such famous 
ture is practiced. find their way deep into the _ specialists as Lina Cavalieri, of Paris; Elise 
a ee pores must be removed. Palm Bock, of Berlin; Bertha Jacobson, of London. - 
alm and olive ous in soap and olive oils, as they are Wherever women seek the best skin care 
“I should naturally have been blended in Palmolive Soap, they are told by professional experts: safe- 
led, by my knowledge of the act tosoften theskin,tocleanse guard beauty with Palmolive Soap. 
ua 
a 










complexion effects of palm and olive oils,” 
says S. Pessl, “to have invented a soap made 
exclusively from them.” 

“As these oils are already combined in 
Palmolive Soap,” Monsieur Pessl explains, 
“I earnestly recommend to my patrons that 
they use this soap and no other.” 


The famous “<nternational” treatment 


Above the doorway of the Pessl Shop, across from 
the opera house in Vienna, may be seen crests of 
some of the celebrated Royal houses to which the 
House of Pessl has acted as Beauty Adviser. 


the pores, to refresh the natural coloring. 


To get the utmost benefit from Palmolive 
Soap, you are urged by all the experts to fol- 
low this treatment, twice a day: with both 
hands make a rich lather of Palmolive Soap 
and warm water. Massage it gently into the 
skin, permitting it to penetrate the pores, to 
free them from all impurities. Then rinse, 
first with warm water, later cold. An ice mas- 









PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR -—Broadcast every Wednesday night—from 9:30 to 10:30 p. m., 
Eastern time; 8:30 to 9:30 p m., Central time; 7:30 to 8:30 p. m., Mountain time; 6:30 to 7:30p m., 
Pacific Coast time — over WEAF and 39 stations associated with The National Broadcasting Co 


es Retail Price 10c 
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Give these little boys a hand. 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 78 | 


International 


Leonard and Bernard 


West, who sing and dance in the First National- Vitaphone 
picture ‘‘The Forward Pass.’’ Don’t know the gal’s name, 
but ‘‘Cutie’’ will do 


HERE seems to be a little dissension be- 
tween songbirds Harry Richman and Al 
Jolson. That is to say, all the dissension is on 
Mr. Richman’s side. Al either doesn’t notice 


or has other things to think about. 


Anyway, the yarn goes thus: at a large and 
swanky dinner given in Hollywood’s best 
manner, both Jolson and Richman were pres- 


ent. Many of the guests were headliners and 


entertainers par excellence, and in the course of 
the meal all did their stuff graciously and with- 
out demurring—including Al who is used to 
receiving a pretty sizable sum per syllable for 


the rendition of ‘Sonny Boy.”’ 


AME Mr. Richman’s turn to contribute to 

the fun and frolic. Would Mr. Richman 
oblige the ladies and gentlemen with a little 
song? Mr. Richman would not. And why 
wouldn’t Mr. Richman sing? Because Mr. 
Richman refused to follow Mr. Jolson on the 
program! 

Just in passing we might recall the fact that 
Al was up in the big money while Richman 
was still singing in a cellar beneath the Earl 
Carroll Theater and hadn’t yet reached 
street level. 


VERY DAY Sue Carol receives 

an ardent letter from a young 
man she has never seen. He’sseen 
Susie on the screen, however, and 
has decided that he wants to marry 
her. If persistency means anything, 
as the best movie plots seem to in- 
dicate, the young man may win out 
eventually. It’s been going on now 
for a couple of years. 


Florence Vidor and husband, or 


Jascha Heifetz and wife (take your 


choice), resting on the Santa Mon- 
ica sands. When they’re not 
swimming they’re ping-ponging 
—two good ways to keep fit 


| | Bama had it recently that 
Mary Philbin would no long- 
er decorate Universal films. It 
was also rumored that her en- 
gagement to Paul Kohner was 
as finished as the last episode of 
a serial. But rumor is wrong 
again. 

Having completed her work 
in the re-issue of ‘“The Phantom 
of the Opera” Mary is going into 
“Shannons of Broadway” and 
she’s getting herself seen with 
Paul. at all the local tiddle-de- 
winks contests, 


4 you're tired of reading this particular sob 
story just skip the paragraph. ' 

But it has been good umpty-umph times 
before. James Murray has been given 
another chance. He has been cast for the 
leading male réle in the Universal production 
of “The Shanghai Lady.” 

James is the young gentleman who thinks 
nothing of departing in the midst of a picture 
for some port of missing men. It has 
happened again and again. Yet, he has 
been given more chances to make good than 
there are on a punchboard. 

Recently he was cast 
for a picture at M-G-M, 
and then he was out of it 
again. Good reason, too. 
They couldn’t find him. 


‘ silly sea- 
son is on. 

Anita Page is 
wearing a rouge 
ring. The setting 
lifts up and in- 
side is a mirror. 
The base of the 
ring holds the 
rouge. 

La, how these 
movie stars co 
carry on! 


OM MIX may be able 
to endure one night 
stands on his current tour 
with a circus, but it’s too 
much for Mrs. Tom. She 
has returned to the com- 
parative peace and quiet 
of the Mix “cottage” in 
Beverly Hills, where there 
are no elephants. 
Mrs. Tom also found 
[PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 104] 


Very nearly perfect! Beau- 
teous, blonde Josephine 
Dunn, in a Nile green 
taffeta gown with square 
decollete, and reams of 
ruffles in back 











QUESTIONS & ANSWERS 





Read This Before 
Asking Questions 


You do not have to be a 
reader of PHOTOPLAY to have 
questions answered in this De- 
partment. It is only necessary 
that you avoid questions that 
would call for unduly long an- 
swers, such as synopses of plays 
or casts. Do not inquire con- 
cerning religion, scenario writ- 
ing, or studio employment. 
Write on only one side of the 
paper. Sign your full name and 
address; only initials will be 
published if requested. 

















Casts and Addresses 


As these often take up much 
space and are not always of in- 
terest to others than the in- 
quirer, we have found it neces- 
sary to treat such subjects in a 
different way than other ques- 
tions. For this kind of informa- 
tion, a stamped, addressed 
envelope must be sent. It is 
imperative that these rules be 
complied with in order to insure 
your receiving the information 
you want. Address ail inquiries 
to Questions and Answers, 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 221 W. 
| 57th St., New York City. 














Ruta, Houston, TExAs.—Lewis 
Stone is not only alive but doing 
very nicely, thank you! 


Ramon 
Novarro has dark brown hair and P 


eyes. His next picture is tentatively 
titled “The Battle of the Ladies.” 
Ralph Forbes was John in “Beau 
Geste.”” Dorothy Janis hails from 
Dallas, Texas. Richard Arlen is 
thirty years old and was christened 
Richard Van Mattemore. 


E. J. Noonan, REcrINa, SASK., 
CANADA. — Edmund Burns played 
the part of Reggie in ‘She Goes to 
War.” You can reach Mr. Corinne 
Griffith (Walter Morosco) at the 
First National Studios, Burbank, 





postage. 


HOTOPLAY is printing a list of studio 
addresses with the names of the stars 
located at each one. 
Don’t forget to read over the list on page 74 
before writing to this department. 
In writing to the stars for photographs 
PHOTOPLAY advises you to enclose twenty- 
five cents, to cover the cost of the picture and 
The stars, who receive hundreds of 
such requests, cannot afford to comply with 
them unless you do your share. 


INQUISITIVE, NORMAN, OKLA.— 
I’ve been wondering about Madge 
Bellamy myself. Her latest picture 
is “Tonight at Twelve.”’ Madge is 
divorced from Logan Metcalf. Nils 
Asther comes from the land of the 
Garbo,—Nils calls Malmo, Sweden, 
home. He played the part of George 
Shelby in “Topsy and Eva.” Anita 
Page was born in Flushing, Long 
Island, N. Y., Aug. 4, 1910. 


AVERY C. TOWLE, SANTA BArR- 
BARA, CALiF.—No, Richard Arlen 
was not in “The Flying Fleet.” 
It was two other fellows—Ramon 
Novarro and Ralph Graves. 








Calif. 


M. H., Mapison, Wis.—So you’re crazy for 
Rex Bell. On behalf of Rex, we thank you! 
Rex was born Oct. 16, 1905, in Chicago, Ill. 
He is six feet tall, weighs 175 pounds and has 
light hair and blue eyes. He would answer if 
you called him George Beldam and he’s still 
single. His latest appearance is in “Salute.” 
Enough? 


HELEN CoRBETT, BROOKLYN, N. Y.—Calm 
yourself, m’dear. Mary Pickford was born 
April 8, 1893, and Douglas Fairbanks May 23 
ten years earlier. Now, how about that 
Pontiac roadster? 


M. H. and R. H., Cornwetts HEIGHTs, 
PENNA.—Don’t blame you a bit, girls, for 
being confused about Buddy’s picture. Pro- 
ducers change their minds more often than 
women. The original title of the Booth Tark- 
ington novel was “ Magnolia,” and the picture 
went into production under that title. When 
next heard from it was called ““A Man Must 
Fight,’”’ but was finally released as the “River 
of Romance.” William Haines is twenty-nine 
and still fancy free—although he maintains 
that a man’s best pal is Polly Moran! He did 
his own fistic work in “‘The Duke Steps Out.” 
Clara Bow’s cousin, William, will be seen in 
“The Saturday Night Kid.” 


E. T. M. B., SEATTLE, WasH.—John David- 
son is an American, is forty-three years old, and 
has been accused, among other things, of look- 
ing like’ Ronald Colman. Yes, he appeared as 
Hassim in “The Rescue.” His latest pictures 
are “‘Queen of the Night Clubs,” “Skin Deep” 
and “The Time, the Place and the Girl.” 


G. L., Cuicaco, Itr.—Ruth Roland is 
thirty-six years old, five feet, five and one-half 
inches tall and has auburn hair and dark 
blue eyes. She was wedded to Ben Bard not 
so long ago at a ceremony as spectacular as 
“Noah’s Ark,’’ and has now retired from the 
screen. Jacqueline Logan uses her own name 
in pictures. Betty Bronson was born Nov. 17, 


1906. She has brown hair and blue eyes. 
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C. Mar, Rocxrorp, Itt.—‘*Mr. Informa- 
tion” will do nicely. I’ve been called lots worse 
things! Basil Rathbone is a well-known stage 
favorite, although he was making pictures back 
in 1924. One of them was “‘Trouping with 
Ellen” in which he appeared with Helene 
Chadwick. Remember her? His next picture 
will be “The Bishop Murder Case”’ in which he 
plays old Philo Vance himself. You can com- 
pare his portrayal with that of William Powell 
who had the Vance réle in ‘The Canary Mur- 
der Case”’ and “‘The Greene Murder Case.” 


FRANCISCO ERRO, PORTLAND, ORE.—Youcan 
obtain back issues by writing to PHOTOPLAY 
MaAGaAzInE, 750 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. Lois Wilson played with Richard Dix in 
“The Vanishing American.” Lois and Rich- 
ard used to be seen about together off the 
screen, too. Ricardo Cortez was born in 
Alsace-Lorraine, France, Sept. 19, 1899. He is 
six feet, one inch tall. Richard Barthelmess 
was born May 9, 1897, in New York City and is 
six inches shorter than Ricardo. Rod La- 
Rocque was born Nov. 29, 1898, and hails from 
Chicago, Ill. He is six feet, three inches tall. 


Jos. P. Kiker, BRECKENRIDGE, TEXAS.— 
There’s no more convenient place for an argu- 
ment than a funeral parlor! Richard Barthel- 
mess was born May 9, 1897. ‘War Brides,” 
which also brought Nazimova to the screen, 
was his first picture. 


B. G., ALBANy, N. Y.—Ralph Graves played 
the part of John Fairchild in “The-Glad Rag 
Doll.”’ Charles Morton is twenty-three years 
old—and—alas!—married. He came to the 
screen via vaudeville in 1927. New York state 
claims as native sons—and daughters: May 
McAvoy, Lilyan Tashman, Norma and Con- 
stance Talmadge, Billie Dove, Richard Barth- 
elmess, Jean Arthur, Emil Jannings and Anita 
Page. 


E. E. FISHER, CLEARWATER, FLA.—House 
Peters is living in Beverly Hills in retirement. 
And a very pleasant place it is to retire to! 


MARJORIE WILLIAMS, SAN DIEGo, 
Catir.—Can’t have you and the 
girl friend fighting. Lupino Lane was born in 
London, England, June 17, 1895. He is five 
feet, two and one half inches tall; weighs 130 
pounds, has dark brown hair and eyes and is 
vera, vera funny off the screen, too. You can 
reach him at the Educational Studios, 7250 
Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 
Constance Talmadge is a regular glutton for 
matrimony, this being her third attempt. 


Sis, PLymMouTH, PENNA.—Nancy Carroll 
will be twenty-three years old Nov. 19th. She 
is married to Jack Kirkland, playwright, and 
has a small daughter. How did you like our 
September cover? 


Foxy, MILWAUKEE, Wts.—The deluge has 
begun! Now that Rudy Vallee has gone into 
the talkies I suppose I’l] have to work Sun- 
days, too. Rudy, whose real name is Hubert 
Prior Vallee, was born in Westbrook, Maine, 
twenty-six years ago. He has blond hair and 
blue eyes and can have a framed diploma from 
Yale hanging on his wall if he wants to. He 
is soon to start work on a new picture appro- 
priately named ‘The Vagabond Lover,” and 
you can reach him at the RKO Studios, 780 
Gower Street, Hollywood, Calif. 


Mary Surs, FARRELL, PENNA.—Nick 
Stuart was born in Roumania, April 10, 1906, 
and promptly qualified for the talkies by yell- 
ing ‘“‘Waaah!” Nick is five feet, eleven inches 
tall; weighs 155 pounds and has black curly 
hair, brown eyes and a case on Sue Carol. 
Eddie Nugent was born in New York City, 
Feb. 7, 1904. He is six feet, one inch tall; 
weighs 155 pounds and has dark brown -hair 
and green eyes. He entered pictures in March, 
1928, and rivals Bill Haines as Hollywood’s 
pet wisecracker. 


HELEN NosBLE, JACKSON, Micu.—Someone 
has been kidding your girl friend. It was 
really Tom Mix and Tony that you saw with 
the Sells Floto Circus. The one without the 
diamond belt buckle is ‘Tony. 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 92 ] 
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Look to my Mannegquin— 
Look to your Skin and see why 


T O,4 a healthy shir cate Say young 

















IRST and foremost, I want to make 

clear the vital difference between 
Ingram’s Milkweed Cream and other 
fine face creams. 

For my Milkweed Cream is not con- 
tent, as most creams are, in keeping the 
skin fresh and soft textured. It does help 
the appearance, yes, but it also benefits 
the health of your skin and, by keeping 
it healthy, defends you against beauty- 
stealing blemishes. 


Look to my Mannequin. Study the six 
spots where lines and defects first appear. 
Then study your own skin, and you will 
realize the great importance of Milk- 
weed’s extra benefits. 


Aging little lines and imperfections 
are no respecters of youth, so I have se- 


® 


lected for my mannequin this month, a 
girl on the under side of thirty. Her skin, 
like yours—no matter how few or how 
many your birthdays— depends upon 
health for its attraction. 


Guard well the six starred places—the 
column just above tells how — and 
your skin will respond swiftly with new 
loveliness. 


Tngram’s Milkweed Cream will help 
you marvelously in caring for your skin. 
It is ever so slightly therapeutic, and does 
things for your skin that no other cream, 
however expensive, can possibly do. It 
is a splendid cleanser, but, to me, its 
most appealing virtue is the way it brings 
smoothness to the skin. Roughness van- 


| =Inernam's Middweed Cream = 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


The Forehead . . Lines and wrinkles are all too likely 
to form here prematurely unless the skin is kept soft 
and pliable—and this Ingram’s does with marvelous 
effect. 


2g The Eyes . . Puffiness and crows’ feet are so very aging 
and unbecoming. To keep the skin smooth, turn to 
the soothing and softening services of Ingram’s. 


tr The Mouth ..To prevent drooping lines at corners of 

the lips, tone the skin and keep the muscles firm by 
using Ingram’s. It is amazingly helpful for invigorating 
circulation. 


a The Throat. . Guard against a crepey throat if you value 
your youth. Ingram’s, with its trace of medication, 
prevents flabbiness and restores the skin to firmness. 


sr The Neck... Finely etched, circular lines are signs of 

accumulating birthdays. Be faithful to your use of 
Milkweed Cream. It wafts well-established lines to 
obscurity and guards against new ones. 


wear evening gowns or sleeveless dresses should 
cleanse her arms and shoulders and keep them blemish- 
free with Ingram’s, 


@~@ od The Shoulders .. Every woman who would proudly 


ishes— blemishes disappear. Tiny wrin- 
kles are discreetly smoothed away. Your 
skin becomes smooth — clear — alto- 
gether lovely. 


You will find Milkweed Cream at any 
drug or department store. But I wish you 
would send the coupon for my booklet 
on skin care. Also, if you have any special 
beauty questions, write me for advice. 


g 7 v 


Frances Ingram, Consultant on Care of the Skin, 
Dept. A-119, 108 Washington St., N. Y.C 

Please send me your free booklet, ‘‘Only a Healthy 
Skin Can Stay Young,” which tells in complete detail 
how to care for the skin and to guard the six vital 
spots of youth. 


Name— 





Street 





City. State 





© 1929 
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“SmooTH LovELy SKIN always 






















9 out of 10 screen stars 


lovely with 


O MATTER how perfect a girl’s fea- ‘ 
tures—no matter how striking her 
coloring and her figure—she is not really 
attractive unless her skin is freshly smooth 
and lovely. 


Hollywood knows this so well! 


‘A girl’s most appealing beauty is a fresh, 
velvety-smooth skin,” says the well-known 
Hollywood director, Donald Crisp, summing 
up what leading directors have found from 
their experience with the movies. 


“Tn Hollywood, the priceless possession of 
an exquisite skin is one of the chief gifts 
which make a motion picture star,” he con- 
tinues. “‘Especially for a close-up the skin 
has to be faultlessly smooth and fine. And 


Mary Notan, attractive Universal star, has the f 
fair, clear skin of the perfect blonde. She says: “I 
am utterly enthusiastic about Lux Toilet Soap. 
Even the most expensive French soaps have not 
kept my skin so beautifully smooth.” 


_. 







Photo by E. Fryer, Hollywood 





rs 


) 
i 
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May McAvoy, Warner Brothers’ 
famous and charming little star, 
enjoying the luxury of a lovely 
bathroom with marine decorations. 

The next time you see May Mc- 
Avoy in a close-up, notice how 
smooth Lux Toilet Soap keeps her 
beautiful skin. 

“A smooth skin is one of the most 
important assets a screen star has. 
Like every woman, I have to see that 
my skin 1s extremely well cared for. 
I always use Lux Toilet Soap. It 
keeps my skin so exquisitely smooth.” 





Photo by L. Thomson, Hollywood 


ux Toilet | 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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brings an answering thrill,” 


39 Hollywood directors find 


keep their skin 
Lux Toilet Soap 


it’s care, not make-up, that does it, for you 
can’t fool the camera.” 

Lovely skin being so absolutely essential 
for success on the screen, it is extremely 
significant that nine out of ten screen stars 
use Lux Toilet Soap. 


Of the 451 girls who are considered the 
important actresses in Hollywood, 442 keep 
their skin freshly smooth and soft with this 
daintily fragrant white soap. And because of 
the stars’ enthusiasm for this delightful 
soap, all the great film studios have made it s be: 
the official soap in their dressing rooms. eed ae : 





You, too, will love the way Lux Toilet 
Soap leaves the skin feeling like satin. Use it 
in your bath, too, as so many of the lovely 
Hollywood stars do—and for the shampoo. 





ey 





June Cottyer, beautiful brown- 
eyed Fox star, has a strikingly 
lovely skin, baby-smooth and of 
the finest texture. She says: “Lux 
Toilet Soap is like the costly soaps 
of Paris in the wonderful smooth- 
ness it gives my skin!” 





MErnaA KENNEDY, popular titian- 
haired Universal star, says: “The 
screen star must guard the perfec- 
tion of her skin. The slightest flaw 
is revealed by the close-up. Lux 
Toilet Soap keeps my skin mar- 
velously smooth.” : 








~T« 
. 


' ‘Photo by H. D. Carsey, Hollywood 


Mary Astor, delightful Fox star, 
says: “A smooth skin is such an 
important asset to a screen star. | 
always use Lux Toilet Soap—a 


JosepHine Dunn, Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer’s charming star, says: 
“Lovely skin is so important! 
use Lux Toilet Soap to keep my 
skin perfectly smooth.” 


Bitte Dove, lovely First National star, says: “ A smooth 
skin is most important to every girl whether she is a 
motion picture player or not. I use Lux Toilet Soap, 


and find it delightfully pure and refreshing.” lovely soap!” 


Luxury such as you have found only in French soaps 
at 50¢ and $1.00 the cake . - now 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Soap 10 
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ANGE 


For natural loveliness 


Loveliest of colors ... blush-rose, akin to 
Nature’s own glow of youth and health. Lips 
of Tangee... subtle individuality .. . yours 
and yours alone. 

In an amazing way Tangee changes color as 
you put it on...and blends with each indi- 
vidual complexion. Truly, a miracle of mir- 
acles! Lips of Tangee ... no trace of grease 
or pigment. .. nothing except a lovely glow 
—so beautiful, so natural that it seems a part 
of your own lips. And indeed it is for Tangee 
leaves no thickness or substance, and it is per- 
manent as the day is long. 





Tangee—one lipstick and one rouge for all complex- 
ions. On sale everywhere. Tangee Lipstick in gunmetal 
case $1, in superb case of gold and black enamel $2.50. 
Tangee Rouge Compact 75¢. Tangee Creme Rouge $1. 
Tangee Face Powder, including the smart, new shade 
Tangee Tan $1. Tangee Night Cream $1. Tangee Day 
Cream $1. Twenty-five cents more in Canada. Ask for 
TANGEE, and be sure you see the name TANGEE. 











Beauty... for 20 Cents! 


Twenty cents brings a miniature Tangee Beauty Set—all 
sixitems and the‘‘Artof Make-Up.’’ Address Dept, P.P.11 
The George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth Ave., New York. 
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Amateur Movie Contest Prizes 





| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 67 } 


millimeters. Third prize in the non-dramatic 
division was given to Hiram Percy Maxim, of 
276 North Whitley Street, Hartford, Conn., 
for his beautiful scenic, “The Sea.” Mr. 
Maxim submitted four 16 millimeter films in 
the contest and another of these, “Summer,” 
was awarded an honorable mention. Mr. 
Maxim is the pioneer president of the Amateur 
Cinema League and a national leader in ama- 
teur cinematography. 


AC THALL, of 957 77th Street, Brooklyn, 

N. Y., a publicity man for a theatrical circuit, 
captured the fourth prize in the dramatic divi- 
sion for his little serio-comedy of the tribula- 
tions of a Poverty Row movie company. This 
was called “A Quickie” and was marked by 
some unusual amateur acting by Helen John- 
son. The photography of Mario D’Giovanni, 
45 Garmine Street, New York, was admirable, 
too. 

“A Quickie”’ was shot with a Bell and Howell 
on 35 millimeter film and was made chiefly 
on Staten Island. 


E,PWARD E. JACOBSEN, of 9 East 41st 
Street, New York City, won the fourth prize 
in the non-dramatic division for his short study 
of New York City, “Our Metropolis.” Mr. 
Jacobsen also submitted a drama, “‘What Does 
It Matter?,” which was given an honorable 
mention. 

His study of Manhattan was deemed of 
greater merit, presenting some fine photog- 
raphy and excellent choice of subject. Both 
films were in 16 millimeter width, Mr. Jacobsen 
using a Bell and Howell Filmo. 

Mr. Jacobsen, by the way, is an art director 
of an advertising agency. 


SIDE from the honorable mentions already 
noted, another was given to Koji Tsuka- 
moto, of Tokio, Japan, for his lovely 9 millimeter 
entry, “The Inland Sea of Japan.” This con- 
testant achieved some astonishing results with 
a difficult medium. 
Another honorable mention goes to Leonard 
Clairmont, of 6247 Banner Place, Hollywood, 
Calif., for his tragedy, ‘“Nemesis.”” Mr. Clair- 


mont is an amateur cinematographer, although 
he is employed as a retoucher ina professional 
movie studio. 

“‘Nemesis” cost exactly $92.50. This entry 
was in 35 millimeters. 


. SOPHISTIC ATION,” submitted by Jack 

Nevin, 1111 Yorkshire Road, Grosse Pointe 
Port, Detroit, Mich., is givenan honorable men- 
tion purely as a striking juvenile contribution. 
This drama, something ofa satire upon life as re- 
flected by the tabloids, was written, acted and 
filmed by a group of youngsters. 


"THE awards were made by a jury of judges 
numbering Stephen F. Voorhees, the dis- 
tinguished New York architect; Colonel Roy 
Winton, managing director of the Amateur 
Cinema League; Wilton A. Barrett, executive 
secretary of the National Board of Review; 
Philip K. Wrigley, the well known amateur 
enthusiast; Professor George Pierce Baker, of 
Yale University; King Vidor, the famous 
motion picture director; James R. Quirk, pub- 
lisher and editor of PHoTOPLAy, and Frederick 
James Smith. 

Professor Baker was unable to be present 
at the final voting. 

The many contest entries were put through a 
careful and searching examination and analysis. 
Slowly the large number of entries were sifted 
down to seventeen films. 

From these seventeen films, the fal awards 
were made. 


PHOTOPLAY wishes to acknowledge the 
splendid co-operationof the Amateur Cinema 
League in its handling of this contest, as in its 
first competition. Particularly, PHoToPLay 
extends its thanks to Colonel Winton, Stephen 
Voorhees, Arthur Gale and to the other 
executives who gave so much of their time 
and thought to the successful consummation of 
this competition. 

PHOTOPLAY, too, wishes to extend its thanks 
to the many amateur competitors. 

To the contestants who failed to capture an 
award, PHOTOPLAY says: “Better luck next 
time!’ 





Picture of a director having no fun at all. 


altitude records. 


Alfred Santell, Fox 
megaphone wielder, who may be seen in negligee on the left, had 
to build a railroad at Yuma, Arizona, while the mercury broke all 


Santell, who is directing ‘‘Romance of Rio 


Grande,’’ featuring Warner Baxter, Mary Duncan and Mona Maris, 
feels that he is now qualified to lay a direct line to any place short 
of—and including—Hades 
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A Box of Candy 
for Her 


Buy a box of candy with what you save 
by using Listerine Tooth Paste instead 
of dentifrices in the sof class. 


The saving averages about $3 per year 
per person, assuming you use a tube a 
month. 


had produced a dentifrice which 
would clean teeth quicker and give 
them exceptional whiteness and lustre. 
The reception of Listerine Tooth 
Paste by the public proves us right. 
Every day thousands are discard- 
ing old favorites for this remarkable 
new dentifrice that beautifies teeth so 
gently, so pleasantly, and so quickly. 
Get a tube today and try it. Note 
how it takes away tooth deposits and 


LISTERINE 











This modern dentifrice 


Cleans teeth, then jo/ishes them 


Four years ago we were certain we discoloration, then gently polishes you ordinarily pay. Listerine Tooth 


teeth until they gleam. 

Note how it penetrates and cleanses 
tiny crevices between the teeth, there- 
by checking decay. 

Note, too, that wonderful sense of 
invigoration that comes to mouth and 
gums after using it. The clean, healthy 
feeling you associate with Listerine 
itself. 

And remember, that these benefits 
are costing you about half of what 


TOOT 





Paste is 25¢ the large tube. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., 
U.. & A, 


CLLR; 
wn, Ripe teres 


Z i Tay & 
7 Tvory RINE i 


: STE} 
¥ 
er ele, ; 


H PASTE 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 











With grave sweetness the lovely Mss. 


Arlen explained the exquisite simplicity 


with which she cares for her hands, so that 
they have always an enchanting perfection. 
“First, I use the Coaside Remover whitch 
shapes and softens the cuticle; second, the 
Polish Remover to remove old polish, then 
the beguiling new Liquid Polish that 
sparkles for days; third, a tiny bit of Cuti- 
cle Cream or Oil and just enough Nail 
Whitetoenhancethe radiance ofthe Polish! e 


Where the brilliant pageaniry of society 
gathers Mrs. Michael Arlen lends the 
exotic beauty of a tropic flower. “Like 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER — 12¢ 








I enclose 12¢ for the Cutex Manicure Set containing 
sufficient preparations for six complete manicures. 
(In Canada, address Post Office Box 2054, Montreal.) 


NortTHAM WARREN 
Dept. 9Q-11, 191 Hudson Street, New York, N. Y. 

















lotus buds that float” her exquisite hands 
leave you with an image of slim, un- 
Sorgettable beauty! 
nobility fostered through the dim cen- 
turies. Mrs. Arlen is descended from a 
distinguished Florentine family that has 
married into prominent families in this 
country, England and France. Fromsuch 
a broadly cosmopolitan background has 
her uniquely exquisite personality grown. 
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2 30 easy wilh Unis New 
Cutex Liquid Polish.” she ai seal 


HE has zestored romance to a 
tired world! 
Young—tranquil—very beautiful 
—the grave-eyed Countess Ata- 
lanta Mercati! 


Talented — sophisticated — a 
writer of romance and intrigue— 
the brilliant Michael Arlen! ‘ 


The society of five continents 
paid homage to her beauty and his 
fame at theirimpressive marriage in 
the Greek Orthodox Church in 
Cannes. 

And Michael Arlen, renowned 
both as a novelist and a lover of 





They tell of a@ 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


heauty, wrote another story—a 
fragrant romance bearing the deli- 
cate imprint of his exquisite wile. 

Skiing at St. Moritz, dancing and 
tennis on the Riviera—at all the 
blue and green and gold places 
where the fashionable world plays 
—Mrs. Arlen is conspicuous for her 
exquisite grooming. Particularly 
noticeable are her expressive hanc's 
—her slender tapering fingers and 
beautifully cared for nails! 

“Tome,” Mrs. Arlensaid thought- 
fully, “‘hands are just as expressive 
and interesting as people’s faces. 
Perhaps that is why I have always 
given mine especial care. 

“T am devoted to your new Cutex 
Liquid Polish. For days after using 
it my nails are delightful. And with 
so little effort. The Cutex prepara- 
tions certainly have simplified my 
manicure!” 

You will find Cutex preparations 
at toilet goods counterseverywhere! 
A generous sized bottle of the new 
Cutex Liquid Polish or Remover 
costs only 35¢, Perfumed Polish and 
Remover together 60¢, unperfumed 
Polish and Remover together 5o¢. 
Other Cutex preparations 35¢. 

Say your “Merry Christmas” 
with the charming new Cutex Man- 
icure Gift Sets—at prices to suit 
every purse. 25¢, 60¢, $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.50, $3.00. 


Norrnam Warren, New York, 
Lonpon, Paris 
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Girls’ Problems 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16 | 


And of course there are the attractively 
shaped and decorated incense burners. Sandal- 
wood is a favorite choice, but there are many 
other pleasing ones. 

Here are a few final warnings about perfume 
I would like to impress upon you: 

Don’t over-use it. A girl is known by the 
subtlety and distinction of her perfume, its 
quality and not its quantity. 

If you are going to dance in a crowded, over- 
heated room, be careful not to use an extremely 
heavy scent. Or if you choose a rich, strong 
odcur, use it sparingly. 

Buy good perfume, in small quantities if 
necessary. But never, under any circumstances, 
buy cheap perfume. Remember that you use 
perfume for your own enjoyment as well as to 
make you attractive to others, and if you don't 
get pleasure from its fragrance it is unlikely 
that it will be pleasing to them. So many of 
the fine perfumes come in purse-size flacons, 
which are inexpensively priced, that it is 
hardly necessary for any girl to content herself 
with inferior grades. And most salespeople 
will let you try out perfume on the back of 
your hand (which of course is the proper and 
practical way to test its fragrance), so you need 
make no mistakes in choosing. 

You don’t need to use one perfume all the 


Just a little informal—but charming, none the less. 
plus pretty teddy plus pretty flowers equals pretty picture. 





time—you can change as frequently as you 
desire. But try to choose the scents that 
“become” you. 

Remember that you “wear’’ perfume, just 
as you wear clothes and cosmetics. All these 
externals are the outward signs of the inward 
“you.’ 


JOYCE: 


Max Ree, well known Hollywood designer, | 
advises all girls to wear high heels, except for | 


sports. As long as you feel so much more 
comfortable and happy in them, I think you 
may well take Mr. Ree’s advice. No, you are 
not a pound overweight. A flesh or light 
champagne powder, and a medium rouge 
should be becoming to you. 


Mary J.: 

The use of a softening cuticle cream will help 
to prevent hangnails. For home manicuring 
there are a number of excellent cuticle removers. 


FAITH: 

Yes, brown would be an excellent color to 
choose for the keynote of your winter ward- 
robe. There are many shades that will go well 
with your auburn hair, brown eyes, and light 
olive skin. The warm golden browns will be 


Pretty lady 

The 

scantily clad damsel is Mona Rico, one of the supporting cast of 
**Shanghai Lady,” Universal’s picture starring Mary Nolan 



































Adds Glossy Lustre, 
Leaves Your Hair 


Easy to Manage 


F you want to make your hair. . . easy 

to manage. ..and add to its natural 
gloss and lustre—this is very EASY todo, 

Just put a few drops of Glostora on the 
bristles of your hair brush, and... 
brush it through your hair... when 
you dress it. 

You will be surprised at the result. It 
will give your hair an unusually rich, 
silky gloss and lustre—instantly. 

Glostora simply makes your hair more 
beautiful by enhancing its natural wave 
and color. It keeps the wave and curl in, 
and leaves your hair so soft and pliable, 
and so easy to manage, thatit will ...stay 
any style you arrange it... even after 
shampooing—whether long or bobbed. 

A few drops of Glostora impart that 
bright, brilliant, silky sheen, so much 
admired, and your hair will fairly sparkle 
and glow with natural gloss and lustre. 

A large bottle of 
Glostora costs but a 
trifleat any drug store 
or toilet goods coun- 
ter. 

Try it!—You will! 
be delighted tosee how 
much more beautiful 
your hair will look, 
and how easy it will 
be to manage. 


Try It FREE | 








i 
| THE R. L. WATKINS CoO. 29-G-20 
1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio | 
| Please send me FREE asample of GLOSTORA, | 
| charges paid. | 
| NOME wccccnece died cdl da dnudabeaaaaes | 
OE TT | 
In Canada address 462 Wellington St., West, Toronto, 2-Ont. | 
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LOVELY HAIR 


always more lovely 


by combing 





For combing enhances its smooth silky tex- 
ture by stimulating the flow of natural oil 
and gently exercising the delicate scalp 
muscles. It has the added feature of soften- 
ing the lines of the waves. 

Ace Combs have certain very definite ad- 
vantages. Made of pure grade hard rubber, 
they are impervious to tonics, oils and soap, 
or any preparations used for cleaning or 
dressing the hair. All surfaces, even those 
between the teeth, are smoothly finished. 

Ace Combs are made in a wide range of 
sizes and patterns—large 8 or 9 inch dress- 
ing combs to use at home, small pocket or 
purse combs to take along with you, and the 
fine-tooth or “dry shampoo” combs. These 
are sold by drug stores and department 
stores everywhere. 

From this Cabinet, as illustrated, on dis- 
play in leading stores everywhere, you may 
select those styles of Ace Combs most suit- 
able to your personal needs, 





COMBS 


American Hard Rubber Co. 


11 Mercer Street New York 


Enclosed find 25c (stamps preferred) for booklet 
and sample comb. I have written my name and 
address plainly in margin. 





PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER, 1929 


especially flattering. All shades of brown are 
extremely fashionable this season. 


HARRIET: 

Try using a castile shampoo for a while. It 
will not darken the hair nor make it dry. 
Different types of hair require different treat- 
ment, but I think this will bring you good re- 
sults. 


SUE C.: 

You sound like a very attractive person and 
I don’t think you need worry about being pop- 
ular. Nor do I think you need fret about giving 
the impression of being reserved. That’s a 
happy combination—to look up-to-date and 
yet retain the appearance of a girl who has kept 
her self-respect and the respect of others. And 
I can think of a much worse fate than to be 
called a “nice” girl. Even in this upsetting 
age that’s a desirable adjective for any girl 
to merit. The use of correct grammar and the 
cultivation of a low tone of voice is surely 
praiseworthy, as long as you are careful not to 
seem affected. Don’t let yourself get “‘stagey.” 
Study the best voices in the talkies and be 
guided by them. 


ANGELA: 

There isn’t any way of making coarse hair 
finer. You can’t change its texture, but you 
can keep it soft and glossy by proper sham- 
pooing and daily brushing. The use of a hair 
lotion or brilliantine will help you to train 
your hair in the way it should go. 


HELEN G. W.: 

Cold water, dashed on the face for several 
minutes, is an excellent, mild skin tonic. For 
those enlarged pores I suggest the use of an 
astringent. There are several good ones, pre- 
pared by reliable beauty specialists. 


TROUBLED: 

The ever-useful squatting exercise will help 
to make your knees symmetrical. 

After your muscles have gradually become 
accustomed to it, you may practice this 
exercise five minutes, night and morning. 
Stand erect with feet close together in parallel 


will not notice the detail. 
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lines. Rest your hands lightly on your hips. 
Rise to tiptoe. Then sit in squatting position, 
bending knees sharply outward until the 
thighs and legs are doubled upon each other 
and the weight of the entire body is supported 
by the toes. Be sure to keep your body erect. 
Return to standing position. 


ELENA M.: 

Yes, if you are overweight, and are sta-ting 
a reduction regime, your face will get thinner 
gradually. You won’t want to lose weight too 
quickly, as that brings about a loosened skin 
and resulting wrinkles. You can make your 
face appear more slender by wearing your hair 
very simply about your face, not too far for- 
ward on the cheeks. If your lips are colorless 
I suggest you use a lipstick, choosing a shade 
that is not too bright. 


Betty S.: 

Yes, most young boys pass through that 
“smart aleck”’ stage before they approach the 
more dignified years. Some of them never do 
outgrow that annoying phase! And most girls 
rather resent their antics. But if she is wise, 
the girl will be a little tolerant in her attitude, 
laugh indulgently at the boy’s foolishness, 
unless it is too marked, and set him a better 
example of dignity and maturity. Boys don’t 
grow up mentally as quickly as girls, in most 
cases, and it takes them a few years to catch 
up. After all, it’s probably good that they 
keep us girls from taking life too seriously 
before we need to! 


Kay M.: 

I think you are a little proud of being 
notional and changeable in your attitude to- 
ward others. Perhaps it is that touch of bore- 
dom in your manner that makes you popular 
with boys. Indifference may pique a man’s 
interest. But when you meet a man for whom 
you can really care deeply, you may find that 
after the novelty of your attitude has worn off, 
your indifference will bring out indifference 
from him. I don’t believe, Kay, that you can 
afford to indulge a quality which can prove 
to be such a boomerang against your future 
happiness. 





When Jeanette MacDonald appears in ‘‘The Love Parade’”’ in a 
gorgeous court gown with a sweeping train of white satin, audiences 
will gasp at the effectiveness of the costume as a whole, but they 


Yet ten bead workers labored with in- 
finite patience for two weeks, taking the millions of tiny stitches 
necessary to snare the sequins, rhinestone brilliants and pearls to 
this costly fabric. The workers here are shown at their frame in 
the wardrobe department of the Paramount studios in Hollywood 
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prove that it has highest 
penetrating power 


Its active, penetrating foam re- 
moves decaying impurities from 
those hard-to-reach places 
where the ordinary toothpaste 
cannot go. 


our dentist will tell 

you that decay doesn’t 
start on the smooth outer sur- 
faces of the teeth; but in the 
tiny crevices where food par- 
ticles and mucin collect. These 
must be kept clean. 


Therefore, the sluggish tooth- 
paste which merely scrubs 
the outer surfaces fails utterly 
to give your teeth that thor- 
ough, scientific cleansing 
which really protects. Your 
toothpaste should be able to 
go down into the crevices and 
clean them. 


A recent test... made by a 
well-known, impartial labora- 
tory... proved that Colgate’s 
active foam possesses a greater 
penetrating power than any of 
the leading dentifrices on the 
market today. 


The reason for this lies in a 
truly remarkable property 
(called low “surface tension’’) 
which this foam has. This 
property enables it to sweep 
down to the very bottom of 
the tiniest pits and fissures, 
washing away impurities in a 
bubbling, detergent wave... 
purifying and cleansing every 
part of every tooth as no other 
toothpaste can. 
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Colgate’s Cleans Teeth Best 


because actual scientific tests 


In this foam, of course, is a 
safe, effective polishing agent 
which makes teeth sparkle and 
gleam. Thus Colgate’s cleanses 
with a double effectiveness. 


Millions of people get this 
extra protection. . . why not 
you? When you use Colgate’s 
you have the comfort of know- 
ing that the home-care of your 
teeth is approved by the vast 
majority of dentists. 


Remember, too, that Colgate’s 
is most economica]—a 2 5c tube 
of Colgate’s contains more 
toothpaste than any other lead- 
ing brand selling at 2 5c. 


This low price is due to vol- 
ume production—Colgate’s is 
the largest-selling dentifrice in 
the world. 


If you have not yet become 
acquainted with Colgate’s, may 
we send you a generous trial 
tube and an interesting booklet 
on the care of the teeth and 
mouth? Just mail the coupon. 


* How Colgate’s Cleans Crevices 
WhereT ooth Decay May Start 























Greatly magnified This diagram shows 
picture of tiny tooth how Colgate’s active 
crevice. Note how foam(having low 


ordinary, sluggish “surface-tension’”’) 
toothpaste (having penetratesdeep down 
high “surface-ten- into every tiny crev- 
sion”) fails to pene- _ice, cleansing it come 


trate deep down pletely where the 
where the causes of toothbrush cannot 
decay lurk, reach, 





Try Colgate’s one week FREE 


COLGATE, Dept. B-2549, 
P. O. Box 375, Grand Central Post Office. 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send a free trial tube of Colgate’s 
Ribbon Dental Cream, with booklet “How 
to Keep Teeth and Mouth Healthy.” 


Name 
Address = 
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OU’D see your face light up 

with pleasure—you’d hear your 
voice exclaim in delighted surprise, if we 
could make a movietone of YOU the first 
time youtry TastyeasT. For it certainly 
is amazing to realize that anything so 
good to eat can be so good for you. 


Find Health and Pleasure 
in this Luscious Fudee Bar 


Tastveast is a wonderful new choc- 
olate fudge confection, in which we have 
concealed the equivalent of more than 
an ordinary yeast cake. Eaten regularly 
three times a day, it gives you all the 
benefits of finest yeast: banishes skin 
blemishes, overcomes constipation, re- 
places that dragged out feeling with 
youthful ‘pep’ 


Yeast This Way is Delicious 
Say Thousands of Users 


Enthusiasm typical of Tastyeast- 
eaters is reflected in this voluntary testi- 
monial: ‘‘ Have eaten Tastyeast for 6 
weeks, and have gained almost 10 pounds 
which I need as I was 30 pounds under- 
weight. It’s wonderful the ‘new life’ 
Tastyeast has given me’ 


—H. A.(name on request) 
Denver, Colorado 
. 





— 


Made b 


GREEN BROS. CANDY CO. Springfield, Mass. 
@@eeeoeoeeee?2eese8 8 








y the makers of “BIG BANKER” 
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Questions and Answers 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 82 ] 


M. R. D., ALBUQUERQUE, NEw MExico.— 
Joe Cobb is very much alive. He has reached 
the ripe old age of fourteen years and is leaving 
Our Gang to free-lance. Norman (Chubby) 
Chaney, who replaces him, is still in the prime 
of life, being nine years old and weighing 160 
pounds. Norman is not related to Lon and 
hasn’t a single face in common with him. 


O. P. Hewitt, Jr., JASPER, Fra.—Olive 
Borden is twenty-two years old and her latest 
picture is “Half Marriage.”’ That still leaves 
Olive’s many male admirers half a chance! 
Mary Nolan will be twenty-four in December, 
and her latest is “The Shanghai Lady.” 


ELIZABETH CROWE, CHATTANOOGA, TENN.— 
Here I am, just chuck-full of answers: Clara 
Bow has finished work on “The Saturday 
Night Kid” and is off for Europe for a rest. 
Imagine Clara resting! May McAvoy was 
born in New York City about twenty-eight 
years ago. Richard Arlen’s latest picture is 
“The Virginian.” 


LyNDELL, Mounp City, Itt.—James Hall 
had the lead opposite Clara Bow in ‘The 
Fleet’s In.”” Charles Ray appeared with May 
McAvoy in “The Fire Brigade.” Don 
Alvarado heroed in ‘‘The Apache.” 


Pat, GREENFIELD, OHIO.—Try a sound- 
proof stage when you want to rave about 
Lupe! In the “Wolf Song’”’ she sang “Yo-Te- 
Amo.” It is in sheet music form and can be 
purchased anywhere. Lupe hails from Mex- 


ico. Yes—Bebe Daniels is Bebe’s own name— 


until she changes it to Mrs. Ben Lyon. 


RoBERT RusseELL, BaysmeE, L. I.—No 
bother at all—but Irene Rich would probably 
resent that crack about “old timers”! Irene 
was born in Buffalo, N. Y., Oct. 13, 1894. She 
is five feet, six inches tall and weighs 138 
pounds. June Collyer sistered Mary Brian in 
the “River of Romance.” 


Reps, Pirman, N. J.—Maurice Chevalier 
was born in Menilmontant, near Paris, France, 
about thirty-seven years ago. He is five feet, 
eleven inches tall, weighs 165 pounds and has 
brown hair and blue eyes. His next picture 
will be “The Love Parade.” Now, Reds— 


how can any mere mortal be expected to 
know what Clara Bow will-do after she gets 
married—if she gets married? 


V. S., LEBANON, PENNA.—Ben Lyon and 
Claudette Colbert played the leads in “For 
the Love of Mike.” Nils Asther is twenty- 
seven years old and divorced. The pride and 
joy of the Young family—Loretta—is only 
nineteen years young. The other Youngsters, 
also in pictures, are Sally Blane and Polly Ann 
Young. 


M. P., Dersy, Conn.—Your friend was 
wrong about Clara. Warner Baxter was 
born in Columbus, Ohio, thirty-eight years 
ago. He has dark-brown hair and eyes and is 
married. Carlotta King played Margot in 
“The Desert Song.” 


HELEN JEPPESEN, Houston, TEXAS.— 
Pleased to meet you, Helen. Come and see us 
again some time. H. B. Warner could sign 
checks Henry Byron Warner if he wanted to. 
Sue Carol and Nancy Carroll don’t even come 
within an ell of being related. Nancy’s real 
moniker is Lahiff and Sue’s is Evelyn Lederer. 
James Hall is divorced from his wife, but will 
probably try again with Merna Kennedy. 
George Barraud was the crook partner in 
“The Last of Mrs. Cheyney.” 


Puitre McGee, Univ. oF Kentucky.—I 
have Ken Maynard’s own word for it that he 
was born in Mission, Texas—and I think if 
Ken wanted to invent a birthplace he could 
think up a better one than that! Adolphe 
Menjou is making pictures in Europe. In 
“The Son of the Sheik’? Rudolph Valentino 
played the dual réle of father and son. You 
will hear both John Boles and Bebe Daniels 
singing in “Rio Rita’”—and reports have it 
that Bebe is a sensation. 


D. D., AmsTERDAM, New Yorx.—‘Wild 
Orchids” was an original story written for the 
screen by John “Shanghai Gesture” Colton. 


M. E. B., Toronto, Canapa.—Mary 
Pickford is thirty-six years old. She divorced 
Owen Moore in 1920 and is now married to 
Douglas Fairbanks. 

[ PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 94] 





Montgomery, Ala. 

Several years ago I suffered from 
the most cruel punishment that one 
human being can inflict on another— 
unjust accusation. A murder mys- 
tery occurred on an adjoining farm, 
and though no warrants were ever 
issued, everything was done to make 
me unhappy. Most of my friends fell 
away, I was dropped from clubs, and 
practically ostracised. How well I 
remember the cold, hard stares of 
former associates as I passed along 
the streets of my native town. 

In my bitterness of spirit I turned 
to one staid friend for solace and com- 


= 


fort—the moving pictures. There, in 
sheltered seclusion, I could watch 
the scenes of happiness and innocent 
gaiety which were denied me in real 
life. I spent endless hours in picture 
houses and there eased my mind of 
its burden and refreshed my spirit 
in the comforting atmosphere. 

That was seven years ago, and now 
the cloud has passed and many people 
realize the great injustice done to me. 
But I shall never forget the experi- 
ence, nor who my real friend was in 
time of trouble. And—you have 
guessed it—I am an incurable movie 
fan. M. B. R. 
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Wren Bille Dove 


Faces the Camera 


Her|\V/Jake-Up 


it 
is by MAX FACTOR 


Faultless Beauty that Thrills! ...azd 
now you may know the make-up secret 
of the screen stars. Max Factor, Film- 
land’s Make-Up Genius, offers you 
this Priceless Beauty Gift. See Coupon. 


Use. ...yet back of the flashing beauty of the 











screen stars is the deft touch of art in make-up. 
Make-up so perfect, so natural, so lifelike that you 
are never aware of it. The personality of the star dominates 
...you are enthralled with her rare beauty, her charm. 


So it should be with you, too, and with every woman. 
Make-Up to really enhance your beauty must become a 
natural part of you. Powder, rouge, lipstick and other 
make-up essentials must blend in color harmony with your 
own complexion colorings, beautifying naturally, emphasiz- 
ing your own personality ... thus creating that vision of 
beauty you have always dreamed of. 






























Bue Dove 


SG 33 

in “Careers 
First National Production 
Make-Up by Max Factor 
Billie Dove, resplendent in her regal beauty, 


{ will again thrill you in “Careers”, her first 
' all-talking Vitaphone Production. 


This amazing new kind of make-up, created by Max 
Factor for the stars of the screen, is based on cosmetic color 
harmony ... the greatest beauty discovery of the age. Under 
Billie Dove and ‘the blazing motion picture lights Max Factor proved that 
Antonio Moreno cosmetics must blend in color harmony . . . otherwise make- 
in a dramatic mo- up appears off-color, spotty or grotesque. And you, in 
ment in “Careers.” hundreds of feature pictures like “Careers” and “Adoration”, 

starring Billie Dove, have seen the perfection of make-up 
by Max Factor, for in all the big Hollywood motion picture studios, Max 
Factor’s make-up is used exclusively. 


“Max Factor’s Make-Up, in my opinion, 
renders a distinct and valuable service to the 
motion picture profession.” 


Upon this new principle of cosmetic color harmony, Max Factor created a 
new kind of make-up for every woman, for every day...Society Make-Up... 
and today it is the sensation of Hollywood. Stars whose beauty is famous 
adopted it... Billie Dove, Dorothy Mackaill, Marion Davies, Joan Crawford, 
Laura La Plante, Thelma Todd, Myrna Loy and scores and scores of other 


a 


» de celebrities. Now you may know what Hollywood knows about make-up! 
Whether you are blonde, brunette or redhead, whatever your type... there 
is a correct color harmony in make-up for you. Discover it, learn the correct 
individual method of make-up, and you've at last found the way to actually 
¥ 


double your beauty; the means to give to your own personality an alluring charm 
and fascination. These secrets of make-up Max Factor offers to unfold to you. 
In your color harmony in make-up which he will chart for you; in his book 
“The New Art of Society Make-Up”, you'll receive a 
priceless beauty gift. Accept it, by mailing coupon now. 





illaaadvanteurtanaivatasedredeataniantiietetan 


MAIL FOR YOUR COMPLEXION ANALYSIS 























bat a ae = 1 Mr. Max Factor—Max Factor Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 1-11-19 f 
Photograph taken in Max Factor’s Make-Up Studio, Hollywood Dear Sir: Send me a complimentary copy of your 48-page book, “The New Ant 
Thelma Todd, Hal Roach Star, registers enthusiastic approval ; wae of Sey BU’, posed empinian ron ~ 
of the perfect color effect in Max Factor’s Lipstick, saying: a Matai Se _ : a miaiiiaiaaes ! 
“Beauty is hidden in your ‘Cosmetics of the Stars”. EWES, NPS HG, BY tain ” ! 
, oe Name i 
° HAIR 
MAX FACTOR’S Society MAKE-UP  !iuies 
Answer 

¢ ae i 

‘Cosmetics of the Stars” ,.. HOLLYWOOD Le Ea eet heck mae | 
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The 


Match Burned 
Down Until— 


— it seared his fingers 






- - but he 


never even 

felt it 

| HER, she felt, 
1 


t was a cru- 
cial moment. 
For—sometime, 
in the experience 
of every girl or 
woman, there comes an occasion when 
her whole future seems to hang in the 
balance—one time of all times when she 
simply must be at her best— 


But hundreds of girls—women—are 
fearfully ashamed of the condition of 
their skin. 

What a needless fear! 

For the chief trouble with most skins 
that are in imperfect condition is that 
they are really sick. 

They need curative care. 

That is exactly what Boncilla Clasmic 
Pack does. Without muscle-stretching 
massage, or facial treatments merely tem- 
porary in effect, this famous discovery of 
dermatology will do for your skin what it 
has been doing for the proudest beauties 
of 52 countries throughout the past 
nine years. 
yoru simply spread it—without rubbing 

—over your face, neck and shoulders 
if you like. Then—in just a few minutes— 
while bathing—while reading or resting 
—a transformation you perhaps never 
hoped would be your good fortune occurs. 


The pores literally tingle with new life, 
new color, new animation, new down-to- 
the-bottom cleanliness. Even the most 
neglected skin acquires a glow of youth, 
life and health that is positively startling 
—and the new, rich, warm beauty will not 
vanish overnight. 


Begin perfecting your skin texture to- 
night. Boncilla Clasmic Pack in tubes at 
50c and $1.00 (or in jars at $3.50) is ob- 
tainable at drug stores and toiletry coun- 
ters. Or get a professional Boncilla treat- 
ment at your beauty (or barber) shop. 
Americans, world traveling, will find 
Boncilla Clasmic Pack in original trade- 
marked packages in smart shops and beauty 
salons in all principal cities of Europe, 
South America, South Africa and the Orient. 
Boncilla Laboratories, Inc., 103 Park Ave.., 
New York City. Branches— London, 


Toronto, Paris. 
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Questions and Answers 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 92 | 


H. F., Newark, N. J.—John Mack Brownis 
married. That’s his real name. George 
O’Brien was born in San Francisco, Calif., 
twenty-nine years ago. 


A. W. W., SAN Drieco, CaLir.—Now that 
the new sun-tan complexion is in vogue, I had 
to give up using buttermilk. Renee Adoree is 
twenty-seven years old. Betty Compson is 
married to James Cruze. Her latest picture 
is “Street Girl.” 


E. H. U., PHILADELPHIA, PENNA. — Great 
wave of curiosity in the City of Brotherly Love 
this month! Mary Pickford was born in 1893 
and Charles Farrell in 1902. Gertrude Ederle 
was born in 1904—September 8th, to be exact. 


AN INQUISITIVE SOPHIE, MISHAWAKA, IND. 
—The picture you are thinking of was “The 
Midnight Rose.” Am I right? Eddie Hearn, 
Connie Keefe and Rose Dion played in “ Hook 
and Ladder No. 9,” and Johnny Harron was 
the hero of “‘ Rose of the Tenement.” Adolphe 
Menjou’s father was a Frenchman; his mother 


blue eyes. Married to the Marquis James 
Henri de Falaise de la Coudray. 


Miss PAvLINE B., NortHwoop, N. D.— 
PHorop.ay received scores of requests for that 
picture of Barbara La Marr and Sonny Boy, 
published in the September issue. Unfor- 
tunately I do not know where duplicates can be 
obtained. However, it is fine to know that 
Barbara and her many good deeds are not for- 
gotten. 


CusBaNn Fan, HAvana.—So you thought 
Greta Garbo was bornin Canada? Asa matter 
of fact, she is Swedish by birth. Cecil De Mille 
hails from Massachusetts—Asheville, to be 
exact. Walter Pidgeon was born at St. John, 
Canada; and Barbara Bedford is a native of 
Prairie du Chien, Wis. Okay? 


SALLY Jo, WasuinctTon, D. C.—Here’s a 
call for an Anita Page Life Story. How many 
agree? Anita is eighteen years old, weighs 118 
pounds and is five feet, two inches tall. 
William Haines is not married. 





Watch For The Winners! 





Photoplay’s 
$5,000 Cut Puzzle 
Contest 
Closed September 20 


Look for the 50 winners 
in the January, 1930, 
issue of PHOTOPLAY. 


On Sale About Dec. roth 








The 
Photoplay Gold 


Medal 


For the best picture pro- 
duced in 1928 will be 
awarded as soon as the 
thousands of ballots are 
counted. 


It’s Filmland’s Nobel Prize! 











is Irish. But Adolphe himself was born in 
Pittsburgh, Penna. So that makes him an 
American. 


Mrs. F. Witson, NEw York, N. Y.—Why 
does Tom Mix always wear gloves? I suppose 
because he rides horseback so much and it’s 
the thing to wear heavy gloves when you have 
to handle a spirited steed. 


Rutu, Los ANGELES, CALIF.—Write to 
Carolyn Van Wyck about your reducing prob- 
lems. This poor old fellow knows the poundage 
of the stars, but he doesn’t know how they get 
that weigh. Hey, Hey! Light blue and pale 
yellow photograph white. White itself is a 
harder photographic subject; it is apt to catch 
the light and cause halation. Red photographs 
black, as do most of the other darker shades. 
Green photographs grey. 


G. C., SPRINGFIELD, Mass.—Donald Keith 
was born in your State—Boston, to be exact. 
He is six feet tall and weighs 150 pounds. 
Brown hair and blue eyes. Born September 5, 
1905. 


F. H., SpicELAND, InpD.—Here is the “all” 
about the lady who fascinates you. Gloria 
Swanson was born in Chicago, March 29, 
1898. She is five feet, five one-half inches tall 
and weighs 112 pounds. Brown hair and 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


B. T., OxkLanomA City, Oxia.—Gilbert 
Roland’s real name is Luis Antonion Damaso 
de Alonso. Try it on your piano. Twenty- 
two years old and unmarried. Don Alvarado 
was born plain Joe Paige. He is three years 
older than Gilbert and married. 


M. H.S., Jr., LANCASTER, PENNA.—You’re 
right; “Ramona” was filmed in 1916 by the 
Clune Productions. Adda Gleason played the 
stellar réle. 


L. H. L., Greenssoro, N. C.—Josephine 
Dunn was divorced from William P. Cameron 
in 1928. Phyllis Haver was married to William 
Seeman in April, 1929; Buster Keaton was 
married to Natalie Talmadge in May, 1921; 
Fannie Brice was married to Billy Rose in 
February, 1929, and Harold Lloyd was married 
to Mildred Davis in 1923. William Haines is 
still single. 


B. N., MAnrtowoc, W1s.—Josephine Dunn 
was the young lady you refer to in ‘‘ The Sing- 
ing Fool.’”’ She is twenty-two years old, born 
in New York City, weighs 112 pounds, is five 
feet, three and one-half inches tall and has 
blonde hair and blue eyes. 


DorotHy SCHAUFFENBERGER, DAyTON, O. 
—Paul Page was born May 13, 1903. He is 
not related to Anita Page. 
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OF velvet surface ++. Mew pastel shades er 


this 1S the mode in writing paper today 


F MY writing paper up to date? Is it 
modern? Will it give my friends a 1929 
impression of my personality, just as my 
clothes do? These are questions any sen- 
sible woman asks herself. 

And, as you see Eaton’s Highland 
Vellum ... as you admire its fine, flat, 
smooth surface when your pen glides over 
it... as you note its delicate, feminine, 
pastel shades (blue, grey, silver-grey, 
green, buff, ivory, ee: ... there is only 
one answer, “‘Yes, it’s modern. Yes, it’s 
the mode.”’ 

Made by Eaton, Crane & Pike, style 
leaders for generations, Eaton’s Highland 
Vellum is of the same high quality and 
correctness for all social and personal 
correspondence as the famous Eaton’s 
Highland Linen. For more than twenty- 
five years Eaton’s Highland Linen has 
been on the writing desks of literally 


EATON'’S 


>>>> >>> >> >t <<<<<<<<<<<< 
When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 





countless American homes. But now this 
new, smart, velvet-surface paper is avail- 
able in Eaton’s Highland quality. 

Eaton's Highland Vellum comes in a 
convenient package of 24 sheets and 2 
envelopes at 50 cents, larger sizes price 
i eebamagniig Then there are novelty 
packages, too, with gayly lined envelopes 
in attractive colors, priced from $1 to 
$3.50. Eaton’s Highland Vellum (white) 
for men, too. 

You will instinctively appreciate the 
quality of this paper the minute you look 
at it. You only have to use it once to know 
the satisfaction your friends and relatives 
will get when they receive your letter. Of 
course, you're going to write to them! 
Today, possibly. Write that letter on 
Eaton’s Highland Vellum. Obtainable 
wherever fine stationery is sold. Eaton, 
Crane & Pike Co., Pittsfield, Mass. 


HIGHLAND VELLUM 
HIGHLAND LINEN 





















Exposing the Hollywood Orgy 





bromides, the spirits of ammonia, the strait- 
jacket and the extra clips of ammunition, and 
we were set. 

Promptly at nine the Caesarian chariot 
rolled up, and at nine-fifteen we were set down 
on top of one of Hollywood’s fifty-seven hills, 
among the mumbling yuccas. 

I must admit we were a little taken aback 
to find many guests assembled, because in the 

“tame and decadent East, revellers don’t get 
up till eight-thirty in the evening. 

But I let it go, and began making friendly 
passes at the. girls, in my exuberant, boyish 
way. 

“*Pst,”’ hissed Caesar, “that’s out.” 

There, in a corner, lurked the superb Estelle 
Taylor, dressed in white spangles and red 
shoes. 


ARMEL MYERS arrived with the new 

spouse. Marjorie Daw and Myron Selz- 
nick, newlyweds and very serious about it, 
came early. So did Director Bill Howard and 
his wife, and Junior Laemmle, twenty-one-year- 
old boss of the Universal range. Mr. and Mrs. 
Jimmy Gleason, dragging their six-foot young- 
ster, Russell, arrived in a cloud of nifties. In 
a corner (Estelle’s) crouched Louis Ferdinand, 
second son of the former crown prince of 
Germany. 

The old Hohenzollern motif! And in came 
Frank Fay and Hal Skelly, two of New York’s 
favorite sons, to lend that raffish Broadway 
touch. 

It was perfect. 

“Hall,” I said to myself, clutching the old 
derringer firmly. ‘‘This is it—the real dew- 
berries. Hey, and also Hey! Get purple! 
Let’s see that old stuff. When does the un- 
veiling begin? Leave us have a look at the 
hoochee-koochee!” 

Then, with a crash like a spider falling ona 
flannel cake, the orgy began! 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 29 [ 


At this point I must confess that things get 
a little confused in my mind. 

I seem to remember that, off in their corner, 
the unhorsed princeling was telling La Belle 
Taylor a long, rambling story of his life, in 
what was either rotten English or passable 
Hoch Deutsch. 

It seems to me that Mother and Mr. Selznick 
had a long and inconclusive argument on the 
relative merits of ‘‘ Alibi” and ‘‘The Broad- 
way Melody,” as if they could be compared 
or anyone cared a hoot—even a Hoot Gib- 
son. 

It seems to me that Caesar went around 
baying, and that Wise Cracker Fay said noth- 
ing all evening, and that Miss Myers and the 
boy friend held hands with all the eloquence 
of a Harpo Marx, and that Dora Caesar 
passed vittles. And I am certain that, after 
inspecting Mr. Gleason’s whoopee sox, I en- 
gaged him in a long and unimportant dis- 
cussion of the motion picture industry, its 
cause and cure. 

The other guests simply rolled up their 
sleeves, ’pit on their paddies, chose sides and 
talked about talkies. 

My brain was reeling with the unrestrained 
lavender passion of it all. Momentarily I 
expected some snappy charades, or a lascivious 
session at parchesi. 

After years and years of words, if there had 
been a clock, it would have struck twelve and 
knocked it down for a count of twenty. 

The guests, as if by pre-arrangement, 
yawned. 

Then they arose, en masse, and stretched, in 
regular seventh-inning style. 

‘Well, I have a couple of sequences to write 
in the morning,” said Mr. Gleason, and, 
whistling his little flock to heel, reeled into 
the night. The other guests, like wraiths, 
followed. 

‘Arthur, ”’ I said, my brain afire, ‘‘it’s been 


nice to meet all these lovely people. Now 
when does the sin start?” 

“Sin?” said Caesar. ‘‘What sin? This is 
all there is. Now, if you’ll excuse me, I punch 
the time clock at nine tomorrow. See you in 
church! Good night!” 


SLEPT all the way home in the car. 

“Well, Mother,’ I said at the door of the 
inn, “I think you talked a good safe draw with 
Selznick. Do you suppose there’s a good 
debate on tonight, or a New Thought lecture, 
or perhaps a snappy lying-in-state?”’ 

You may think I’m clowning about all this, 
but I’m not—much, with all due regard to a 
very lovely party at the Caesars’, whom I 
adore, especially Dora. 

Hollywood works too hard to monkey 
around all night over a bottle. The boys and 
girls are on the set bright and early, especially 
bright, or else! 

All the party talk is of pictures and picture 
people. 

One good wise crack is a marvelous batting 
average for an evening of Hollywood de- 
bauchery, and it’s a wise gag that knows its 
own father out there. 

Then, too, it’s hard to sin with verve. All 
the liquor tastes alike, though it has different 
labels. Namely, it tastes terrible. If you are 
asked which you prefer—Scotch, rye or gin— 
say brandy. It will taste just like all the rest, 
anyway. 

So, young people, be reconciled to your old- 
fashioned Eastern sin, with its fights, argu- 
ments, brawls and games of post-office and 
spin-the-pan. Mother, keep the kiddies away 
from Hollywood. 

First, they may be talked to death. Second, 
they’ll get to bed so early they won’t be able 
to sleep past noon. 

And this is fierce training for a career of 
passionate purple sin! 





Filmland’s Royal Family 





is a virile strain in the Fairbanks men that they 
should make twe women adore them so and 
that they should so completely change the 
lives of their women. 

Doug, Sr., laid the gifts of the world at 
Mary’s little feet. He brought kings and 
queens and ambassadors to her door, while 
his son brought rarer gifts to the Winter 
Garden show girl, Lucille Le Seur. He gave 
to her an artist’s appreciation. 

Mind you, Joan had latent within her the 
desire for and appreciation of his gifts. And 
she has given him her sublime loyalty. 

They have stopped going to all the openings. 

“We got tired of thinking up clever things to 
say over the radio,” says Doug. 

But it was more than that. 

They prefer to see a picture after the fanfare 
is over, when they can wear sweaters and can 
arrive without being stopped by autograph 
seekers. 

Joan has given less time to undignified pub- 
licity. As Garbo did when she found herself a 
star, as Norma Shearer has done. As all the 
rest. 


“THE Fairbanks name has been a handicap 
to us in many ways,” says Joan. “I 
adore Dodo’s father and Mary. We used to go 
to Pickfair almost every Sunday afternoon be- 
fore we were married. But we go there less 
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now than many other of their friends, because 
we WON’T be hangers-on. 

“Oh, we’ve seen too much of the people who 
are thrilled to imbecility at an invitation to 
Pickfair. 

““We’ve seen too much of the chiselers who 
simply exploit Uncle Douglas and Mary for 
their own purposes. 

“So we go to the parties to which we are in- 
vited for ourselves alone.” 

“You see,”’ says Doug, “Dad and Mary have 
built up their own dynasty. They weren’t 
born that way, you know. They have made 
their own fame. 


“VERY well, we, Joan and Doug, have 
seceded from that union. We will build 
our own. 

“We will begin the Crawford-Fairbanks tra- 
dition, rather than trade on the Pickford- 
Fairbanks one. 

“We've got a lot to live up to. But it con- 
cerns ourselves. We’ve got our own way to 
make. : 

“The main thing is to keep our marriage a 
perfect thing. 

“That ambition is much keener with us than 
any hope of mere professional success. 

‘““We’re not going to let the talk bother us. 
So much of it has been untrue, anyhow. They 
said that my entire family objected to Joan. 


Dad was always crazy about her. They used 
to romp around this house long before we were 
married. And mother—well, she did object for 
awhile but even that’s been straightened out. 
She and her husband, Jack Whiting, are spend- 
ing their honeymoon here with us!”’ 

The folks at Pickfair are immensely proud of 
the restrained, conservative lives their children 
lead, but they have never in any way inter- 
fered with the running of their lives. 

The youngsters have upheld the tradition 
unknowingly. 

Or, perhaps, as they wish, they have built 
up their own tradition. 

Certainly the most demanding of families 
could discover no signs of a dissolute chorus 
girl life at ‘‘El Jodo.” 


OAN’S friends are not the roistering bunch 

who used to feed on her generosity. Her 
clothes, her manners and her speech become 
the Fairbanks name. But—it’s not because 
she is the wife of a Fairbanks. It’s because 
she’s Joan Crawford, whose early, haphazard 
days were only a training school for the woman 
Joan. 

Had she married Mike Cudahy her life 
would have been different. Emotional, artistic 
as she is, hers is a chameleon personality. But 
she and Doug are suited. They are completely 
happy together. 
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“T've found my affinity” 





says SUE CAROL 
“Perfumes aed I'd haunted the 
perfume counter for months, try- 
ing to find one I really liked . «* 


Sweet ae sad avout demure ro 





















languorous See oh, there were all 
kinds there, except one for Me... 
‘And then... one day cee I found 
such a modern little flacon eee 
“it looks like it might be’ eet ] 
I said, half doubtfully ery 


And it was... my very own 
dreams, come true at last, in a 
fragrance ... I knew then and 
there. .. SEVENTEEN was my 


affinity!” 





For modern you... 
a new perfume eee vf 


SEVENTEEN 2 


For you... goddess of a new 





age oer a perfume which is the we 


very soul of you! “6 






Seventeen is young... with your 






own eternal youth. Seventeen is 






daring ... demure... different 






as you are from everything that 






has ever had its being in this. s 
world till now! 






Seventeen is your delightful self 





..» whispering your own: keen 






ecstacies, your own flashing 






charms, your own laughing chal- 






lenge to things of other eras . .. it 






is a poem of fragrance ...made to 





say... the inmost thoughts of you! 





Try Seventeen today +++ you will find it wherever fine toiletries are sold 


And how delightful to know that every rite of the dressing ... the fairy-fine Dusting Powder for after-bathin luxury 
table can be ata with Seventeen! The Perfume, in ...and the Talc... the Sachet...two kinds of Brillian- 
such exquisite little French flacons ... the Powder so new tine... and the Compact, gleaming black and gold... like - 
and smart in shadings ... the Toilet Water, like a caress no other compact you've seen. You will adore them all! 














Priscilla Platinum En- 
cased Wedding Rings 
have all of the quality 
appearance of pure plat- 
inum, yet rerail for $16. 


Priscilla Standardized 
Diamond Rings are pre- 
ferred for their superb 
quality and exquisite 
settings. 


The Preference of 


“Our Modern Maidens” 


“My ricitle Wedding Ring 


1s my inosl cherished possession. 


in Rafik 


It is only natural that such a notable star as Joan 
Crawford would choose her personal jewelry with 
discriminating taste and care-—especially her wed- 
ding ring. So ina Priscilla Wedding Ring, Miss 
Crawford found all of the exquisite beauty, modern 
style, and quality appearance to exactly suit her taste. 


4M‘ 


This quality leadership of Priscilla Wedding Rings 
and Priscilla Standardized Diamond Rings is the 
reason for the outstanding popularity of Priscilla 
Jewelry. 


Priscilla Wedding Rings, platinum encased by the 
famous Bek process, have all of the rich appearance 
of pure platinum, yet retail at a price so low as $16. 


Priscilla Standardized Diamond Rings are the most 
exquisite creations of the craftsman’s art. Designs of 
the most intriguing beauty set with perfect stones 
at prices to suit every purse. Ask your jeweler to 
show you these super-quality rings. In choosing 
Priscilla Jewelry you are assured of the highest 
quality by the name it bears. 


EIlseNSTADT MANUFACTURING Co. 


Manufacturers to the Retail Jewelers Only 


ST. LOUIS © MISSOURI 


Priscilla 













Wedding scene in ‘‘Our Modern Maidens” pro- 
duced by Metro-Goldwyn- Maver Studios 
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Ghostly Studios of Yesterday 





elephants in their native Indian haunts were 
matched onto the film, and everybody in the 
industry wondered howin thunder Colonel Selig 
had done it. Even in those days sets were 
built in perspective, giving the effect of dis- 
tance. The town was agog two years ago when 
Murnau built in perspective. The idea came 
into use long before the time of the German 
director. Raymond Cannon, now a Fox direc- 
tor, played twenty different parts in “The Ad- 
ventures of Kathlyn.” Frank Grandon, who 
directed, died very recently. 


ILE shooting was still in progress on 
the later episodes of “‘ Kathlyn,” Colonel 
Selig began production on “The Spoilers,” a 
feature which was to make a great fortune. 
The high point of “The Spoilers,” of course, 
was the famous fight between Thomas Santschi 
and William Farnum. Before, screen fights 
had been faked, but there was no fake about 
this one. Before the battle was over Santschi 
and Farnum were both so fighting mad that 
they forgot the camera. Bessie Eyton, then 
gloriously beautiful, with her vivid red hair, 
was the heroine. 

Rivalry developed between Bessie Eyton 
and Kathlyn Williams. They strove for the 
best assignments. Strange it was, for Bessie 
was then the wife of Charles Eyton. Now 
Kathlyn Williams is his wife. Kathlyn Wil- 
liams made a brief comeback in “Our Dancing 
Daughters.” 

When Garson took over the studio he was 
trying heroically to keep Clara Kimball Young 
on the ladder of fame. She was putting on 
weight at an alarming pace, and Garson used 
to watch her diet with anxious eyes. 

This same studio brought financial disaster 
to Marshall Neilan. He purchased it for 
$300,000. Blanche Sweet, his wife, invested 
$50,000. Today it couldn’t be sold for a third 
of that. He made three pictures there, none 
too successful. “Diplomacy” was the last 
picture Blanche Sweet ever made in America. 

The old Metro studio stands on its narrow, 
quiet street—the graveyard of dreams. One 
day a beehive of activity—the next deserted, 
never to be used again. 

There are some people who say that it is 
haunted. Certainly a trail of disaster followed 
those who worked there, and most certainly it 
looks as if it might well be haunted. Windows 
boarded up, doors barred, cracked paint, and 
hovering over it all the damp, all-pervading 
smell of must. 

Yet, once, Metro was most imposing and 
romantic. There was a day when the colonial 
pillars were glistening white. Through the 
studio gates, barred by a rusted iron rope, rode 
the most glamorous stars ever seen. 


T was here that Rex Ingram made “The 
Four Horsemen,” and in it appeared the 
greatest lover the screen has ever known or ever 


will know, Rudolph Valentino, a happy boy 


. with sparkling, darkeyes. June Mathis, one of 


the greatest of scenarists, had her offices in a 
front wing. A crumbling ruin of ‘The Four 
Horsemen” set still stands. 

In the same studio was made “The Prisoner 
of Zenda.” Two new people were seen in that, 
too. Barbara La Marr and Ramon Novarro. 
Ramon kept a piano in his dressing room and 
would practice his singing and dancing between 
scenes. Now Barbara is dead. Ramon, of all 
those Metro stars, is the only one to retain his 
place in after years. 

Big, blond Harold Lockwood and his lovely 
co-star, May Allison, worked here. Influenza 
brought a quick last curtain to his career. 
May Allison married, retired from the screen 
and became a successful author. Her brilliant 
articles appear quite regularly in Cosmopolitan. 

Nazimova worked behind her walled-in sets, 
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at the height of her career, exotic and haughty. 
Alice Lake was a vivid star in those days. 
She is in Hollywood now to stage a comeback. 
And Bert Lytell, the most popular male star 
on the Metro program. Bert occasionally 
makes a picture now. He is an unqualified 
success in a current Broadway drama. Alice 
Terry, the then fragile heroine of ‘‘The Four 
Horsemen” and “The Prisoner of Zenda,” 
lives abroad with her husband, Rex Ingram. 

Just inside the studio walls was a tiny 
Japanese garden, with a brook and diminutive 
arched bridge. Viola Dana used to stand on 
this bridge and wave a gay greeting to Omar 
Locklear, her fiancé, as he soared above in his 
aeroplane. He went up in his plane one day 
and something went wrong. Viola never waved 
to him again. 





Lionel Barrymore deserted the 
grease paint to become a director. 
But Director Robert Z. Leonard 
picked up the discarded make-up 
box and went back to acting. 


Only temporarily, of course. 
Leonard plays a doughboy bit in 
**‘Marianne,’’ Marion Davies’ new 
starring picture for M-G-M 
which he also directed 


All part of brilliant old Metro. No wonder 
people say that it is haunted. Over it hangs 
shadows, the shadows of ‘The Four Horse- 
men.” 

Near the much grander Metro was the 
friendly little place where Buster Keaton made 
many of his most successful comedies. It was 
informal and rowdy, overrun by gag men and 
numerous visiting friends. 





Inceville! 

In those days it was romantic, a kaleido- 
scope of color and action. The Pacific and the 
mountains were its boundaries. 

One structure still stands today of the many 
that used to clamber up the hillside. It is a 
little weather-beaten church, built for the 
wedding in “Peggy.” Remember? The 
star was Billie Burke, and it was a great event 
when the red-headed actress, the toast of 
Broadway, came way out to Inceville! Robert 
Brunton was the designer of the church, long 
before he built the Brunton studios. Now he 
is dead, and the church is his monument. 


T was in this isolated location that Thomas 

Ince built his career, before he erected the 
beautiful studio in Culver City, a close replica 
of Washington’s home at Mt. Vernon. Ince 
had always dreamed of having a studio just 
like it. He built it—and died. 

You haven’t forgotten Inceville if you knew 
the California of ten and fifteen years ago. A 
road leading from Santa Monica, choked with 
dust in summer, and impassable with mud in 
winter. On rainy days everyone used to ride 
horseback from the Japanese fishing village, 
where the carlineended. John Gilbert was one 
of the riders. Ince believed that John was a 
good actor, but did not think him cast of heroic 
material. 

Dorothy Dalton became famous in “The 
Flame of the Yukon,” made here, and Louise 
Glaum waved her peacock fans and lured men 
on to destruction (for the cinema only). A 
bashful boy named Charles Ray came to 
attention in a Frank Keenan picture, “‘The 
Coward.” William S. Hart, the two-gun man, 
strode through the Western streets. Bessie 
Barriscale was the big star. 

Now all that is left of Inceville is the 
“Peggy” church and the old film vault. The 
old ranch is now a smart real estate develop- 
ment, with fine Mediterranean houses replacing 
thesets. Most ofthe stars of that studio have 
disappeared. Only John Gilbert, the most 
dubious possibility at that time, is a reign- 
ing star. 

Before Louis B. Mayer joined Metro- 
Goldwyn he produced in his own studios on 
the east side of Los Angeles, and adjoining the 
Selig zoo. This small but impressive Norman- 
French building is deserted now. Things were 
enlivened at the Mayer Studio when the ani- 
mals broke loose at the zoo. 

Anita Stewart, highly paid, was the greatest 
star of the lot. Norma Shearer had her first 
real acting opportunities on this lot, and, 
occasionally, Barbara La Marr worked as an 
extra. 


THE Paramount studio today is a greatly 
improved version of the Brunton studios of 
yesterday, then considered very swank. 

Brunton was a rent studio. Mary Pickford 
was making “Pollyanna” at the time Douglas 
Fairbanks was producing across the street at 
Clune’s, now Tec-Art.' Busy Melrose Avenue 
was then a dusty, country road, lined with 
great eucalyptus trees. It was there that 
Benjamin Hampton, who later married the 
beautiful Claire Adams, made his pictures. 
The street car line ended blocks down the 
street, on Western Avenue. Extras had to 
trudge that long distance, rain or shine. The 
only café in the neighborhood was a hot dog 
stand. There was a bar down on Western 
Avenue if stronger fortification was necessary. 

Clune was a great name in those days. He 
had produced the first ““Ramona.” He also 
owned the two most important downtown 
theaters. It was at his Auditorium, now the 
Philharmonic, that “The Birth of a Nation” 
had its world’s premiere. 


Much later, Fred Niblo produced “Strangers 
99 
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Beltx Lanishes forever the bothersome 
safety pin—instead, the pad is gripped 
with a tiny fasten clean bit o 
pyroxylin especially designed for abso- 
ute security. 
Dainty, soft elastic makes Beltx com- 
fortable and gives a freedom heretofore 
unknown. ide enough for security, 
yet will not crease or chafe, 
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of the Night,” “The Red Lily,” and “Thy 
Name Is Woman,” at this studio. 

Now it is a rent studio, looking very apolo- 
getic in the shadows cast by the magnificent 
Paramount studio across the way. 

Charles Ray’s studio has been transformed 
into a scenery factory. The big ship mast that 
was visible to all motorists on Sunset Boule- 
vard has been dismantled. For years it stood 
as mute reminder of Charlie’s failure. In this 
studio he made “The Courtship of Miles 
Standish.” He placed his entire fortune in 
the venture, and lost. 

Old Tannhauser, built on the crest of a steep 
hill in Boyle Heights, now as far removed from 
the picture world as Hollywood from Mt. 
Ararat, is also a scenic studio for the Fanchon 
and Marco stage acts. 

A bungalow court stands on the site of the 
Lois Weber studio. Many remember the pleas- 
ant house she used as a studio, with its big, 
roaring fireplace in the hallway. And Claire 
Windsor, for here it was that she was 
discovered. 

Then to the old Griffith studio, the shrine of 
memories. Tiffany-Stahl uses it now, but for 
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Check Colors Desired 0 Orchid O Peach O Flesh 





years it was a last stand of the quickies. 


| HERE Grifiith directed “The Avénging Con- 

science,” 'and Henry B. Walthall, the be- 
loved “Little Colonel,” evolved a new technique 
of screen acting. He used his eyes rather than 
the broad gestures of the time. Griffith was 
delighted with the result and called in his 
stock company to watch that picture again and 
again. From this studio came “The Birth of a 
Nation,” “‘Intolerance,’’ ‘‘ Broken Blossoms,” 
and “Hearts of the World.” 

It was a sedate sort of place. Everybody 
was mister and miss. Kate Bruce, when she 
wasn’t acting, looked after the girls’ manners 
as well as the wardrobe. 
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The Griffith stock company would be a 
billion dollar affair in later days. There were 
Lillian and Dorothy Gish, Bobby Harron, 
Mae Marsh, Blanche Sweet, George Seigmann, 
Richard Barthelmess, Ralph Graves, and 
many others to be famous in times to come. 

Griffith used the first traveling shot in 
“TIntolerance.”” A shot which took in three 
city blocks, covered 3,500 people, and with 
entertainment all down the line. The shot 
took in a group of dancing girls. Perhaps 
you’ve heard of them. Colleen Moore, Pauline 
Starke, Winifred Westover and Bessie Love. 
It was a scene at the feast of Belshazzar, and 
a loaded banquet table was set for 3,500 


people. 


ANY of the battle scenes from “Intoler- 

ance”’ were as dangerous as they looked on 
the screen. One gay Mexican lad, perched on 
a battlement, pulled the rubber nipples from 
his arrows and cut and wounded men on the 
wall opposite. A gentleman with considerable 
ingenuity retaliated by tossing a well-aimed 
smoke pot. The Mexican went out like a 
light. At another time one of the “sturdy” 
walls of the city came near collapsing when 
too many men became interested in a crap 
game on the central portion of the flimsy 
structure. 

But the famous “Intolerance” sets, Holly- 
wood landmarks for years, are gone. So is 
the little café on Vermont Avenue, The White 
Kitchen, where Griffith and Frank Woods 
discussed the idea of producing “The Birth 
of a Nation.” 

There they stand, these old studios that 
remain, fast-crumbling monuments of a day 
that is gone forever—a more glamorous and 
picturesque day. Most of them are deserted 
and forgotten. It will not be long until all 
of them will go. 


aan * 


Three lovely ladies of the cinema? No, only one. Marilyn Miller, 

as radiant a maiden as ever drew cheers instead of sneers from a 

Broadway first night audience, is shown here with her two sisters, 

Mrs. John Sweeney, of Glencoe, Ill., and Mrs. Robert Montgomery, 

of Boston. Marilyn has just finished recreating her famous réle in 
*‘Sally’’ for the talking screen 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 











3 


me 
5 





| 
| 





—— ae SOE ae SS ae ww Oe 


re me wy 


ic 
y 
d 
d 
ll 


| 
| 

















A Dusting Powder of the finest texture, 
suave and cool to delicate feminine 
skin, is blessed with this magnetic 
fragrance—also a Face Powder, Rouge, 
Bath Salts and an exquisitely flaconed 
Perfume at $1 to $16, 
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rl Showers Talc 25¢ <ecceceee 








April Showers Dusting Powder*IOO 


Eternally enchanting is APRIL of rain-caressed flowers — the 
SHOWERS Talc—for its soft, secret glamorous fragrance of 
refreshing smoothness is further a perfect Paris Spring—A\pril 
graced withthe elusive perfume Showers (Ondees d’Avril). 


CHERAMY Air 


380 RUE ST. HONORE 
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Hairdress Beauty 
is easy to achieve 


“Experience has taught me that Clip-Per-Ettes and 
Hold-Bobs are real hairdress aids. I know that these 
pins give my hair a lovely appearance. I heartily 
recommend them to my friends.” 


latina ‘ny 


Irresistibly beautiful... what is her secret? 
Alice Day tells you it’s the appealing charm 
and loveliness of her hairdress. You, too, 
can be sure of a beautiful, well groomed 
hairdress—no matter whether your hair 
is long, bobbed or growing... with 
CLIP-PER-ETTES and HOLD-BOBS. 


Don’t forget, your hairdress brings out 
the loveliness of your face. Alice Day ad- 
vises you to select your hairpins with the 
same discriminating care that governs your 
choice of creams and other beauty aids. 
CLIP-PER-ETTES and HOLD-BOBS are 
correct; that is why they are the choice 
of the smartest women everywhere. 


THE HUMP HAIR PIN MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Division of Chain Store Products Corp. 


Sol. H. Goldberg, President 
1918-36 Prairie Avenue ' 1\ Chicago, Illinois 












On sale everywhere at 5c 
and 10c a card. Look for 
the Hump Hair Pin Man- 
ufacturing Company 
name on every card and 
package. Alsosold under 
the following bran 

names: BOB-ETTES 
LOX-THE-LOCKS and 
SIDE-CLASPS. 


“Write for this amazing 


Booklet on Hair Culture 


Do not fail to send today for booklet and samples! 


sin ‘ns iums ene sh See tema wn irs tn in me oes i sams en es ase --5 
The Hump Hair Pin Manufacturing Company I 
Dept. 1711, Chicago, Illinois I 


Please send me the Booklet on Modern Hair Culture L 
and latest hairdress styles and sample package of pins. 











Ten Years Ago 


HIS month, November of 1919, the 

learned editor estimates and tabulates 

the standings of our movie idols in the 
light of their pictures of the past year. And 
these are some of the results— 

Charles Ray and Wally Reid are neck and 
neck as chief male favorites, with Ray given 
the edge because he is a pet of men, women and 
children, while Wally’s appeal is chiefly to 
women—says the editor. 

Dick Barthelmess is miles ahead of the other 
juveniles, but Harrison Ford and Tom Forman 
are very hot, too. 

Tom Meighan tops all established leading 
men by his work in three mighty films—“The 
Miracle Man,” “Male and Female,” and ‘‘Pe 
O’ My Heart.” Eugene O’Brien heads the 
great lovers, Frank Keenan the character 
actors, Bill Hart the Westerners, and Chaplin 
is unique among comics. Bushman, Earle 
Williams, Henry Walthall, Warren Kerrigan 


—slipping. 
MakY PICKFORD is still queen of the 


movies, says the ed. 

Nazimova is the odd bird of peculiar plum- 
age. Lillian Gish is superb and alone—re- 
garded as a sort of Bernhardt by the fans. 
Mary Miles Minter has a great future (if he 


Gloria 
Hope was then a brilliant screen 


We all loved her in 1919. 


ingénue. Now she’s the happy 

wife of Lloyd Hughes and the 

mother of a strapping three- 
year-old son 


could have only known her tragedies ahead!). 
Norma Talmadge has held her rank as queen 
bee of the emotional actresses. 

Of the ingénues, Viola Dana is the year’s big 
winner, with Marguerite Clark sliding and 
Alice Brady coming. Dorothy Gish, too, is 
unique—considered our first comedienne and 
a female Chaplin. 

Dorothy Dalton (now Mrs. Arthur Ham- 
merstein) is the ace vamp of the year, with 
Theda Bara already history, and Louise Glaum 
disappearing. 

Corinne Griffith is advancing. Gloria Swan- 
son has a prominent and solitary place in her 
sophisticated De Mille dramas. Priscilla Dean 
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is a bright possibility. Betty Compson is 
causing lots of favorable talk. 

For the others, they hold their places, and 
that’s all. 

Nineteen nineteen! Count up the stars of 
1929 who have fought through. And think 
of those who have faded and fallen from 
Heaven! 


OvuR big story this month is one about the 
Farnum boys, Bill and Dustin. 

A beautiful love held them all their lives. 
Both stars of the stage and of the screen, there 
was never a trace of jealousy or distrust. They 
starred together on the stage in ‘““The Littlest 
Rebel,” with little Mary Miles Minter, and 
were tremendously successful. 


“Dusty” died in 1929, in the fifties, 
and his brother and his widow, Wini- 
jred Kingston of the older films, were 
his chief mourners. A grand family 
of fine men, true brothers and good 
actors. 


A PAGE of pictures of Doug Fairbanks 
wrestling with a heavy gentleman called 
“Bull” Montana . . . A swell story of pretty 
Pauline Starke, before she found “IT.” They 
called her “‘Snub-Nose”’ in 1919 . . . Whoa! 
Here’s the gal I loved in 1919. Gloria Hope 
was her name, and she was almost too pretty 
to be true, and she appeared with Jack Pick- 
ford in “Bill Apperson’s Boy.” Now she’s 
Mrs. Lloyd Hughes, and a happy wife and 
mamma. Heigho! That’slifeinthe raw! . . 

A nice piece on Frank Keenan. Even then 
they called him “The Grand Old Man,” and 
that was before dear Theodore Roberts got the 


title . . . Elaine Hammerstein—story and 
pictures. Elaine—FElaine. Almost gone from 


memory now, and how popular she was ten 
years ago! . . . Hedda Hopper rates a story, 
too. Only last night I saw her in “The Last of 


Mrs. Cheyney.” ... Pictures of Rod La--° 


Rocque when he was an Essanay comic. . . 


E use “The Miracle Man” in fiction form 
this month, all illustrated with stills from 
the history-making film. 

The cast—Thomas Meighan, Betty Comp- 
son, Lon Chaney, J. M. Dumont, W. Lawson 
Butt, Elinor Faire, Lucille Hutton, and Joseph 
J. Dowling. 


Hs is the month we tell of the tragic acci- 
dent to Harold Lloyd—how, in his two reel 
comedy days, he was lacerated and almost 
blinded by the premature explosion of a trick 
bomb. 

But we are glad to say that doctors now 
relate that his eyes won’t be permanently hurt, 
and that he is already planning new films. 


ACK PICKFORD has signed a new three- 

year contract with Goldwyn .. . Elliott 
Dexter is back at work after four months’ ill- 
ness . . . Jack Holt is going to play in “Treas- 
ure Island,” and so is Shirley Mason . . . Lois 
Wilson has signed with Lasky .. . Eileen 
Percy has just married Ulrich Busch . . . Lila 
Lee is in the East on a vacation . . . Mary 
Pickford is setting herself to play Pollyanna 
for the films. 


THALIE K. THOMASVILLE ... Yes, 

I wish Mary Fuller would come back, too. 
. . . You want a photo of Sessue Hayakawa? 
Be patient. Harrison Ford, I believe, has been 
married. Mae Murray is Mrs. Bob Leonard. 
You're quite welcome! 
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; lam enclosing 10c to cover wrapping and postage. : 

SuMames.-=- 602-5520 coe ene sesce=--s-- t ‘ : 

as . The announcement of the winners of Cut Picture Puzzle Contest 
1 Address----------------------------------- , 

ol ae will appear in the January Puortortay, on sale about December 10. 
4 O Blonde 0 Brunette | 
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They knew what 
they wanted 


SEVERAL years ago a play with this title was popular. 
A tale it told, of life in the vineyards of California—and 
how the members of a little household there solved their 
problem of domestic happiness because they had the 
good fortune to know what they wanted. 


Today successful housewives everywhere are solving 
the problems of housekeeping—simply, easily, happily 
—by knowing what they want before they start out to 
buy. And knowing what they want isn’t a matter of 
good fortune. It’s a matter of foresight and fore- 
thought. 


They read theadvertisements—regularly, thoroughly ! 
They save hours of shopping time by having their 
minds made up before they begin to buy. They know 
quality brands, comparative values, dependable mer- 
chandise. They don’t waste time and risk money in 
investigating “unknowns” and “‘just-as-goods.”’ 


When a manufacturer places himself on record in the 
printed page, he is forced to guarantee you consistent 
quality and service—or the disapproval of millions 
quickly forces him out of the market. Advertised goods 
are reliable. Read the advertisements. Know what you 
want before you spend a cent. 





1Rde- 
. 
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Reading the advertisements is an important part of success- 
fully managing a home. 
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bad news 
o- 


cavemen 





You he-men—here is bad news! Prepare 
to meet your fate. For a perfume has 
been developed which is deadly to the 
great big strong man. One whiff of it and 
you have chat irresistible impulse to take 
her in your arms. So beware! 


Buttoyou, dearladies, we will say just this: 


This scent is called Deja le Printemps 
—Breath of Spring. Perfume experts at 
home and in France are talking about it. 
Women are asking one another what it 





is. And even the obdurate male who 
prides himself on hating perfumes is 
taking one breath of it and murmuring, 

“You Were never so lovely as tonight, 
my dear.”’ 


It is so simple, so innocent, yet so en- 
chanting. 


Wouldn’t you like to know at first hand what 
this new mode is? To make that easy and con- 
venient for you, we have prepared a special 
purse-size bottle which we will send you for 
only toc. It is packed and sealed in France, and 
is ample for 15 days’ use. It should sell for a 
substantial sum more, and we can send only 
one toacustomer (thereare larger bottlesin the 
stores at $3.50 and up). So use the coupon and 
learn about Deja before everyone else knows 
about it, too. 


e 
deja 
LE PRINTEMPS 

‘breath of spring: 


Mave IN France By Oniza L. Lecranp 








Gossip of All the 
Studios 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 81 ] 





time to tell the local news hounds that she had 


no intention of divorcing Tom. 


D2 you remember Joe Cobb, the little fatty 
of the Hal Roach, “Our Gang” comedies? 

Well, Joe has said a tearful farewell to his 
playmates. He’s not gonna be no pitcher actor 
no more. At least, not in “Our Gang” com- 
edies. The new fatty is named Norman 
Chaney, and is no relation to Lon. 

Norman is nine and weighs 160 pounds. He’s 
never heard of lamb chops and pineapples. 


TN case you haven’t been able to eat your 
rolled oats from wondering if Lenore Ulric 
and Sidney Blackmer, her former leading man 
on Broadway, are married or not, you can settle 
back and rest easily. 

They were married at Croton-on-Hudson, 
N. Y., several months ago. Gilda Gray, the 
queen of the shimmies, was matron of honor, 
and Bruce Bairnsfather, British cartoonist, 
was witness. Lenore is making a moom pitcher 
at Fox, and hubby puts on the grease paint 
these days at First National. 

Hollywood has been on pins and needles for 
weeks as to the exact state of their romance. 
But then Hollywood just loves to be on pins 
and needles. 


HE old chestnut about the stolen ‘“‘jools”’ is 
with us again. It seems that Clara Bow’s 
watch has been having a badtime. Anyway, 
it is reported among the missing. Clara wants 
it back. It is just a simple, little platinum 
wrist watch, set with thirty-eight diamonds 
and ten sapphires. 
Clara probably wants it back because it kept 
better time than the family alarm clock. 


Santen by the Post Office win- 
dow at Paramount, we heard Hal 
Skelly make the following inquiry: 
“Is there any mail this morning for 
Nancy Carroll’s youngest and hand- 
somest juvenile lead, Hal Skelly?” 


OME of the best sound effects in the movies 

are being obtained these days by accident. 
For instance, Bill Boyd threw a handful of 
peanut shells on a bass drum. They did a 
loud tattoo on the drum head. 

‘‘What’s that?” asked the director, sitting 
close by with ears well cocked. 

“Peanuts,” said Bill. 

‘Peanuts, your eye,’ ’ countered the director, 
“it’s the airplane effect we’ve beenlooking for.’ 

A few aspirin tablets and a pair of dice 
were added to the peanut shells, and the whole 
works was agitated by an electric fan. Thus 
a sound effect that had been bothering the 
technical department of “High Voltage” for 
two weeks was solved. 


"THE rage for opening restaurants in Holly- 
wood roars right along, grape fruity diets to 
the contrary. 

Now Virginia Brown Faire has gone and 
done it. Her new eating house is called The 
Cafe D’Alexandro, and her mother, a native of 
Italy, will preside. 
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Pin 
Money 


For Our 
Readers 


HOTOPLAY now 

offers its readers the 
opportunity to convert 
their spare time into 
real money by becoming 
its subscription repre- 
sentatives in the town or 
community in which 
they live. 


You, as a reader of 
PHOTOPLAY, will be 
quick to realize the 
money-making possibili- 
ties this offer affords 
you. Your friends— 
your neighbors—in fact, 
all the homes in your 
community—are pro- 
spective subscribers for 
PHOTOPLAY. Who, to- 
day, is not interested in 
moving pictures—the 
chief recreation of the 
American public? 


Be the first in your 
community to take ad- 
vantage of this offer, and 
get started at once. The 
coupon or a post card 
will bring further de- 
tails. 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Dept. RE-11, 750 No. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago, IIL. 





Nothing like a little good old fashioned 
spagett’ to offset this starvation mania. 





15-DAY BOTTLE 


I am interested in your money-making of- 


MAURICE LEVY, Sole U. S. Agents, 


"THOSE sterling athletes, Jobyna Ralston 


“| 
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fer to your readers. Send me the details at 
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120 West 41st Street, New York. PK and Richard Arlen, have made their front 

awn into a croquet court. 

For the enclosed 10c, send me the 15-day The tennis racquets and golf clubs are being INANE: « vias: 91/0 5's/ew ele/e als aeieiecieisicine sislccisie™ 

purse-size bottle of Deja le Printemps. used for potato mashers and curtain rods 

respectively. Address ee ewer er eeeerereseeseeesseeeseses 
WANE ia cbanbie ethane cu neuke bskawiewesiosmuis Croquet is king and is being taken very 

seriously by the Mayor and Mayoress of ED Cee ee 
iia cilia men amiee: Toluca Lake Park. a ens bare voi ei er 
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N° one ever remembers the good girls, but 
the ladies with no futures, but, oh! what 
pasts, go on forever. 

The naughty DuBarry is going to make 
things tough for the King of France all over 
again. This time Norma Talmadge will be the 
fascinating courtesan of the royal court. 

Pola Negri and Theda Bara have both 
essayed the réle in the old silent days. Du- 
Barry will spiel this time, of course. 


UST another of those little real 

life stories that wrack your frame 
with great dry sobs. 

Mike Boylan, Fox dialogue writer, 
had a special, all-white automobile, 
the pride and joy of his life. It was 
the only specimen of the kind in town. 

Along came Stepin Fetchit with an 
exact ditto! Now Mike is driving an 
all-blue car, and grumbling about it. 


[NTELLIGENTZIA please note. Aileen 
Pringle is returning to the screen. Mary 
Prevost was to have played the leading réle 
in “Ringside”? with Hugh Trevor. 

She acquired an abscess in her ear (maybe 
from listening to too many ‘“‘yes-men’’). So 
Aileen’s playing the part and the fact that 
young Trevor is the gentleman in the case 
reminds us that Pringle is still going around 
places with him. 


[It must have been an awful blow to Philo 
Vance William Powell, but a few hours 
after he visited the Los Angeles United 
Artists Theater thieves broke in and appro- 
priated $15,000 from the safe. The theater 
thinks maybe Sherlock Holmes should be called 
in if that’s the best Philo Vance can do. 


R EMEMBER the dignified Harry 
T. Morey who used to beau 
around with Anita Stewart and 
other gals in the old days of Vita- 
graph? 

Well, Morey is now playing his 
first talking réle as the arch-crimi- 
nal in Paramount’s “The Return of 
Sherlock Holmes.’’ 


OUG FAIRBANKS, Jr., and the “little 

woman,” Joan Crawford, are entertaining 
another pair of newlyweds, Beth Sully Whit- 
ing, and Mister Whiting. 





P. and A. 


Hollywood’s most engaged girl 

finally steps off. Patsy Ruth Mil- 

lerand her new director- husband, 

Tay Garnett, photographed as 

they got the license from the 
county clerk 








Whenever I cross the continent I look forward to the comfort 


and, relaxation I experience on the ‘Golden State Limited.” The 
attendants seem to feel such a sense of personal responsibility for 
your welfare that your pleasure is never marred for a moment. 








Fast and fine—no extra fare! 


“Golden State Limited” 


Southern Pacific Rock Island 


Convenient ticket offices: —6768 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood ; 212 West 7th, Los Angeles; 
531 Fifth Ave., New York; 33: West Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 
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AVE YOU TRIED 
THIS VEW 

CLEAR LIQUID 
HAND LOTION 


PY, 









Stop at your favorite toilet goods counter and ask 
to see a bottle of Chamberlain's Hand Lotion. Note 
that it's a clear, sparkling, amber liquid ... not 
creamy or gummy. Once you use it, you'll find that 
it penetrates quickly, dries almost instantly, is not 
the least bit sticky. And, you will soon learn too, that 
it's really marvelous for keeping the hands soft, white 
and satiny-smooth. Chamberlain's protects the pores 
like “an invisible glove,“safeguarding as well as re- 
vealing beauty. Attoilet goods counters, in two sizes, 
fifty cents and a dollar. Or, send coupon and we'll 
send our ten cent purse size FREE. Chamberlain 


Laboratories, 211 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines, lowa 


Chamberlain's 


HAND LOTION 
Che Invisible Glove’ % 


| Sign the coupon now and try the } 
“invisible glove” at our expense 


CHAMBERLAIN LABORATORIES 
9111 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines, lowa 


Please send your ten cent purse size free. 





Name 





Address 





City. 








In case this doesn’t mean all that it should 
to you, Beth Sully Whiting is Doug, Jr.’s, ma, 
recently married to a New York musical 
comedy leading man. 

Both sets of honeymooners were married 
in New York in June. 


ERR MAX SCHMELING, the German 

contender for the heavyweight champion- 
ship, had just one wish when he arrived in 
Los Angeles. 

He didn’t want to see the City Hall, and he 
didn’t want to see the Pacific Fleet in the 
harbor. He wanted to see Clara Bow work. 
Clara not only obliged him, but boxed a round 
with him as well. There was a cameraman 
handy, of course. 

Incidentally, Herr Schmeling looks a great 
deal like Jack Dempsey, which gives the Ger- 
man fighter no end of satisfaction 


ARY DORAN wins the Pulit- 
zer Prize for something or 
other. 
During the past two months her 
hair has changed color three times. 
It’s been black, red and blonde. 


OLLYWOOD gets ’em all sooner or later, 

flagpole sitters, the man who wrote the 
prayer on a pinhead, and all the really smart 
murderesses. 

The latest celebrity in this fair city is Augus- 
to Flores, nineteen year old Peruvian boy 
scout who walked 21,000 miles to satisfy his 
curiosity. (Peru papers please copy.) Gosh, 
what if he had been disappointed when he 
got here? 

Young Flores set out from Buenos Aires for 
the United States on July 11, 1926. He forded 
rivers and tramped through the malaria in- 
fested swamps. Two boys who set out with 
him died enroute. Now he’s writing a book. 


UTH ELDER’S ex-husband, Lyle E. 
Womack, manages a fox farm near Los 
Angeles while Ruth dances and dines in the 
film colony. They have never seen each other 
since their divorce. Womack wanted a little 
home-body for a wife. He wanted her in the 
kitchen and not in the clouds. 
“T like my new work,” he said. “It’s a darn 
sight easier to tame foxes than it is to tame a 
woman.” 


) the Crawford-Fairbanks savings account 
doesn’t grow as fast as it should the fault is 
sentiment’s. Joan and Doug were married on 
a Monday. That makes every Monday an 
anniversary. Anniversaries mean presents. 
And what presents! 

Joan gave Doug a new car. He gave her a 
fur coat. She gave him a gorgeous etching. He 
presented her with a lace negligee. And on 
andon and on. And there’s no stopping them. 

“For the rest of our lives we’re going to 
hold Monday sacred,’”’ announced Doug. 

“And we’re going to exchange gifts,” Joan 


| added. 


ALLACE MACDONALD is 
playing a ghost in Evelyn 
Brent’s first starring picture, ““Dark- 
ened Rooms.’’ 
Louis Gasnier, the director, sig- 
nalled for the scene to begin. 
“Wait a minute,” bawled Wally, 
frantically. 
“What's the asked 
Gasnier. 
“The ghost has to powder his 
nose,’”’? was the answer. 


matter?” 


OHN FRANCIS DILLON’S four-year-old 

son was admitted on one of the First National 
sound stages where Doug Fairbanks, Jr., was 
making ‘‘Fast Life.” 

In the scene young Doug and Ray Hallor 
fight for the gun. At last Hallor says, “You 
don’t dare shoot. You’re a coward. You're 


| afraid.” 


Just at that dramatic moment, the kid 
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shouted, “Aw go on, Doug, shoot him. You 
ain’t afraid. Show him you ain’t afraid.” 
It spoiled the best “take.” 


MARILYN MILLER is an exceptionally 
popular girl at the moment. 

Whether or not she will be popular among 
other stars in Hollywood remains to be seen, 
because she has established, this week, a 
precedent that may be expensive if others try 
to follow in her steps. 

On the completion of “Sally” she presented 
her director, John Francis Dillon, with a solid 
gold cigarette case; Val Paul, the assistant 
director, with a solid gold Dunhill lighter; 
Irva Ross, the script girl, a gold pen and pencil 
set, and the property man and bairdresser each 
received a fifty dollar gold piece. 


was all a mistake about Jeanette Loff 
losing-out at Pathe. Truth to tell, she has 
surprised the studio so by her work in “The 
Racketeers”’ that she has been signed on a new 
and better contract. 

It seems that Jeanette has a clear, sweet 
soprano voice and it looks now as if she will 
play the lead in “Treasure Girl,” the George 
Gershwin musical comedy, which will be 
made ona very big scale. 


LL right, don’t believe this. Call poor old 
Cal a this and that. But it’s true. 

Dick Arlen, all ambitious, was pruning the 
trees on his Toluca Lake estate. He sat non- 
chalantly on a limb, puffing a Murad, and 
sawed off a limb. 

That’s all there is to the yarn. Except for 
the fact that the limb he amputated was the 
one he was sitting on. And that’s the truth, so 
help me De Mille. a 


ENEE ADOREE and Charlie King met on 

the set. Charlie was formally introduced 
to her and complimented her on her screen 
work. 

Finally Renee said, “Do you remember 
when you and your sister were playing with the 
Shuberts in New York and there was'a specialty 
dancer on the bill, a little kid who had just 
come over from France?”’ 

“You bet I do,” said Charlie, “she could 
make the most amazing cartwheels. I’ve often 
wondered what’s become of her.”’ 

Renee took a deep bow. “Here sheis. The 
name was Renee Adoree.”’ 


UTOGRAPH hunters have ruined more 

perfectly good evenings for the stars than 
all the income tax reports in the world. This 
hardy, ever-blooming species of fame-hunters, 
armed with ponderous books and leaking foun- 
tain pens, approach each and every star. They 
find it unnecessary to provide any such intro- 
duction as, “Oh, yes, youre Mr. Addison 
Simms. I met you at the lumber men’s con- 
vention in Seattle.” 

A young lady fan came up to Betty Bronson 
at a Carthay Circle premiere, and demanded an 
autograph. 

Betty, after spilling ink on her evening 
gown, was about to write her name. 

“‘Quick, gimme the book,’’ the fan shrieked. 
“T see Greta Garbo.” 


ETTA GOUDAL, in spite of a long succes- 
sion of naughty lady rdles, is an absolute 
“toteetler,’’ as the happy inebriate explained. 
She does not drink, neither does she smoke. To 
the host who takes his duties seriously her 
virtues are at times a cause for embarrassment. 
Not long ago La Goudal was the guest of a well 
known screen writer. 
“May I mix you a highball?” he asked. 
“Oh, no, I never drink,” answered Jetta 
politely. 
“Do have a cigarette,’’ requested hostie. 
“Thank you, I don’t smoke.” 
A bit distressed the gentleman offered a box 
of bonbons. No, Jetta never ate candy. 
“Well, won’t you let me fry you an egg?” 
was the host’s last despairing question. 
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It’s an awful temptation to call 
this ‘‘Picture of a Gold Digger’’— 
but we wouldn’t do Carol Lom- 
bard a dirty trick like that. The 
little round disc to which Carol is 
pointing—in defiance of the best 
Emily Post traditions—is an 


early California coin, and al- 

though its face value is fifty 

dollars it is now worth $10,000— 
count ’em 


ONE of the interesting sights at the Beach 
Club was Irene Rich with her four children, 
trying to see that they all got an even tan at 
once, 

Yes, I said four. 

You know about the two girls, Frances and 
Jane, but perhaps you don’t know that she has 
two fine stepsons as well, making a very de- 
lightful family. 

Now that they are all home from school, 
they are having a happy vacation together. 


OW that it’s definitely settled that 
Colleen Moore will not be parking her bicy- 
cle daily in front of First National’s choicest 
bungalow, there’s much discussion as to who 
will now become mistress of said bungalow. 
If Corinne Griffith were to take it, that 
would be an admission that Colleen’s had been 
a little bit better than hers. If it is given to 
Billie Dove, they will have to build one 
equally elegant for Dorothy Mackaill and tice 
versa. 

If Dick Barthelmess happened to fancy it, 
it’s not unlikely the pet parcel would go to him. 
Who says producers don’t have their own 
problems! 


ND now Lottie Pickford. is shaking the 
dust of Hollywood from her feet. 

She is taking herself and her new husband, 
Russell O, Gillard, to the East where they will 
permanently reside. Perhaps she is wise, for 
Hollywood seems a difficult place in which to 
find marital bliss. 

Lottie has been married twice before, to 
Albert Rupp and to Allan Forrest. 


BEL HAINES says everybody else has 
relatives in pictures and there’s no reason 
why he shouldn’t. And in a twinkling of an 
eye he has both his sisters doing a bit in his 
new picture, ‘‘ Navy Blues.” 

Not to be outdone, Clara Bow has her youth- 
ful cousin, William, emoting in her present pic- 
ture. He isa little taller than Clara and shows 
some signs of the same personality. For that 
reason he’s getting screen credit right off 
the bat. 


LZ takes one thing to be a successful 
motion picture star. It takes 
something else to be a good chorus 
girl, If you don’t believe it just 
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SUEDE CALF 


F all suedes there’e one that has 

no rival... it’s Velvetta, the 

very finest calf suede. Among fashion- 
able leathers suede is the smartest and 
most flattering to the tailored woman. 
Here is an unusual motif in lustrous 
ebony black... and bag to match... 
Just what the season demands. Velvetta 
has so many characteristics / But most 
important is this feature... it will not 
crock. At the better shops you'll tind this 
elegant leather in the newest modlels 

. every shade, too. 


A beautifully colored fall and winter style booklet is 
ready. It describes costumes and accessories to match 
the popular Velvetta shades. Many fashionable models 
are shown, Please write for your free copy. 


HUNT-RANKIN LEATHER \ | 
COMPANY \ | 


109 Beach Street, Boston, Massachusetts \ j 
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’ Your 
Skin 
is softer and 


smoother 


when hair is removed this 
easy, quick way 


“T’ve never used creams, soaps or 
beauty lotions that didn’t look clean and 
pure. For that reason I’ve always been 
especially partial to Del-a-tone Cream. 
It’s so snowy-white and safe-looking— 
and it is safe, too. Del-a-tone leavesmy 
skin so wonderfully soft and velvety 
smooth.” 
Del-a-tone Cream was the first white cream 
hair-remover offered to American women. Con- 
sequently, it enjoys a tremendous popularity 
with those fastidious women who demand that 
their toilet requisites not only be safe and 
dainty, but that they have the modern quality 
of being swiftly active and easy to use. 

Del-a-tone Cream, snowy-white, faintly fra- 
grant, does not encourage heavier growth. It 
has advantages found in 
no other product of its 
kind. Try it. 

Summer Fashion Note: 
The bare-leg style is smart and 
attractive only when the legs are 
absolutely free of hair. Use Del-a- 
tone when going stockingless or 
wearing sheer chiffon hose—and 
confirm your personal daintiness. 








Hair-free legs 


DELATONE 


Removes Hair in 3 Minutes 


Address: Miss Mildred 
Hadley, The Dela- 
tone Com 













Sold at drug and de- 
partment stores or 
sent prepaid in 

plain wrap- 
per, $1.00. Ontario St., 
Chicago. 







Miss Mildred Hadley, 
The Delatone Company, Established1908 
Dept. 811, 233 E. Ontario St., Chicago, Ill. 
Please send me, prepaid in plain wrapper, trial 
package of Del-a-tone as checked herewith and for 
which [ enclose 10 cents. 
0 Deleastone Cream [( Delea-tone (powder) 


Name 


Address 





















pany, 
Dept.811, 233E. 

















ask Janet Gaynor. Dance routines 
in “Sunny Side Up” were too much 
for her. She got all tuckered out 
and had to go to bed for a week. 
Legmania case now on the mend. 


UI LORRAINE didn’t marry and divorce 

Papa Bow just for the fun of it, nor just for 
the alimony. She was probably wise enough to 
know there would be a nice little picture con- 
tract just around the corner. At any rate, 
this is what the Courtlandt Pictures handed her 
the minute she had her divorce. 

This is to be an all-talkie and the last se- 
quence of the story, a stage version, thus com- 
bining the stage and the screen, which will 
mean that Tui will travel with the picture, 
appearing on the stage as a tag ending. You 
know everybody will want to see Clara Bow’s 
stepmother. 


TEN George Bancroft’s first talking 

picture had its premiere, an enthusiastic 
reviewer pointed to the fact that here was one 
silent drama actor who proved that a speaking 
stage experience was not essential for dialogue 
pictures. 

Only a few short years ago George Bancroft 
and Octavia Broske (Mrs. Bancroft) were big 
time vaudeville headliners and featured in 
musical comedy. 

Reviewers sometimes make mistakes, too. 


LORIA SWANSON is at last fulfilling 

the ambition of her youth. She has al- 
ways wanted to sing and her hope had been to 
become an opera singer. In fact, when she re- 
luctantly accepted her first part with Sennett, 
it was only because this would be a means to 
an end. Her subsequent fame in pictures is 
old history. 

Now, in ‘‘The Trespasser,’’ she has at last 
been able to sing. And don’t fool yourself, she 
is one little girl who did her own singing. At 
least forty members of the press were invited 
in to hear her do it, so there is no question 
about it. 

Her voice has a fine lyrical quality that will 
delight her fans. 


HE unusual kindness shown Marian Nixon 

by her studio when she announced her en- 
gagement will have a very marvelous effect on 
the industry. 

They have given her a six months’ leave of 
absence so she can enjoy a honeymoon in Eu- 
rope, reporting again for work February Ist. 
This will likely prevent so many of the girls 
marrying clandestinely or slipping away from 
the studio over the week-end and having their 
work disturbed for a month after. 

Marian’s wedding was a very quiet one, 
taking place at the Belmont Apartments in 
Chicago where Mr. Hillman’s mother resides. 
Only very near relatives were present. 


OU know something about Mary Eaton’s 

brother, Charles, as an actor. You have 
heard him talk in ‘‘The Ghost Talks” but you 
would never guess about his hobby. For years 
he and his brother, Joe, have been making 
miniature metal soldiers. 

For years the collection has been growing 
until now it numbers about seven thousand, all 
of them wearing authentic uniforms and many 
are mounted on tiny metal horses. 

The boys have made a particular study of 
the soldiers of the Napoleonic Wars. Charles 
himself makes all the designs for the moulds 
of the numerous soldier models. It’s good at 
last to find a player with a different hobby. 


"THERE are indications that another little 
girl, who struggled long for recognition, 
has gone Hollywood! 

Armida, the diminutive Mexican dancer, 
protégé of Gus Edwards, and contract player 
at M-G-M, has become temperamental. If 
things don’t suit her on the set she walks off 
until they do. Furthermore it is reported that 
her mother feels that she should be paid when 
she is asked to appear as guest of honor at any 
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kind of a public gathering, whether it be for 
Lindbergh or Bobby Jones. 

Let’s hope somebody will put her wise be- 
fore it’s too late. 


IG things are brewing for that stormy petrel, 

Clara Bow. Those who consider her a 
great potential tragedienne will probably be 
too excited to sleep with the news that she 
may play “Madame Sans-Gene,” the fiery 
French laundress who became a power in the 
nation. 

Clara was also considered for “Zaza” but 
was deemed a bit too young. 

While all these things are brewing Para- 
mount will give their box office riot a vacation 
in Europe. Clara hopes to get a new outlook, 
or a fresh inspiration, or whatever people go 
to Europe to get. 


EADING the announcement that John 

Ford has been chosen to direct Will Rogers 
in “A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur’s 
Court,” I am reminded of what singularly 
good sense John and Mary Ford have always 
displayed. 

For years they have owned a moderate home 
at the top of Odin Street. They lived there 
when John was a coming director and they still 
live there with all of their added prosperity. 
They call it their lucky house and they refuse 
to move even though their friends have gone 
on to Beverly Hills and Bel-Air. 

Tom Mix had the same feeling about his 
home on Carlton Way. It was there that his 
first great success came to him and he never 
wanted to leave the place, feeling that his 
luck would change when he did. And, 
strangely enough, there is no indication that 
Tom Mix ever had any real happiness after 
he moved to the mansion in Beverly Hills. 


LORIA SWANSON’S former *masseuse, 

Sylvia, is under contract to Pathe at $250 
a week, and all the. women players have to 
visit her den once a week and get pummelled 
and like it. 

If they don’t they are sent to bed without 
their gin, or something. 

No quadruple chins and jutting tummies for 
the Pathe girls. Sylvia is said to pummel a 
mean body. At least, Carol Lombard says it’s 
the roughest game she’s played since her old 
lacrosse days. 


LARA BOW-DE-OH-DO works by flashes 

of genius. That is, she refuses to learn her 
talkie lines letter-perfect, claiming that such 
slavish study would take all the spontaneity 
out of her strutting. : 

A couple of minutes before her scene she says 
the lines once or twice and then snaps them at 
the mike the way she thinks they should be 
said. 

Yes, and what about the other poor actors, 
trying to catch a cue on the first bounce? 

“They just have to follow me,” says the 
pride of the Bow tribe. “I can’t work any 
other way. Rehearsals sap my pep.” 

Sure. And if any directors are found dead 
with gas tubes in their mouths, old Cal, for one, 
will know whom to blame. 


NEWS from the European front says that it 
will be a long time before Hollywood gets 
another look at the sparkling black eyes of 
little Louise Brooks. 

When the microphone turned American 
pictures sour on her, Louise lit out for abroad. 
She clicked smartly in a film called “‘The Box 
of Pandora,” and is now acting out in “The 
Diary of a Fallen Woman,” which title will be 
too hot a potato for American screens. 

Plenty work, and no pestiferous mikes, and a 
little something in the envelope each and every 
week. 


CROWD of actors and would-be 

actors stood in front of a Holly- 
wood boulevard delicatessen foundry 
the other day and all were roaring 
with laughter. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


— 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAzINE FOR NovEMBER, 1929 109 


Old Cal, who likes his guffaws as | 
well as the next, pushed through the | 
crowd to see what all the howling was 


for. 

It was just a sign in the window, A N Db TT E ag LY 
ie tee 2 h 

‘On e best Eastern hams 
used.” NEW NOTE 


I’m going to steal it and stick it on 
the door of a movie casting office. 


IN HOSIERY 


“ALL you girls go to lunch!” barked 
Director Chuck Reisner on the “Road 
Show”’ set. 
Polly Moran, Marie Dressler and a crowd of 
little chorus girls made a bolt for the com- 
missary. 





“Whoa!” yelled Reisner. “I said GIRLS!” N 

And Polly and Marie came meekly back to NN 

the treadmill. \\ 

OT or cold, schedule or no schedule, the NN 

work stops on the ‘Disraeli’ set at N 

Warners’ every day at four P. M. N 
r The cast is all-English, and if it doesn’t have XN 
its tea right on the dot it goes sulky and balky AN 

and drops its aitches. NN 

The oolong is brought on the set by George K 

N 


Arliss’ High Church valet. An hour later, rain 
or shine, Mr. and Mrs. Arliss call it a day, 
knock off and go home. 

What elegant English atmosphere. The 
spat buttons are agleam, and the broad a’s are 
so thick they get in your hair. 


WHEN Jimmy Gleason, famous author- 
actor now a hit in pictures, was on the 
New York stage, his only exercise was walking 

from manager to manager. 
Now, the owner of the largest outdoor pool 
i in Hollywood and a regular go-to-thunder 
sportsman, Jim is so brown that he looks like 


rr 
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a particularly fine piece of old mahogany. \ 

In fact, he says that when he goes back to . 

New York for a visit he will have to wear a sign K 

reading “‘ James Gleason, Caucasian.” \ 

ENNY RUBIN, the two-handed, two-reel ‘ 

star of Universal, is making a collection of . 

j Letters from a Jewish Merchant to his Son, N 

and here is the first: \N 

5 “Tkie, how meny times hef I tol’ you not to nN 

play vit matches in the street! Ef you must N 

« play vit matches, come in the store.” 

SUE CAROL, dainty Fox Star, 


favors Allen-A Hosiery, found in the 
smart Allen-A Hosiery Shop, Fifth Ave. 
at 38th St.—and other New York Stores 
—andat Allen-A dealers the country over 








N, EW shapeliness of leg, Screen 
Stars have found, is gained with an ultra-modern hose by Allen-A. 
jae It has a charming “‘Tipt Picot Top’’. An exclusive Panelcurve or 
Pointed Heel. In either an extra-fine gauge Chiffon or a glorious 
Service Sheer. The shades are the very newest and smartest. ...Ask 


for the ‘4000’ style series. $1.95 the pair. Other Allen-A styles 





from $1.50 to $2.50. The Allen-A Company, Kenosha, Wisconsin 





Duncan 


Sir Gilbert Parker. The distin- 
guished novelist, who is a dead 
ringer for King Edward, has made 

a secret affiliation with one of the Allen- A 


Hollywood studios. This in- 


Hosiery 








& trigue, no doubt, is intended to 
give weight to the kingly re- 
semblance | FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 




















The ] Nangerous 


MINUS 
in your Diet 


Brean, meat, potatoes 
cereals . . . the typical American diet 
which gives a feeling of satisfaction 
and yet starves the system of vital 
mineral elements so necessary in 
forming bone, in aiding digestion 
and metabolism, in maintaining the 
normal alkaline reaction of the blood. 

High medical authorities insist 
that the importance of these facts can- 
not be over-emphasized. Which may 
explain why physicians in 58 coun- 
tries have for years prescribed 
FELLOWS Syrup, with its five min- 
eral elements and two dynamic in- 
gredients skillfully compounded into 
a potent tonic. 

For men and women who are 
“never ill but never quite well,” for 
convalescents, for expectant mothers, 
for growing children, FELLOWS’ is 
the medically approved body builder 
and reconstructor. Decide now to find 
out what it will do for you. Learn 
how it helps the mentally and physi- 
cally “run-down.” It quickens vital- 
ity, energy, and aliveness. 


FELLOW’S’ Laxative Tablets, 
a vegetable compound, are 
mild and effective. 
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Why Sheiks Go Wrong 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 39 ] 


‘Not even a little kiss?’’ he asked, surprised. 
He could count on the fingers of one hand all 
the hard-to-kiss babies he had ever encoun- 
tered. ‘‘Why I thought you were a live little 
number.”’ 

“Yeah? Well you can just check that funny 
idea, big boy. I may Jook hot—but bullieve 
me I keep plenty cool.” 

But inside the cheaply furnished single, 
which she shared with another girl, she did not 
feel so cool. She was aware of a peculiar sensa- 
tion somewhere around her diaphragm, as 
though the cheese sandwich might have parked 
itself there. She stepped out of the one-piece 
dress, kicked off her pumps and peeled off her 
stockings. 


“PT"HE fresh thing,’ she was_ thinking. 
“Thought I was easy, did he? Well, I'll 
show him whether I am or not.” But later, 
while she was smearing her face with cold 
cream: “Gee, he had a sweet looking mouth—” 
When she came out of the stage door the fol- 
lowing night he was waiting for her. She held 
her chin very high and tried to look straight 
past him, but his comedy imitation of her ritzy 
manner forced a smile from her. 

“You’re not mad, are you?” Heslipped his 
arm confidently through hers. 

““Who—me?” as thovgh she had no idea 
what he was talking about. 

Before she quite realized how it happened 
they had walked down the Boulevard and were 
turning in at Henry’s. 

“‘T wrote that letter to Bernstein,” she said 
when they had found a table for two, opposite 
the show case of roast chickens and Danish 
pastry. 


“Gee, you’re a peach to do that.” He took, 


the pale blue envelope on the corner of which 
was written ina little girl scrawl: “Introducing 
Mr. Delancey.” 

She hoped he woulda’t think she was crazy 
about him just because she had sort of talked 
him up to Bernstein. It was all business with 
her, she assured herself. 

‘When they make a star out of you, you can 
send me an autographed picture,” she kidded. 

‘Say, I'll do better than that. I'll give you 
one right now.”’ With a few swift strokes he 
drew a caricature of himself on the back of the 
menu and signed with a flourish: Love and 
kisses from Jack Delancey. ‘‘How’s that?” he 
asked as he presented it to her with a grand 
gesture. 

““Swell!’’ 


N Thursday night Billie closed at the Al- 

geria. She was booked over West Coast 
time, and her next jump was Frisco. Jack took 
her to the train. As the porter shouted ‘All 
Aboard,” a sudden silence fell between them. 

““Well—goodbye.”’ She held out her hand 
and lifted her mouth expectantly. 

“So long, heart-throb. I sure appreciate 
that letter—”’ He lifted her onto the step and 
the porter swung her suitcase aboard. 

It was not until she was waving to him from 
the window that she was aware that her heart 
was behaving very queerly. 

“Well, imagine me falling for kim,’ washer 
thought as the train crawled out of the station. 
Girl-like, she felt cheated because he had not 
kissed her goodbye. 

Life, she decided philosophically, was cer- 
tainly funny. You called yourself hard- 
boiled and turned a deaf ear to the fifty-seven 
varieties of hot apple sauce that people tried 
to hand you; then along came a fresh kid like 
this Delancey person and suddenly you knew 
you weren’t hard-boiled at all. 

““Why he’s just a ham,” an inner voice said. 

“Suppose he is,’’ she answered back. ‘He 
has to start some place.” 

Billie played Frisco, Portland, Seattle, then 


looped down to Salt Lake. Here she received 
a much forwarded post card on which was 
written: 
Bernstein’s a smart egg. Gave me 
a job to play with Dayne. It wont 
be long now. 
Jack Delancey. 

She was thrilled as though it had been a 
Follies contract for herself. She wired con- 
gratulations, but received no answer. The 
company must be on location, she decided. 
But the following weeks failed to bring the 
letter she had expected. Oh, well, the thing 
to do was to forget him. Why clutter up her 
mind with schoolgirl memories? She had her 
own career to think about. She didn’t have 
time to bother about his. Still, she read all the 
movie magazines religiously, hoping to find 
some news of him. 

She played Kansas City, Des Moines, 
Chicago. Chicago liked her and kept her four 
weeks. On the strength of this she had an 
offer from Publix, which took her to New York. 

It was more than just her first appearance on 
Broadway. It was the realization of a dream 
that had begun when she had gone on a small- 
time theater in Alhambra, California, amateur 
night. On her way to rehearsal she stopped in 
the lobby to look at the billing. The name of 
Odette Dayne was plastered all over the place. 
Billie paused before the framed four sheets 
where photographed scenes from the feature 
picture were on display. Then suddenly her 
heart skyrocketed toward her throat and she 
forgot all about looking for her own picture. 
There, before her, holding in his *arms the 
beautiful Odette Dayne, was the former sheik 
of the Algeria. 


“WELL, can you tie that?” she said to the 
little adagio dancer who was with her. 

“What?” 

“Why—that boy there with Dayne. He 
was just a ham. I got him his first chance—”’ 

“Honestly? Well you sure picked something 
when you picked him. I caught the picture 
last night. Believe me, that boy’s got IT— 
-— how! Gee, it was cute the way he made 
ove—’ 

Billie caught the picture that afternoon. 
When the name of Jack Delancey flashed 
across the screen, her heart beat faster. With 
each reel its tempo increased. By the time 
the fadeout was reached and the blonde Odette 
cuddled contentedly in the hero’s arms, it was 
beating a mad tattoo against her ribs. A sud- 
den, indescribable longing which she had never 
before admitted swept over her as the camera 
of memory hurdled back to that moonlight 
night when he had said, ‘‘ Not even a little kiss?” 
Funny how you never knew what you wanted 
until it was too late to get it. 

When she went on for the next show there 
was a new note in the low, throaty voice which 
sobbed across the footlights: 

I had a lovin’ man 

He was such a lovin’ man 

And when he went away 

The sun stopped shinin’ 

If only he'll come back to me— 

The sentimental words of the song seemed to 
echo the disturbing ache which had crept into 
her heart. When ske finished, the house went 
wild. They couldn’t get enough of her. She 
had to sing the chorus over and over again. 
Tor the first time in her life, the little Blue 
Streak Blues singer had stopped the show. 

““A gentleman to see you,” the doorman 
called to her as she hurried to her dressing 
room. ‘‘Name’s Bernstein.” 

‘Bernie!’ she exclaimed excitedly. “I 
thought you were in Hollywood.” 

“Five days ago I was. Say, Billie, I just 
caught your act.’”’ He got down to business 
immediately. ‘You sure tied up the show.” 
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“Weren’t they marvelous to me?” 

“You had it coming to you. I’m here to 
sign up some new talent. How’d you like to do 
a talkie for us?”’ 

‘“‘Oh, gee, Bernie. ~ Do you think this pan of 
mine would screen?”’ 

“Sure. Why not? 
with it.” 

“‘But think of all the years I’ve struggled to 
get on Broadway. Now that I’ve arrived it 
seems kinda foolish to give it up for pictures.” 

“Don’t be a sap. We can double the sala- 
ry you're getting here.”’ Bernstein leaned 
against the makeup shelf. “‘ Remember that 
kid you sent me—Jack Delancey?” 

Remember? All these minutes she had been 
wondering how soon she could ask about him 
without Bernstein suspecting her personal 
interest. 

“Yes—what about him?’”’ She managed to 
ask casually. ‘“‘You signed him up, didn’t 
youe”’ 


Fannie Brice got away 


. E’S a great bet. Only done two pictures 
but he’s getting a flock of fan mail 

already. If he keeps on like he’s started we'll 

make a star out of him in less than a year.” 

“Honestly?” 

“His next picture’s a talkie. He’s to play a 
hoofer on a small time vaudeville circuit. Now, 
in the story he falls in love with a dame who’s 
a tight rope walker. For the talking sequences 
that’s not so good. While I was watching you 
out there I got the idea that if we made the 
girl a blues singer instead of a rope walker—”’ 

Billie was miles ahead of him. Already she 
visualized the names of Jack Delancey and 

3illie O’ Neil flickering in electric lights. Before 
he had finished the sentence her mind was made 
up. The next day she signed her contract. 
Two weeks later she had parked her makeup 
box in a dressing room at the Paradox Studio 
in Hollywood. 

She had not let Jack know she was coming 
and she had asked Bernstein not to tell him. 
Womanlike, she wanted to surprise him. She 
did. He was so surprised that when he tried 
to introduce her to Odette Dayne, who was 
with him, he couldn’t even think of her name. 

“It’s great to see you again,” he stalled. 

But Billie was so thrilled at seeing him that 
she did not notice that puzzled, where-have-I- 
seen-this-dame-before look in his eyes. 





Blondes will never go out of style 
as long as they continue to look 
like Mary Nolan. Mary will next 


appear in the stellar réle of 

‘“‘Shanghai Lady,”’ a Universal all 

talking special from a play by 

that eminent Chinese student, 
John Colton 
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sites Bes THE wisest 
women in this world have learned that chic... the elusive creature...is 
captured by an invisible net woven of perfect details. They know that 
so small a thing as a lipstick must be cleverly chosen to blend with one’s 
coloring and one’s costume. That is why they favor Lipstick Tussy, 
for it may be had in eight distinct shades, a different shade for every 
type of frock, for every occasion and every mood, Lipstick Tussy 
smooths on softly, understandingly, with fragile fragrance, and lends 
a lasting loveliness of perfect color to the lips. It travels all the way 
from France in its bright little galalithe case, a case so smart you will 


gladly give it a place in your handbag. 


ly STICK TUSSY may be obtained at yourfavorite shop. 
There, too, you will find the imported creams, lotions, 
paste rouges and cream rouges that have madefamousthe name 
of Lesquendieu. Won’t you let us send you the fascinating 
booklet on make-up, Cosmetiques Lesquendieu”? Just write 
to Lesquendieu, Incorporated, 683 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


COSMETIQUES 
wom LEXSQUENDIEU 
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2 sheets at a time, just as you use them 


KLEENEX 


CLEANSING TISSUES 


rub 
cold cream off. 


not in 


—— using germ- E/ 
covered cold x 
cream cloths to re- 
move cold cream, 
They spread dirt, 
germs, infection, 
Stop using towels, 
Creams, oil, constant 
laundering, all ruin 
face towels. Kleenex 
cleansing tissues 
make such practices 
extravagant. 

Now, there’s a 
time-saving, money- 
saving new package for Kleenex. It comes out 
two sheets together. You use them once— 
remove cold cream thoroughly, safely—then 
discard the Kleenex. 

Send right now for a sample. Learn what 
it’s like. You'll never again be without it. Get 
a box today at any drug or department store. 
See for yourself! Or fill in the attached cou- 
pon and get a sample packet. 


NOW IN COLORS — 


Flesh Pink Canary Yellow 
Sea Green Pure White 


Kleenex 


Cleansing Tissues 


Kleenex Company, Lake- Michigan Bldg., Chicago, 
Illinois. Please send a sample of Kleenex to 
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“Gee, you’re looking swell, Jack,” she en- 
thused. “A lot of cameras seem to have 
clicked since the old Algeria days.”” She had 
imagined him answering: ‘“‘That sure was a 
great hunch of yours, sending me to Bern- 
stein. If it hadn’t been for you, I guess I’d still 
be hoofing across that roof.” 


SF ied he actually said was: ““Miss Dayne’s 
been perfectly wonderful to me.” The 
dazzling blonde smiled up at him and linked 
her arm through his possessively. “I owe 
everything to her—’’ 

Billie felt a sudden hollow feeling in the area 
of her stomach. She had expected him to be 
changed, but not like this. She managed to put 
on something which resembled a smile while he 
told her just how wonderful Miss Dayne had 
been—how she had helped him with his make- 
up and had taken time to rehearse little in- 
timate scenes with him over and over so he 
would get them just right. 

‘And I’ll bet they were love scenes,” was 
Billie’s thought. ‘‘She’s just the type who 
would spot you for a new thrill.” 

“We must hurry, dear,’’ Miss Dayne was 
saying. 

“Ves, dear,” he echoed. Then to Billie: 
“Well, it’s nice to have seen you again.”” Not 
a word about “‘what are you doing now?” or 
“when can we get together?” There was that 
same flashing smile as he said goodbye, but 
that was all. The cocksure manner, that in- 
definable something which she had thought 
might carry him to stardom, was gone. 

As Billie watched them cross the lot to 
where Miss Dayne’s car was waiting, she was 
thinking: “It’s just like getting a closeup of 
Samson, after Delilah gave him his new hair- 
cut. I know her type. Can’t he see that she—?” 

But what man ever sees what any woman 
can see at a glance? 

Before the end of the week Billie had seen 
enough of Odette Dayne to be certain that she 


would ruin his career if he continued to be her 


“‘yes’”’ man. 

Jack had been considerably surprised when 
he learned that Billie was the blues singer who 
was to play opposite him. 

“Well, for cryin’ out loud, why didn’t you 
tell me?”’ he demanded. 

“‘T didn’t hear you asking.” 


E colored at this. But then Miss Dayne 

was with him and she had apparently 
noticed that the blues singer was cute and trim 
and dark, for her manner had become very 
riizy. After that she managed to be on the set a 
great deal of the time, for she was between 
pictures. When she wasn’t there, Jack spent 
the time between scenes telling Billie how 
wonderful Odette was. 

“Say, are you that dame’s press agent?” 
Billie asked one day. “I thought you were 
just her ex-leading man.” 

He looked at her with hurt surprise. “Don’t 
be like that, Billie,” he complained. ‘‘Odette’s 
been marvelous to me—” 

“‘Tt seems to me I’ve heard you mention that 
before.” 

“But she really has. 
girl like her—”’ 

As a matter of fact, Odette Dayne was in a 
class by herself. Paradox called her their 
“wonder girl.’”’ Everybody catered to her, 
flattered her and made allowances for her 
“temperament.” Gossip said that she had 
more scalps in her belt than any other picture 
star. She had been heard to boast that no man 
could resist her. There was always a new line 
waiting and with queenly gesture she oper- 
ated the stop-go signal to suit her fancy. Jack 
Delancey had been her fancy through two pic- 
tures. Billie was wise enough to know that it 
was about time for the traffic signal to change. 

It changed on the day that Eric Harding, a 
handsome young stage actor, was signed to 
play opposite her in her new picture. 

Billie suspected it when she saw them lunch- 
ing together at the studio commissary. She 
was sure of it when Odette stopped by the set 
late that afternoon to speak to Jack. 


I’ve never known a 
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“Darling, I can’t see you tonight,” the red 
lips pouted. 

“Why, darling?” 

“‘T have to rehearse some horrid, old talking 
sequences with this new leading man.” 

Billie hid her smile behind her makeup box. 

“But, darling, I’ll wait for you,” he insisted. 

“No, darling. Please don’t do that. It’ll 
probably be terribly late.” She gave him a 
hurried kiss and was gone. 

Billie noticed that Harding was waiting for 
her near the exit to Stage 3. 

“All right, Billie,” called the director. 
“We're ready for you.” 

There was a blare of brass from the Synco- 
patin’ Six and Billie snapped into her song. 

Gee, baby, I’m lonesome for you, 

June moonlight was made for us two 
My lovin’ I’m savin’ 

Till that day when you'll be cravin’ . 
The kisses I’ve saved up for you— 
Just you— 

The kisses I’ve saved up for you. 

It was what in studio parlance is called a 
“hot number.” Billie put it over with a bang. 
Of course she was singing it to Jack—only he 
didn’t know it. But something—perhaps it 
was the dimpled knees which were like little 
round faces—apparently brought back some 
forgotten memory, for later, when they were 
leaving the set for the day, he called to her. 


“QAY, Billie. How’d you like to drive down 
to the beach tonight for dinner? I’m feelin’ 
kinda low.” 

“Hold everything,” she was saying to her- 
self. “Don’t let him guess that this is the 
moment you’ve been praying for.” Aloud, she 
said: ‘“I’d love to—but I’ve promised to 
judge a tap dancing contest tonight. Why 
don’t you come along? It’ll be fun.” 

He had presumed the contest would be at 
some out of the way dance place. When she 
directed the chauffeur to the Valencia he had 
a mild attack of cold feet. 

Now, the Valencia, as everybody who has 
been to California knows, is that well known 
night club where tourists go to see and stars yo 
to be seen. The Friday night dance contests 
are a popular feature. A lesser known picture 
star usually acts as one of the judges, and pic- 
tures are taken of the crowd and presented to 
the guests as souvenirs. 

When Billie and Jack were seated at a ring- 
side table, and an exuberant master of cere- 
monies had broadcast their arrival, Jack was 
uncomfortably aware that if Odette found out 
about this, it might not be so good. 

Billie, however, found the setting made- 
to-order. Her quick eye had spotted Miss 
Dayne’s cameraman at a nearby table and 
something within her was saying: “It won’t 
be long now.” 

It wasn’t! 

Even before Miss Dayne appeared on the set 
the following day the news had flashed across 
the lot that the “wonder girl” was having one 
of her celebrated tantrums. 

Her eyes were ice blue and the red mouth 
was drawn in a tight, ugly line when she ap- 
proached Mr. Delancey. 


“HELLO, darling,” he greeted her as usual. 
“Don’t darling me,’”’ was her haughty 
retort. ‘“‘Not until you have explained that.” 

“That” was the picture which she tossed 
into Jack’slap. It was the scene at the Valen- 
cia the night before. When the picture had 
been shot Jack had quickly “ducked” behind 
the floral decoration on the table, hoping thus 
to obscure his face. Some trick of the camera, 
however, had made it seem as though Billie’s 
head were resting on his shoulder and that his 
cheek was pressed against hers. 

Who could explain such damning evidence? 
Jack tried. That is, when he could get ina 
word between the rapid fire epithets which 
Odette was hurling at him. 

Billie listened tensely. ‘Oh, please God, 
make him talk back to her. Don’t let him bea 
sap all his life.’ She was breathing a little 
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prayer. ‘If he eats out of her hand now he’s 
absolutely finished.” 

By this time Odette had reverted to the 
vernacular of the streets from which she had 
sprung, and she was including Billie in her 
tirade. 

“T knew the little tart was crazy about you 
the first day I ever laid eyes onther, but I didn’t 
think, after all I’ve done for you, that you’d 
try to two-time me the first minute my back 
was turned.”’ 

Billie was watching Jack’s face. He was 
looking at Odette as though he were really 
seeing her for the first time. Suddenly he 
caught hold of her wrists and in a low tense 
voice he ordered: 

“Stop it! Billie’s not a little tart. She’s a 
good little trouper who knows her business and 
minds it—”’ 

“Oh! So that’s the way you feel about her,” 
she taunted. ‘Well, this is the way I feel.” 
She jerked her hand free and struck him across 
the mouth. 


HERE was a pregnant silence on the set as 

the “wonder girl’ walked away. Jack’s 
face showed crimson beneath the white of his 
make-up. 

“Let’s get on with this scene,” called the 
director. ‘‘We’ve wasted enough time.” 

Incongruously enough, it was a love scene— 
a talking sequence. According to the con- 
tinuity it followed Billie’s “Lonesome” song. 
It showed Jack in the wings, waiting for her to 
finish her number. The Syncopatin’ Six could 
be heard repeating the chorus of “Gee, baby, 
I’m lonesome for you.” 

Billie ran offstage, Jack caught her in his 
arms. She clung to him breathlessly, waiting 
for the line which the title writer had given him 
to speak. 

“Gee, baby—did you mean that about being 
lonesome for me?” 

She nodded. 

‘‘And did you mean that about saving up 
your kisses?” 

She nodded. 

“Then how about giving me one now—on 
account.” 

She did. 

That was where the scene was supposed to 
fade out. But Jack added another line which 
was not in the script. 

“Tf you'll save tonight for me—I’d like to 
collect the rest of them and interest.” 





Leave it to the home-loving Glea- 
sons for the latest stunts to trick 
out their magnificent Beverly 
hovel. Here are the outlines of 
Russell, Jimmy, the missus and 
the purp to direct the weary 
traveler, as he approaches the 
house 
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OF LOVE” 
WEDDING 
RINGS 


Token of purest love — 


wrought of purest gold 
or platinum—the “Flower 
of Love” Wedding Ring 
symbolizes, at once,man’s 
dearest devotion and 
woman's unerring good 
taste. Delicately and ex- 
quisitely hand-carved with 
the design of an orange 


blossom wreath. Avail- 
able, with Engagement 
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sign, at modest prices, at 


all good Jewelry Shops. 
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He Threw Away a Million 





fans applauding Fenton for work in “Paris 
Bound,” “The Office Scandal,” “The Danger- 
ous Woman,” ‘‘Broadway.”’ 

“I’m going to Spain,” Les said, in refusing 
the offer. 

“Have you bought your castanets?” asked 
the producers, since it is always best to humor 
a lunatic. 


ON’T need them,” said Les. 
Maybe he didn’t say that, but I say it 
for him 

It has been my observation that Les doesn’t 
need to play guitar or castanets; all he needs 
to do is whistle. 

When it was learned about Hollywood that 
he had rejected gold the conclusion was: ‘“The 
poor kid’s gone haywire.” 

“It’s Equity,” said some. Others, “His 
girl threw him down.” 

It has been remarked that the First National 
Trust and Savings Bank of Hollywood, with 
its dominating tower, resembles a cathedral, 
and this is as it should be since it contains the 
thing we love. 

He who rejects that god is either a lunatic 
or a poseur. 

Since Les not only rejects but blasphemes, 
his case in just plain lunacy—temporary, at 
least. 

“Why, you could make a million dollars,” 
friends pleaded with him. 

‘‘That’s what I’m afraid of,” said Les. “A 
million dollars! 

“My God, do you realize what that can do 
to you? 

“There’s nothing so enslaving as money and 
fame. 

“Look at them! Look at the great actors 
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who came to Hollywood and now exude com- 
placency and smugness. Great actors who 
were, I mean. They were great when they 
were rebels. Now they are householders with 
yachts and motors and swimming pools. . 
and mortgages and taxes and- monthly 
bills . . 

I quoted from the Lord Buddha: “Rid 
yourself of possessions . . . From attachment 
comes grief and fear.” 

Les quoted from another: “The measure of 
a man’s pleasure and greatness is in what he 
does without.” 

Les had with him a copy of Erich Remarque’s 
“All Quiet on the Western Front.” He was 
in the grip of it, and I had spent the previous 
night reading it and recalling a little of the 
wisdom I’d divined in France. 

We talked of other writers. 

Les is a close friend of many of them, 
particularly intimate with John Russell of 
South Sea classics. 

Such friendship is easy to understand. 

Les has a brilliant, acquisitive and sym- 
pathetic mind. None of the obstreperous 
egotism of the actor. 

In fact, I would classify him as a writer. And 
he has had stories published by Argosy, All- 
Story and other fiction magazines. He has 
written poetry, too, but refuses to let aa 
read it. “The truth j is I’m ashamed of it . 
perhaps later... 

One reason for his quitting Hollywood is 
that he hasn’t written anything for two years, 
“not even letters.” 

He says he has gone Hollywood like all the 
rest. 

That it is inevitable. 

He bought a house in Hollywood, had 


another at the beach, a couple of cars and a 
boat. He brought over his brothers from Eng- 
land and they, too, were being undermined by 
the Sybaritic ease of this luxurious city. Aunts 
and uncles came to visit. Rooms had to be 
added and individual baths were considered 
necessary. 

“Bills, bills, bills . . . miserable little two 
dollar, five dollar, ten dollar bills like gnats 
each month. 

“How can you concentrate on your work 
when your spare time is given to writing checks 
and looking after finances?” 

Les was scheduled to take an Italian freighter 
from the harbor of San Pedro, arriving in Ma- 
jorca in a month or more. The boat was de- 
layed ten days because the captain had a girl 
in San Francisco. 

There is no way of ascertaining how many 
he has in other ports. Anyhow, Les will be in 
congenial company. 


lie is going to get an old boat and cruise by 
himself among the classic isles of the 
Mediterranean until he feels his mental deck 
is cleared for fresh action. 

He would like to do ‘An American Tragedy”’ 
on the London stage. He did it in Hollywood 
in a way that made you feel he knew the tor- 


‘tured human heart. 


There is also an offer for picture work in 
Germany. 

But more important to him than these is 
playing the rdle of Les Fenton, which, in my 
opinion, is one of the richest, most romantic 
plums ever handed anyone. 

Dare to live dangerously and you'll be con- 
sidered haywire, but stagnate and the polli- 


wogs will surely get you. 





The Littlest Rebel in Hollywood 





She interviewed Hal Skelly and Fay Bainter 
and a number of others and, with Jack’s help, 
wrote pieces about them for the paper. 

Then, quite suddenly, the great idea was 
born. 

They would go to Paris! Nancy would have 
the baby and Jack would wxjte the Great 
American Novel. 

A baby and a novel in Paris! 

They looked at their bank balance. By some 
mysterious process a thousand dollars had 
gotten there. 

Plenty of money for vagabonds. 


Jack told his managing editor that he was 


going to resign and go to live for awhile in 
Paris. 

“Well, as long as you’re going,” 
“vou might as well have a job.” 

So the amazing vagabondage was denied 
them for awile. Jack was literally handed a 
position as Tom Mix’s press agent at $350 a 
a and all expenses paid for himself and his 
wife. 


said Payne, 


HEY lived like kings in Paris. 

They entertained all the newspaper men 
royally at the Ritz bar and then fled to a 
little restaurant on a side street and pretended 
that they were poor. 

Nancy had thought it thrilling to have her 
‘baby born in Paris. 

She had even made reservations at the 
French Hospital, buc something American took 
hold of her and she wanted to be in New York 
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when the great event occurred. They booked 
passage at once. 

Nancy had not thought of a doctor. She 
went to a fine specialist just a few weeks before 
the baby was born and he took one look at 
her, said she was perfect and dismissed her 
at once. 

Patsy was a very expensive baby. After 
she was born there was no money. So Nancy 
went back on the stage and Jack took his old 
job on the News. 


jack worked the graveyard shift. He fin- 
ished at three A. M. At that time it was the 
fad for the big musical shows to send acts to 
the night clubs. Nancy completed the day at 
three, also. 

And they met and found new adventure 
together. 

But Jack, having once touched movie gold, 
was sick of newspaper salaries. He wanted to 
go to California. 

They adventured'to California. Jack found 
movie gold scarce, so Nancy went on the 
stage. 

She worked in a little musical comedy called 
“Nancy.” 

Macloon saw her and signed her for three 
years. 

During this time she had dozens of picture 
tests made. M-G-M, First National, Warner 
Brothers, Universal—all had her face recorded, 
but nothing ever came of it. Jack took a place 
writing for Paramount. 


At last a test amounted to something and 
she did a picture for Fox called “‘Ladies Must 
Live.” 

But she was tied up on her contract with 
Macloon and that had to be straightened out 
before she did “‘Abie’s Irish Rose’ for Para- 
mount and signed a long term contract. 

In the meantime she held the fort for Jack. 
When he went back to New York to do his 
play, “Frankie and Johnnie,’”’ she stayed on 
with Patsy and worked to give him the chance 
to do it, and when he came back she was 
happy again. 

Nothing really matters as long as the three 
of them are together. 


UNDAMENTALLY,” she said, “I’m an 

Irish Catholic girl like my mother and if 
Jack wanted me to stop work and be just a wife 
and have ten children like Patsy, I’d do it.”’ 

But fundamentally she is a rebel. She gets 
what she wants by fighting for it. Years ago, 
when she was a kid she fought with her two 
fists. 

She fought to go on the stage. Now she 
fights with her mind. Her brisk, humorous, 
keen mind. 

Studio politics worry her not at all. 

She knows what she wants. She knows 
when and how she can do her best work. And 
she does it. 

She is a rebel with her tongue in her cheek. 
She’s a red-headed, fighting Irish kid with 
gypsy blood in her veins! 
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REAL LIFE 





LITTLE STORIES FROM 


Posed by Mary Brian 
and Jack Luden 


be rd she found 
| the way to a 
He could not resist the charm of that 
haunting, delicious fragrance 


yi didn’t dislike me, apparently. It was worse than that. 
He was indifferent to me—sometimes even ignored me 
altogether. 

It isn’t much fun, not being noticed by a man you admire— 
feel strongly attracted to. It hurts your pride, if nothing more. 

Jim came to our house often, but to see my brother. And I 
used to see him out at parties now and then. Sometimes I 
danced with him. I wore the prettiest clothes I could manage, 
and was as charming as I knew how to be. But all to no avail. 
Jim was good humored and friendly—but oh, so casual! How 
could I make him think of me, want to know me better— 
seek me out? 

I was a modern girl, but not altogether in sympathy with 
the frank, obvious methods of “getting one’s man.” And Jim 
was a little old-fashioned. and reserved. Not wild about girls 
—-certainly not wild about me! 

But I found a way. A subtle, fascinating way, to impress 
myself upon Jim’s consciousness! Up to that 
time I don’t believe he ever thought of me 
when he was away from me. 

My brother and I gave a little party at 
our house and that night for the first time I 
used a perfectly enticing perfume. 

Deliciously fragrant, delightfully elusive— 
all evening I was aware of its alluring fra- 
grance. I felt it made me distinctive— 
charming. 

Jim must have thought so for he danced 
with me again and again, and his glances and 












MANS HEART 


speech became more and more personal as the evening wore 
on. It was evident he was seeing me with new eyes—seeing me 
as I had always hoped he might see me—in a flattering, 
romantic light. 


Jim stayed after the other guests had gone. When the door 
had closed on the last of them, I sat down at the piano and softly 
played some of the tunes to which we had just been dancing. 


Jim came over to stand beside me. He held out to me a 
filmy square of chiffon and lace, and said: 

“This is your handkerchief, I know. I picked it up in the 
hall and I recognized the perfume at once. Where did you ever 
find a fragrance so lovely, so irresistible—so like yourself?” 


I looked up to meet his eyes and put one hand up against 
the piano to steady myself. Jim’s hand closed over mine, and 
then we were both seeing things through a fragrant mist of 
glamour and enchantment. 


OR YOU, too, there can be magic in this marvelous per- 
fume. It is called Ben Hur and it comes in a gay, attrac- 
tive package. Let us send you a free trial bottle so that you 
may discover for yourself its potent, thrilling secret. It will 
add a subtle “something” which men will 
Ben Hur find haunting—irresistible! 
Boudoir 
Stand 
FREE—Mail coupon today for trial bottle 





The Andrew Jergens Co., 
5021 Alfred St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Please send me—free—a trial bottle of Ben Hur Perfume 
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For 


Young © 
Women 
A Different 


Magazine 
Helps You 
Most Out 


HAVE you read it yet?—this new, 

utterly different and fascinating 
magazine that in six months has 
leaped into the hearts of half a mil- 
lion young American women? 

Everywhere you see it in the hands 
of smart, clever, charming, get-ahead 
girls. You see young women of all 
ages and classes crowding at the news- 
stands to get the latest copy. In homes 
you find back numbers still being 
saved—too valuable to be thrown 
away. 

Why is this? Simply because mod- 
ern women find in the new Smart Set 
entertainment, help, common sense, 
and useful information that no other 
magazine in America, to-day, can give. 

mart Set is a gay, lively, human 
magazine that helps you get the most 
out of life. That tells you how to be 
the kind of a girl you’ve always 
wanted to be; and how to do the 
things you’ve always wanted to do. 

Smart Set doesn’t preach. Its edi- 
tors are brilliant, fearless and success- 
ful young women who have been in 
the thick of the fight and are in it 
still, They know life. They know 
women, 


It'll go straight 
to your heart 


W hich 
Get the 
of Life 


They give you a magazine that is 
simply pulsing with live, up-to-the- 
minute, interesting material, dealing 
with your life, your problems, your in- 
terests. 

What other magazine but Smart Set’ 
shows you how to dress smartly on 
the average young woman’s income? 

What other magazine but Smart Set 
seeks renowned beauties and beauty 
experts and gets them to tell you the 
secret of their charm, that you may 
be more charming? 

What other magazine but Smart Set 
engages great business women to tell 
you how to make the most of your 
job? 

What other magazine but Smart Set 
tells you how to keep beautiful—how 
to win friends—how to develop your 
personality—how to decorate your 
room yourself—how to hold your own 
in any group of men and women— 
how to be successful in life and career 
—how to make the most out of mar- 
riage—how to choose the vocation for 
which you are best fitted, and every 
month tells the story of women who 
have won financial independence 
through their own efforts, 


The New 


mart Set 


for November 


hers 











The personality of Rudy Val- 
lée has changed the feminine 
ideal of a whole nation. If you 
would know the secret of his 
charm, read Nanette Kutner’s 
fine article—‘Ladies Prefer 
Blonds” in the November 
Smart Set. 











How to develop your personality. 

How to find your vocation. 

How to get ahead socially. 

How to win friends—and hold them. 

How to make the best of your job. 

How to cultivate your natural 
charm. 

How to understand and attract men. 
_ How to dress smartly on a small 
income. 

And— 


The best fiction money can buy. 


on the Newsstands now 


25c 





Buse. 








a ae ; a, 
















Ss ort A464 


~” 
ye 


we 
pre 
fini 
the 
wel 


ers. 
eno 
first 
pict 
Wor 
the 

som 
Stu: 





~ 


ate 





Re, 

































The Shadow Stage 





THE WRECKER—Tiffany-Stahl 


E review “The Wrecker,” an English pro- 

duction, chiefly because it offers one of 
the first of American male screen idols, Carlyle 
Blackwell. Carlyle married a mess of English 
gold some years ago. In the lead of this excit- 
ing railroad melodrama and mystery the boy 
still looks fine and handsome, though naturally 
somewhat older around the edges, and stouter, 
too. The picture is not very successful, being 
largely a distressing series of wrecks caused by 
the mean old villain. Sound. 


NIGHT CLUB—Paramount 


“ IGHT CLUB” was made a long time ago 

at the Paramount Eastern studio, and 
really is little but a series of face and voice 
tests for many Broadway celebrities, including 
Fannie Brice, Pat Rooney, Ann Pennington, 
June Walker and others. Little song and dance 
specialties are tied to a fine short story by 
Katharine Brush. A companion feature to 
“ Night Club” is.a short comedy called ‘‘ Pusher- 
in-the-Face,” with Lester Allen and Estelle 
Taylor. The double bill can be labeled an 
early talkie expermment. All Talkie. 


FAST LIFE—First National 


NE of the sadder failures of the summer 

melodramas, due to extreme pokiness in 
direction, and an unbelievable story. Even 
Chester Morris, the “Alibi” hit, is so dragged 
by the pace that his face-making looks like an 
old-time slow motion film. He plays a gover- 
nor’s son who committed an after-gin-party 


murder for which Doug Fairbanks, Jr., is 


sentenced to be electrocuted. One of the 
bright spots is the youth, beauty and budding 
talent of little Loretta Young, as Doug’s sweet- 
heart. Not even a wild party looks gay, in 


this. All Talkie. 
DARK SKIZS—Biltmore 


| id this were not an all-talkie, we’d suspect it 
of having been made ten years ago, at least. 
Cruel uncle beats cringing girl into submission 
behind the counter of his general store, until a 
handsome young stranger, with very dark eyes 
and moustache, rescues her from drudgery. 
And when he turns out to bearum pirate . . 
with a price on his head! Well, we just can’t 
cope with it, that’s all. All Talkie. 


THE DRAKE CASE—Universal 


TENSE murder melodrama that gets you 

right from the fade-in, but the story is 
deplorably synthetic—suspiciously reminiscent 
of “The Trial of Mary Dugan” and “The 
Argyle Case,’”’ and the denouement is both 
forced and obvious. However, Gladys Brock- 
well’s performance, in the leading rdle, is 
probably her best, and a fitting epitaph for a 
finished actress whom the sound screen lost at 
the zenith of her career. A well-directed and 
well synchronized production. Ad/ Talkie. 


WHY LEAVE HOME?—Fox 


ACOUPLE of years ago Fox made the silent 
version of the stage play ‘‘ Cradle Snatch- 
ers.” Thisis part of thesame story. Strangely 
enough the other picture was Nick Stuart’s 
first juvenile lead and this is his first talking 
picture. The story is about three married 
women whose husbands go duck hunting and 
the wives go fun hunting. Walter Catlett is 
somewhat disappointing, but Sue Carol, Nick 
Stuart and David Rollins are delightful. Lots 
of fun. All Talkie. 


- 
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MADONNA OF AVENUE A— 
Warners 


OTHER runs a low saloon on Avenue A, 

New York, while unsuspecting boarding- 
school bred daughter believes the family con- 
nections are all Park Avenue. Something is 
bound to happen—which it does. Even Louise 
Dresser couldn’t rise above such trite trash, 
although she and Dolores Costello, as the 
daughter, contribute a few plausible and 
beautiful scenes. Grant Withers plays a 
cocksure young sailor-bootlegger. Not for 
children and too thin for grown-up minds. 
Part Talkie. 




















International 


When better prints are worn, 
Mary Nolan will wear ’em! Mary 
is shown here wearing one of the 
very smartest models in printed 
ensembles. The print is made 
with a border which is used to 
finish both the bottom of the 
jacket and the bottom of the 
charming wrap - around skirt. 
Note the rakish velvet béret 


THE BIG REVUE—AIll-Star 


ONE wonders just where modernism is tak- 
ing us when ten-year-old kids sing ‘“‘ Moon- 
light Madness” and other such rot into the 
microphone. But, at that, the youngsters are 
good. It’s straight revue (thank goodness they 
didn’t bring in Papa Boy) and gives the Ethel 
Meglin Wonder aggregation a chance to see the 
world without joining the navy. It’s an all- 
talking, singing, toddling juvenile extrava- 
ganza, and ought, somewhere, to please some- 
one. All Talkie. 


THE PRINCE AND THE DANCER— 
World Wide 


: another reason why European producers 
should leave the subtle art of picture-making 
to Long Island and Hollywood. The theme of 
dissolute prince and lowly dancer, which is, in 
itself, just a bit old school, is not noticeably 
improved in this case by His Highness’ flabbi- 
ness and her dancership’s clumsiness and 
general inability to act. However, the titles 
are diabolically sophisticated, and there are 
some charming Viennese street scenes. Sz/ent. 


THE COLLEGE COQUETTE— 
Columbia 


IERE seems to be a conspiracy among the 

producers of the nation to keep the Amer- 
ican public from knowing what goes on in its 
colleges. Not a textbook to be seen, and 
chaise longues in all the rooms instead of desks. 
The odds are all against Jobyna Rowland, 
John Holland and Buster Collier. Ruth 
Taylor would be the same with or without 
odds. All Talkie. 


HUNGARIAN RHAPSODY— 
UFA-Paramount 


ERE is a real beauty — marvelously 

directed, exquisitely produced and photo- 
graphed, and has a simple country story beauti- 
fully acted by a fine cast of German aces. 
Lil Dagover, Dita Parlo and Willy Fritsch 
play the leading rdles, under the inspired baton 
of Erich Pommer, and a synchronized score 
plays the soul-compelling music of the famous 
piece from which the film takes its name. 
Restful and kindly, this little film, as a relief 
from the current Hollywood hullabaloo! Sound. 


RICHTHOFEN: THE RED KNIGHT 
OF THE AIR—F. P. G. Production 





HE Germans have turned out a Teutonic 

“Wings” in this silent film record of the 
war life, battles and death of Manfred Baron 
von Richthofen, hero of eighty air battles and 
their red knight of the World War. Sadly 
enough, they felt urged to insert a sticky 
love story to pad out the air stuff—which, 
also sadly, isn’t one, two, three with the great 
Hollywood brand. Add to this, wretched act- 
ing and worse photography and you'll see that 
so far the California stunt flyers have all the 
best of air battling. Sz/lent. 


THE SILVER KING—British 


IS is another British film of some interest 

to American fans because it stars that 
excellent actor and old friend, Percy Marmont. 
That, added to the fact that it is a pretty 
thrilling mystery melodrama on the “Bulldog 
Drummond” model, gives it some tone here. 
Percy is suffering just as nobly as he has for 
years, but a villain called “The Spider,” and 
not a heartless female, is responsible now. A 
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GROW 


Yes, Grow Eyelashes 
and Eyebrows like this 
in 30 days 


THE most marvelous discovery has been made—a 

way to make eyelashes and eyebrows actually 

grow. Now if you want long, curling, silken lashes, 

_ can have them—and beautiful, wonderful eye- 
rows. 

I say to you in plain English that no matter how 
scant the eyelashes and eyebrows, I will increase 
their length and thickness in 30 days—or not accept 
asingle penny. No “‘ifs,’’ ‘“‘ands,”’ or ‘‘maybes.”” It 
is new growth, startling results, or no pay. And you 
are the sole judge. 


Proved Beyond the Shadow of a Doubt 


Over ten thousand women have tried my amazing 
discovery, proved that eyescan now be fringed with 
long, curling natural lashes, and the eyebrows made 
intense, strong silken lines! Read what a few of 
them say. I have made oath before a notary public 
that these letters are voluntary and genuine. From 
Mile. Hefflefinger, 240 W. ‘‘B”’ St., Carlisle, Pa.: 
“I certainly am delighted . .. I notice the greatest 
difference ... people I comein contact with remark 
how long and silky my eyelashes appear.’’ From 
Naomi Otstot, 5437 Westminster Ave., W. Phila., 
Pa.: “I am greatly pleased. My eyebrows and 
lashes are beautiful now.”” From Frances Raviart, 
R. D. No. 2, Box 179, Jeanette, Penn.: ‘‘Your eye- 
lash and eyebrow beautifier is simply marvelous.” 
From Pearl Provo, 2954 Taylor St., N. E., Minne- 
apolis, Minn.:‘‘I have been using your eyebrow and 
eyelash Method. It is surely wonderful.’’ From 
Miss Flora J. Corriveau, 8 Pinette Ave., Biddeford, 
Me.: ‘‘I am more than pleased with your Method, 
My eyelashes are growing long and luxurious.” 


Results Noticeable in a Week 


In one week—sometimes in a day or two—you 
notice the effect. The eyelashes become more beau- 
tiful—like a silkenfringe. The darling little upward 
curl shows itself. The eyebrows become sleek and 
tractable—with a noticeable appearance of growth 
and thickness. You will have the thrill of a life- 
time—know that you can have eyelashes and eye- 
brows as beautiful as any you ever saw. 
Remember... in 30 days I guarantee results that 
will not only delight, but amaze. If you are not 
absolutely and entirely satisfied, your money will 
bereturned promptly. I meanjust that—no quibble, 
no strings. Introductory price $1.95. Later the 


Price will be regularly $5.00. f G 


Grower will be sent C. O. D. or you can send 
money with order. If money accompanies order 


postage will be prepaid. 





LUCILLE YOUNG, ; 
856-B Lucille Young Building, Chicago, Ill. 

Send me your new discovery for growing eye- 
lashes and eyebrows. If not absolutely and 
entirely satisfied, I will return it within 30 days 
and you will return my money without question. 

Price C. O. D. is $1.95 plus few cents postage. 
If money sent with order price is $1.95 and post- 
age is prepaid. 

7 State whether money enclosed or you want 


order C. O. D. 





Name. 





St. Address. 
City State. 























good silent thriller. Any sound effect will have 
to be the hisses of the crowd, as “‘The Spider” 
spides around. Silent. 


IN OLD CALIFORNIA— 
Audible Film Corp. 


HIS is about love and hate Under a Spanish 

Moon. The latter is the theme song and 
no opportunity is lost in singing it. We 
expected Henry B? Walthall to warble at any 
moment. The setting is California during the 
70’s, a languidly romantic period. However, 
nothing happens during the first half of the 
picture, and after that it doesn’t matter any- 
how. Helen Ferguson and George Duryea are 
among those present. All Talkie. 


OH, YEAH!—Pathe 


SATISFYING saga of fistic and romantic 

encounters of two itinerant railroad bums 
—as told by two consummate artists in dis- 
creetly ribald dialogue. This is the first time 
James Gleason and Robert Armstrong have 
played together since “Is Zat So,” the well- 
remembered comedy hit of the legitimate 
stage. Gleason wrote the dialogue with Tay 
Garnett, the director—a devastatingly humor- 
ous combination. ZaSu Pitts put more than 
unusual subtlety into a monologue which will 
panic the house. A/l Talkie. 


LIGHT FINGERS—Columbia 


Hs is an all-talking crook melodrama of 
the better sort, in which scenarist and 
director have effected a fine balance between 
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tense, logical action, and entertaining dialogue. 
A gang of international jewel thieves get a 
yen for a particularly valuable collection of 
diamonds owned by a- humorous old gentleman 
on Long Island. Their leader takes one look 
at his proposed victim’s ward, and renounces 
his life of crime. Ian Keith’s characteristic 
nonchalance is impressive in the rdle of 
“Light Fingers.” All Talkie. 


LUCKY IN LOVE—Pathe 


GRAND opportunity was missed some- 

where. This might have been a good 
picture, hokum and all. As it is, you’ll laugh 
at it, not with it. Morton Downey is the 
buxom lad who gets back to Ireland in time 
to pay off the mortgage on a castle which 
looks like the Parliament Building. Most of it 
is silly, and badly directed. The Downey 
hush-a-by tenor helps considerably, and there’s 
a “foine’ performance by J. M. Kerrigan. 
All Talkie. 


THE GIRL FROM HAVANA—Fox 


A RACY story of shady gentlemen with 
taking ways, who care in a big way for 
diamonds which do not belong to them. A 
clever cast, headed by Lola Lane, Paul Page, 
Kenneth Thompson and Natalie Moorehead, 
was assembled, and they spent several weeks 
in Cuba. Lola Lane, as the beautiful girl 
detective, plays one of her most convincing 
roles. Above-average entertainment. Al 
Talkie. 


These are Alan Dwan’s Four Esquimaux—no relation to Joe Cook’s 


Four Hawaiians. 
picture, ‘‘Frozen Justice.’’ 


They appear in Lenore Ulric’s first talking 
Reading from right to left—Ulgid 


Abced, Mary Abced and Joe Abced. And the other one? Oh, that’s 


only Lenore Ulric 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 7 
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Another Hollywood 
Racket 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 45 | 





Mrs. West must have secretly gloated. 

“Alibi”? was completed. It was a success, 
one of the most talked about pictures made in 
the new medium. And everybody in the cast 
was a success—particularly Chester Morris and 
Toomey. 


THE production was previewed one sunny 
morning at Grauman’s Chinese Theater. 
Paramount officials were there. Regis Toomey 
was there. 

A few days later Regis Toomey was at 
Paramount signing a long term contract. He’s 
made two pictures since then, “‘The Wheel of 
Life,” with Richard Dix, and “Illusion,” with 
Buddy Rogers. 

These are the bare facts of his success. He 
has a nice smile and an intelligent young face 
and, above all, ideals. 

He’s simply not going to let Hollywood 
“get”’ him. 





Hollywood High 
Hat 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 65 | 





loftily, ‘‘it’s the old story of the hare and the 
tortoise. I’m developing too fast for her and 
she’ll never get the higher viewpoint. It 
serves me right, at that, for marrying a San 
Francisco salesgirl with nothing but a perfect 
three-quarter right profile.” 

“Tf you think I'll register rage, you’re out of 
luck,” throbbed Joyce, stealing a look at a 
mirror. “I was the best change maker the 
Five-and-Ten ever had, and I’m not ashamed 
to go back. You—the man of a million 
sweethearts—I’ll raffle you off to any of ’em 
for a thousand weekly alimony. Honest, Abie, 
when we were married he was almost real once 
you got him away where no one was looking. 
But now he’s fallen for the society racket I 
expect he’ll start sporting a monocle!”’ 

The bewildered president stumbled to his 
feet and reeled to his official throne. ‘Do I 
look like a night club hostess or somethink,”’ 
he moaned, “that you got to bawl on my 
lapels? A pfui on you for a couple false pre- 
tencers! Ain’t it only four months since I 
slipped you that Persian rug along with my 
blessink while I was pretty near chokink in 
my new Prince Isaac? It’s better you should 
be soft and slushy like your pictures and 
maybe you can runin harness. But anyway,”’ 
said Mr. Zoop, “dish me the details and I'll 


see can I do any solutionink.”’ 


THE Mountstephens bared their souls with 
acrid eagerness, until Mr. Zoop waved them 
to unwilling silence. 

‘“‘Listen,” he said shortly. ‘“‘A divorce is 
out, y’understand? It’s bad publicity, and 
besides, all them boulevard beetles who love 
scandal will be laughink at you, let alone me, 
after the way we ballyhooed the ideal love 
match.” 

“But, Abie,” quavered the former Miss 
Cleary, “I—” 

“Don’t pull no tears on me,” advised the 
president. ‘If you leave your twin bed and 
Hubert’s board I'll let your contract lapse 
without castink you in another picture.” 

Mr. Mountstephen chuckled nastily. . 

‘And as for you,” yelled Mr. Zoop, enjoying 
his authority, ‘‘you’re the kind of a guy who’d 
say, ‘Guess who this is’ on a telephone call 
to London. You got no judgment, Hubert, 








“DON’T BE A ’FRAID-CAT, MOTHER. 
THERE’S NO DANGER” 





MODERNIZING MOTHER .. 


Lire is so much more fun when 
one is not afraid. It is her happy 
courage—the zest with which she 
welcomes every new delightful 
freedom—which is the charm of 
the modern girl. What mother can 
bear to stay in the drab shadows 
of middle life when such a daugh- 
ter beckons back to youth? 

Youth—which will not toler- 
ate senseless drudgery, the slavery 
of old-fashioned ways. It is to 
this demand of youth for the best 
that Modess owes its remarkable 
success. 

For Modess is convincingly finer 
—softer, more comfortable. This 
superiority is chiefly due to a new 
filler invented by Johnson & John- 
son, world’s leading makers of 
surgical dressings. This filler is a 
fluffy mass like cotton, so yielding 


Modess 


(Pronounced M6-dess”) 


SO INFINITELY FINER 


. Episode Number 





oe. 3m - 


Eight 


and conforming that irritation is 
impossible. Amazingly absorbent 

—truly disposable. For still greater 
comfort, the gauze is cushioned 
with a film of cotton, and the sides 
are smoothly rounded and shaped 
to prevent bulkiness. 

Modess is deodorizing. Labora- , 
tory tests prove it to be superior 
in this respect. 

Modess is made in one size only 
because its greater efficiency meets 
all normal requirements without 
readjusting size of pad. A box 
lasts longer. 

We are positive its gracious ease 
will convince you. Since it costs 
no more than you usually pay, 
why not try it? 





NEW BRUNSWICK. N. J..U. S.A. 
World's largest makers of surgical dressings, 
bandages, Red Cross absorbent cotton, etc. 
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ONcE 


the exclusive 
beauty prepar- 
ations of patri- 


cian Europeans 
... NOW 
| imported from 


PARIS 


for your use... 


7. smart women of 


Paris and Continental 
centers, the Royalty of 
England, Spain, Italy — 
“Americans in Paris’’ — 
for 36 years have cherished 
KLYTIA...the private beau- 
, ty preparations of the In- 
\ stitut de Beauté, estab- 
lished by Madam Valentin 
# le Brun—Unexcelled for 
hygienic and beautifying 
qualities, KLYTIA cosmet- 
ics are now available to 
| the women of America... 
a produced in France and 
specially packed for im- 
4 portation. @, Just as there 
# are no two skins of sim- 
ilar texture, so there is no 
one general beautifier. In 
the complete KLYTIA line, 
of which but a few are 
shown here, are aids for 
every type of skin and 
skin condition. G Sold by 
leading shops everywhere. 





KLYTIA 


(Say Klee-shia) 


BEAUTE PREPARATIONS 


Send for booklet, “Eternal Beauty”’ with its 
“Charts of Beauty’’ and Free sample of 
Klytia Poudre. 


THE KLYTIA CORPORATION 
545 Fifth Avenue, Y New York 





when you try to ditch a swell girl like Joyce. 
Look at Momma and me—for twenty-five 
years we’ve been disagreeink, and still she 
never locks her door.” 

“Well, something’s got to be done,” pouted 
Hubert, ‘‘or I can’t do creative work.” 

“Save that guff for the interviews,” croaked 
Abie. “I know all that line about ‘men who 
do things.’ You ain’t in that class, Hubert; 
you’re a good, commercial heart render, and 
that’s why I pay you big wages. Now, the 
idea is that you want to get in the social whirl, 
hey?” 

 Coieck: ” said Mr. Mountstephen, patting 
his pompadour. 


“MT“HEN go ahead. You can say that your 

wife is shrinkink, and likes a good book of 
poems, so she’s devotink her life tryink to 
find one. What is it you want, anyhow, 
Cleary?” 

“T really don’t know,” said Joyce, “but 
perhaps it’s to get away from these lily-handed 
actors. I used to go with a hard-boiled chap 
when I worked in San Francisco—Spike 
Rafferty—and I believe Vl look him up 
again.” 

“That’s right,” said Mr. Zoop dreamily, 
estimating the bulge of Napoleon’s forehead. 
“Your company is goink up there to make 
Chinatown exteriors, and it’ll take a week. 
Rafferty, hey? Don’t tell me a guy with a 
name like that works in the Five-and-Ten.” 

“Not much he doesn’t. He runs a gym 
somewhere down on Mission Street, or he used 
to, and—”’ 

“T ain’t interested in your love life,’ an- 
nounced the president. ‘Now listen: live your 
own existences, but don’t forget that your 
marriage license holds good outside the city 
limits. If you want a divorce after a year 
we'll talk it over. Just now you can’t feed no 
juicy headlines to the tabloids.” 

“‘Friendly enemies,” remarked Mr. Mount- 
stephen. “Well, I guess I can stand it, but 
remember, sweetheart, when I flatter you in 
public it won’t mean anything.” 

Abie watched the couple exit haughtily, and 
then winked cagily at a bust of the Little 
Corporal. ‘Us geniuses,” he confided, “we 
know how to handle these temperamental 
birds, am I a liar? Independent, that’s me.” 


* * * 


R. MOUNTSTEPHEN disentangled him- 

self from the fragile Brenda Berkeley at 
the end of an ardent love scene and cast an 
inquiring eye at the director. 

“Never better,” said that weary gentleman. 
“Just about all the heat the celluloid will 
stand, Hubert. What’s pepped you up?” 

“An artist can’t stand still,” replied the 
star airily, “‘and I’m trying to ready myself 
for man-about-town réles.” 

“You're not the type. Too kind looking, 
old sock. You have to resemble either a 
foundered sport or a healthy moron, so that’s 
scratched.” ; 

“‘He’s right,” fluted Miss Berkeley. “The 
idle rich are a washout, Hubert. There’s one 
of them who drops in on me every winter and 
I think she’s coming out today. A terrible 
bore—Glossop’s her name.” 

““Glossop,” said Hubert reverently. “‘Not—, 
surely not the Long Island Glossops?” 

“Nobody else. The same crew that enter- 
tained the Prince of Wales. Every once ina 
while the old lady goes slumming around the 
studios, and I’m her favorite at Stupefaction 
because I give her hints on how to dress.” 

‘Rubbish, ” pronounced Mr. Mountstephen. 
““More likely the other way.” 

Brenda started to reply, then switched her 
attention to a commotion at the door. A large, 
horsy looking woman, dressed in a badly cut 
tweed tailormade, lurched across the stage, 
waving a hand that would have made a 
middleweight jealous. 

““Cheerio, old bun duster,” she called. 
““How’s the little orchid these balmy adver- 
tised awfternoons, and all that sort of rot?” 
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Pohlison Gifts 






Smart Necklace 
5898 — Simulated pearls, glowing and 
lustrous like the genuine oriental. With 
sterling silver chain an Postpaid 


clasp. A gift that will $1 00 
* 


bring pleasure. 


To Match the Stockings 
5833—Hosiery Mending Case with ten 
reels of different shades to match any 
stocking with a tendency to run. In gen- 
uine leather case. 


Postpaid $1.00 


No. 5447 
Set of 6 


Postpaid 
$3.00 





SALT DISHES like budding tulips made 
of glass in green or pink. Complete with 
6sterlingsilverspoons. A gift that is more 
than beautiful. 

Send for 64-page Catalogue FREE 
Gifts for children, for women and for 
menfolk—young and old. Established 1895. 


POHLSON’S House of Gifts 
Department 97 Pawtucket, R. I. 


READ 
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Vibraphones Reduce Head Noises 
A new and scientific discovery stimulates the 
hearing processes by utilizing sound waves 
through small silver devices that fit the ears per- 
fectly. The vibrators are built inside the sound 
chambers, The instruments are sosmall that your 
friends will seldom know you are wearing them. 
Comfortable, easily put in the ears or removed. 
No wires. No batteries. No head bands. Nothing 
like them. This new and scientific triumph pro- 
ducesmarvelous results. Head noisesare reduced. 
And hearing gradually improves. Don’t be handi- 
capped or embarrassed another da: by deafness. 
Write for complete details, 
VIBRAPHONE CO., Inc., Station 391 
Central National Bank Building, St. Louis, Mo. 

















Eyelash Beautifier 


Instantly darkens eyelashesand brows, 
Makes lashes appear longer and 
more luxuriant, Gives depth, 
brilliance, expression and charm 
to the eyes. Harmless. Easily 
applied. Approved by millions 
of lovely women the world over. 
Solid or water-proof Liquid 
Maybelline, Black or Brown, 
75c at all toilet goods counters, 


MAYBELLINE CO.; CHICAGO 


LEARN & © $ SKIN SMOOTH— 
ace Lifting o%csAeit! 
—NO BANDAGES 
WITHOUT COSMETICS—ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS 
Broadway Actresses Learn Lillian’s Face Lifting Method. Men and 
Women get rid of Double Chin, Scrawny Neck. Why not you? Only 
$5. Also Learn How Others Won. Be Charming, Have Happiness, 
Youth, Beauty. Pep, for Success. Write today. Lillian Pyms, 
Hotel Manger, 771 7th Ave., New York City. 
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“Oh,” murmured Hubert, “‘so she’s Eng- 
ish.” 

“English your eye, ”’ said the director. ‘Say, 
I used to be an inquiring reporter and I found 
out that after you reach the inner circle you 
narrow your hips and broaden your A’s. Why, 
that dame’s grandfather got his start selling 
German silver watches to the Pennsylvania 
Dutch. 

“Come on, it’s time for lunch.” 


Y this time Brenda and the new arrival were 

engaged in an animated conversation, but 
as Mr. Mountstephen strolled past, Mrs. 
Glossop inquired in a voice that would have 
carried across Grand Central Station, ‘What 
might be the name of that intriguing devil? 
Rather gentlemanly for an actor, what?” 

Miss Berkeley told her and the lady con- 
tinued: 


ou” Art Ability 
ANALYZED FREE 


HERE is your opportunity to find out how much artistic 
talent you have. A simple, scientifically prepared 
questionnaire tests your natural sense of design, proportion, 
color, perspective, etc., indicating whether it will be worth 
while to develop your ability to draw. You will be frankly 
informed as to what your score shows. This analysis may 
show you the way to a bigger future—a real career. 











Federal Students Are Successful 


This fascinating free test has been an eye-opener to many Federal School 
students who are now making $2,000, $4,000, $5,000, and $6,000 yearly. 
The Federal School is recognized everywhere by employers of artists; and 
by buyers of art work as the “School Famous for Successful Students.” 
Big prices are paid for drawings and designs for advertising. They are a 
necessity in modern business. 


Learn Commercial Art at Home 


If you like to draw, an almost sure _ lessons to the Federal Course, which 
indication of talent, the Federal has been prepared to train the stu- 
Course will soon place you ina posi- dent in the quickest possible 
tion to earn a handsome income. time. No previous training is 
Some students earn more than the needed. You will re- 
cost of the course while studying. ceive personal, indi- 
Many nationally known artistshave vidual criticism on 
contributed exclusive, illustrated your work. 


Send TODAY 
for Your 
Questionnaire! 


Just fill out and mail the coupon, 
stating age and occupation. There 
is no cost or obligation to you. 


















Tear your eyes away from Laura We will also send book : YOUR 

% ¢$ sot} r ‘UTURE” explaining the 
La Plante’s irresistible dimples faa. “a ae 310 Federal Schools Bldg., MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
long enough to look at her in- work of Federal 


Students. 






triguing frock. It’s of black silk 
with a tightly fitted bodice, end- 
ing in a circular peplum. The V- 
shaped neck is finished with lace, 
as are the tiny pockets. The skirt 
is circular. Patent leather pumps 
and the very latest in sun-tan 
chokers constitute the accessories 
to this unusual gown 


Present 
ae tden tes aneneas Occupation 
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; ARMCHAIR ‘CHRISTMAS . 


SHOPPING 
that saves you 


time and money 





It brings the Quaint Shop shelves of colorful 
ete. rh eight into your home for you 
to choose from. fr: t’s real fun to select these 
friendly gifts—brought from all over the world 
to please you. Just four of many hundreds of 
items are shown here. 


ie e Powder Puff Set— four - 
lowny softness, in different 
poh each with appliqued trump. 
Each is boxed separately, and 
a in transparent cellophane. 

97, set of 4. only Sc. 











|] Hooked Coaster Set —the 
\ most unusual I have ever. 

mm seen. Hand-hooked by 
4 North Carolina Mountain- FF 

folk. Done in lovely soft 

© pastel colors. No. 957, set 

of 4, $1.25. 


gi Watch Chain Bill Fold — takes 
the new bills, folds to 3° by 2°, 
and has an eyelet at the top, to 

attach to watch chain, and carry 
in the other watch pocket. No. 
9212. in black leather, only 50c. 





And send for thie book, to eee all the lovely 
things, rich in Christmas thought, yet inexpen- 
sive in price — to give to all your friends and 
family. The coupon will bring it. 


WHITE’S 
Quaint Shop 


“FI “— a bunny sure to please 
an Made of soft, warm felt, 
ony pa colored. A silver bell tinkles 








WHITE'S QUAINT SHOP 
Westfield, Mass.. P.§ 










\, —and his d le , . 
pee ox” ag 900, 81.00. Sent é sage Mass. 
recei Ate 8 
: ae ie. aii ¥ . of the Berkshires 
Jonnnnne nn n----- SEND COUPON TODAY FOR FREE BOOK -----------—\f 
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Send FREE Book to Vame. 
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STOR’. NOSE SHINE |Mercolized Wax 






peonty, secret, 
aire ecm hides blemishes 
lasts for hours. othing like NEZON 


the pores or cause blackheads. 
You will be amazed. NEZON will im: 
Sania sneer eneet 
i 3 
Money-back guarantee. yay today, 
DOROTHY BAILEY INC. 
Depti2-S8 327 S. La Salle se Chicago 





Keeps Skin Young 


Remove all blemishes and discolorations by regularly using 
pure Mercolized Wax. Get an ounce, and use as directed. 
Fine, almostinvisible particles of aged skin peel off, until all 
defects, such as pimples, liver spots, tan, freckles and large 
pores have disappeared. Skin is beautifully clear, soft and 
velvety, and face looks years_younger. Mercolized Wax 
brings out the hidden beauty. To quickly remove wrink- 
les and other age lines, use this face lotion: 1 ounce pow- 
dered saxolite and 1 half pint witch hazel. At Drug Stores. 








Wonderful moments 
you may never know’! 


These moments that live in memory .... how 
seldom they cometothevictim of Sinus Trouble, 
Nasal Catarrh, Catarrhal Bad Breath! Yet 
how unnecessary it is to suffer from these an- 
noying (sometimes even offensive) ailments! 
Like thousands of others, you can find easy 
relief in the scientific 2-in-1 treatment, Hall’s 
Catarrh Medicine. Acts through the blood, 
reaching the sinuses and other closed-in areas 
as no wash or spray can. Tones up the mucous 
membrane. Builds up resistance. Start on the 
road to health—and the fuller enjoyment of 
life—today, with Hall’s. 


HALL’S 


CATARRH MEDICINE 


Successful for over 50 years 





Get the combined treatment at your 
Druggist’s. If he hasn’t it, enclose 85c to 
F. J. Cheney & Co., Dept. 3411, Toledo, 
Ohio. Write for New Radio Log Book, Free 
to Catarrh Sufferers. 
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“Quite presentable. Bring him along to 
lunch.” 

So the quaking Hubert made his first 
acquaintance with the high numbers of the 
Four Hundred. 

Mrs. Glossop, who was waging a successful 
battle with the ravages of time, had the eye of 
a buzzard and the tact of a subway guard, but 
succeeded somehow in making those virtues 
seem smart. Mr. Mountstephen, hypnotized 
by her name, hung on her words. 

“Do you polo or tennis, or whatnot?” asked 
om Glossop. “Swim, or chase a silly white 

a eo 


“OE absolutely,” mumbled Hubert, who 
possessed complete equipment for all 
sports and practically no ability for them. 
“That is, in moderation, you know.” 

“Delighted to have you come down to my 
place at Coronado next Sunday,” invited the 
dowager. ‘‘You’d fit in with our guests and 
really I need you dreadfully. I’m having a 
sort of a lion hunt, you know; all kinds of 
notorious writers, professors and financiers.” 

“Chawmed,” gulped Hubert. 

“Top hole,” beamed Mrs. Glossop, “and 
in what my broker calls the interim, suppose 
you squire me about a bit. You may take me 
to supper this evening.” 

Mr. Mountstephen accepted with alacrity 
and in due course found himself steering her 
around the Cocoanut Grove while other stars 
hid their envy behind sarcastic remarks, for 
Mrs. Glossop, while dancing, had the knee 
action of a blue ribbon trotter. 

As the evening trickled by, Hubert, though 
slightly confused by the proximity of greatness, 
discovered that the upper stratum is able to 
dispense almost entirely with the brittle code 
of manners prescribed for ordinary persons. 
He marvelled as his companion gossiped, drank 
and used cuss words. 

“You may kiss my hand,” said Mrs. 
Glossop as they parted beneath a fan palm, 
‘“‘and I'll be delighted to have you take me to 
the Bowl tomorrow. You’re quite an interest- 
ing speci—, er, person, Mr. Mountsomething. 
You won’t disappoint me on Sunday?” 

“T’m living for then,”’ responded the dazzled 
escort. “I’ve always longed to enter society. 
To pass one’s days surrounded by good books, 
the dull gleam of expensive glass against a 
dimly lit background! The quiet distinction 
of people who know how to live!” 

Mrs. Glossop regarded him queerly. ‘‘Do 
you, by any chance, read society novels?” 

“Oh, quite,” said Hubert, recalling some 
— from the latest. ‘“‘Quite, quite, dear 
ady.’ 

“So do I,” remarked the dear lady drily, 

“‘and I’ve always wondered where those writer 
chaps get their material. Peculiar tribe, 
what?” 

“Terrible,” agreed Hubert, feeling the 
ground grow firmer. ‘‘ My story man won’t do 
me any high class things at all; insists I play 
common little clerks and husbands. Dis- 
tressing, isn’t it?” 

“‘F’yawful,” sympathized Mrs. Glossop, 
“and tell me, do you think Blue Larkspur is 
a better horse than Clyde Van Dusen?’’ 

The surprised actor mumbled an ambiguous 
reply, received a roguish glance, and was 
driven homeward in an ecstatic stupor. Sitting 
before the fireplace in his most uncomfortable 
dressing gown, he conjured up pictures of his 
acceptance into the holy of holies. And not 
until he climbed to the first floor did he realize 
that the tantalizing Joyce had left for location 
that morning. 

For five days he ushered the rampant Mrs. 
Glossop about town, growing more and more 
enthralled with things he didn’t comprehend. 
Then on Saturday came the pilgrimage to the 
Promised Land! 


R. SPIKE RAFFERTY elbowed a path 
through the lobby hounds at the Hotel St. 
Francis, directed a gruff inquiry at the informa- 
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tion desk, and a few seconds later was hang- 
ing on to a house telephone with expectation 
stamped all over his stylish features. 

Mr. Rafferty was one of those tall, dark, 
personable young men who, until they speak, 
arouse tremors in the feminine heart. Now he 
postured to advantage and tossed winks at 
the telephone operator until a ‘‘hello” aroused 
him to the business in hand. 


“HELLO yourself, kid!’ he bawled, ‘an’ 
welcome home to the Golden Gate! This 
is your old sidekick, Spike. I was readin’ in the 
paper this afternoon an’ what do I glimpse but 
that you’re makin’ pitchers down in Chink- 
ville. How about supper, if you ain’t too 
snooty?” 

“Why, Spike, ” cooed Joyce. “I'd be thrilled 
to death! I’ll be down in five minutes.” 

“Kayo, baby,” said Mr. Rafferty, and after 
receiving a fluttering eyelash from the bashful 
operator, he swaggered to a pillar and in- 
spected the passing parade with a cool and 
insolent stare. When the glowing Joyce arrived 
in a cloud of jade green chiffon he greeted her 
with a grin. 

“The same old kid,”’ he announced, “except 
with maybe a bit more gloss than when you 
was high pressuring needles an’ pins. Re- 
member old times, like when I socked that guy 
on the ferry for tryin’ to make you? I'll bet 
you wouldn’t blush like that now, baby.” 

His words went unheeded. The girl was too 
busy admiring his hard, lean face and the 
rakish set of his shoulders. 


VO years fell away, and she felt again the 
jaunty courage that twelve dollars a week 
makes so necessary. 

““Spike,” she said softly, “I was thinking 
of ringing you up. I’m so glad to see you, 
Spike; you’re so different from the men I’ve 
known lately.” 

““Veah?” asked Mr. Rafferty unimpressed. 
“You hooked up with one of ’em, didn’t you? 








Just let anyone dare say anything 
against that ole davil microphone 
when Kathryn Crawford’s 


around! Here you see Kathryn 
and Mike, the Terror, doing a big 
necking scene. This little gal has 
gone up like a skyrocket since the 
talkies came in, and although her 
latest is called ‘‘The Climax,”’ 
Kathryn is on her way to greater 
climaxes 
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To Clear Arms and 
Legs of Hair 


Without Fostering Bristly Re-Growth 














a 


A New Discovery That Not Only Removes Every Vestige of Arm or 
Leg Hair Instantly But Delays Its Reappearance Remarkably 


A= way of removing arm and leg 
hair has been found that not only 
removes every vestige of hair instantly, 
but that banishes the stimulated hair 
growth thousands of women are charg- 
ing to less modern ways. A way that 
not only removes hair but delays its 
reappearance remarkably! 

It is changing previous conceptions of 
cosmeticians about hair removing. 
Women are flocking to its use. The 
discovery of R. C. Lawry, noted beauty 
scientist, it is different from any other 
hair remover known. 


WHAT IT IS 
It is an exquisite toilet creme, resem- 
bling a superior beauty clay in texture. 
You simply spread it on where hair is 
to be removed. Then rinse off with 
water. 
That is all. Every vestige of hair is 


Neet 


Cream 
Hair Remover 





Even by running one’s hand across the skin, absolutelyno stubble can be felt this new way 

















































gone; so completely that even by run- 
ning your hand across the skin not the 
slightest trace of stubble can be felt. 
And—the reappearance of that hair is 
delayed surprisinglyl 

When re-growth finally does come, it 
is utterly unlike the re-growth follow- 
ing old ways. You can feel the differ- 
ence. No sharp stubble. No coarsened 
growth 

The skin, too, is left sott as a child’s. 
No skin roughness, no enlarged pores. 
You feel freer than probably ever be- 
fore in your life of annoying hair growth. 


WHERE TO OBTAIN 


It is called NEET—a preparation long 
on the market, but recently changed 
in compounding to embody the new 
Lawry discovery. 

It is on sale at practically all drug and 
departmentstores and in beauty parlors. 
In both $1 and 60c sizes. The $1 size 
contains 3 times the quantity of the 
60c size. 














The soothing, cooling touch that 
brings comfort to the babe 


Cuticura Talcum 


The newest of the Cuticura preparations. 
With a background of 50 years of depend- 
able quality and service. 

25c. Everywhere 
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The 35 e 
a 
fl YEAR 
ELOCUTION, MUSICAL COMEDY, 
STAGE DANCING, TALKING PICTURES 
Art of SINGING, Elective Courses for Stage: 
if ii Directing, and Personal Culture 
D: while learning) Student Stock 
Wm.A.Brady Co. & Art Theatre Stress Personality, Art- 
Sir John istry. Debuts and Placements. « Diplomas. 
Martin-Harvey Pupils—Mary Pickford, The Astairs, Lee 
J. J. Shubert Tracy, Dolly Sisters, Laurette Taylor. For 
Alan Dale, Jr. _ free catalogue address secretar. 


ALVIENE UNIVERSITY, 66 W. 8Sth St., N. 
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Will pay 

oney Wanted: da. 

lars for 

nickel of 1913 with Liberty head (no Buffalo). We pay 

cash premiums for all rare coins. Send 4c for Large 
Coin Folder. May mean much profit to you. 





NUMISMATIC CO., Dept. 75, Ft. Worth, Tex. 
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errs CARN XMAS MONEY 


Write for SO sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell for 
10c a set. When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00. 
No work—Just Fun. 

St. Nicholas Seal Co., Dept. 42-P, Brooklyn. N. Y. 


















All noma 
Christmas Lights 
Mee 
Extension 


Outfits 


OU can connect each sparkling 
set of Noma .Color-Lights to 


the next set merely by plugging in. 
This permits you to use a long, 
beautiful string of Christmas color 
lights for attractive outdoor and 
indoor decorations, as well as for 
Christmas trees. Only Noma and 
its licensees have this helpful ex- 
tension conneetor on every series 
outfit. 

Every Noma Bakelite socket is plainly 
stamped with the name Noma. Insist on 
Noma and you will have the best in 
Christmas color lights. Every Noma 
Color-Light string is equipped with 
genuine small Mazpa lamps, assuring 


long service, brilliancy and low current 
cost. Don’t use any but. Mazpa lamps in 
Noma Color-Light outfits. 

Noma Color-Lights come in outfits of 
eight brilliant color lamps, and more, to 
a string. From $1.00 up. String them up, 
indoors and out, until your home hbe- 
comes a Christmas fairyland. You can 
get them in every electrical, hardware, 
toy and department store. 

Send 10 cents for the fascinating 
booklet: ‘Decorating with Color-Light, 
54 Plans for ‘Parties they'll remember’ .”” 


Noma Electric Corp., Dept. No. 15, 
340 Hudson Street, New York City. 


Look for these 



































NOMA Features 




















1. Extension Connector 4. MAZDA Color 
2. Attachment Bead amp 
3. Bakelite Socket 5. NOMA Mark 


OMA 


STRINGS OF COLOR 


lights — 
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Wash Golden Loveliness 
Into Your HAIR 


Just think! Only ten minutes to bring back the 
bright, golden beauty of faded, dull blonde hair! 
No wonder over a million blondes are enthusi- 
astic users of Blondex, the special new shampoo 
for light haironly! Prevents darkening—brings 
out all the natural gloss and sparkle of blonde 
hair. Nota dye or harsh bleach. Get Blondex 
today! At all leading drug and department stores. 





A little Willie boy, too. I went to one of his 
pitchers just so I could hiss him. But why 
spoil the evenin’ talkin’ about him? Let’s put 
on the feedbag.” 


“T DON’T seem to get on so well with Hu- 
bert,’ confided Joyce. ‘‘He’s a big star, 
and—” 

““Cheese,’’ said Mr. Rafferty. ‘‘Don’t start 
tellin’ me he don’t understand you because I 
know what’s the matter. He’s afraid of you, 
that’s what, or he’d have put you in your 
place. A real man like me would do it, but 
all them actors is gilligaloos an’ it serves you 
right for not pickin’ me when you had the 
chanst.”’ 

The once carefree Miss Cleary explored her 
fruit salad in silence, secretly enjoying his 
dictatorial twang. 

A driving force like that was foreign to 
Hubert. 

“You’re sucha relief, Spike,’ she murmured. 

“Well,” said Mr. Rafferty, “‘seein’ you’re 
funny that way I'll leave you sign the check 
for the meal. It wouldn’t look right, anyways, 





Hollywood’s bad boy. King Vidor 
found him leaning against a 
lamp post, broke, and knew him 
for an actor. The boy—his name 
is James Murray—turned out to 
be a good actor all right—but a 
poor trouper. Now, for the nth 
time, he has promised to be good 
and John Robertson has believed 
him to the extent of giving him 
the lead opposite Mary Nolan in 
Universal’s ‘‘Shanghai Lady” 
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Are YOU 
Spiked to 
Your Jobe 


Take inventory of yourself. Are you 
getting anywhere? What is the outlook 
for your future? Don’t let yourself get 
stale on the job. There are thousands 
of men and women right now in offices, 
factories, or working at trades literally 
spiked to their jobs. 

Success is not Just simply a matter of luck. 
There is a real reason why some pon of seem- 
ingly less ability step ahead of the fellows who 
really know. Whatever you have, your success 
depends on your ability to put over your ideas 
with others, in short, your ability to sell. And 
what is there so mysterious about this business of 
selling? Like every other seemingly difficult prob- 
lem, it is very simple after you have once solved it. 

You are cheating yourself of your greatest 
success if you don’t know and practice Salesman- 
ship. Our new book, 


Salesmanship 
Simplified 
ta 
Big Pay” 


Contains 


300 Pages 


of proven 
methods 
that will 
double 
your income 


It’s the greatest 
book ever pub- 
lished _on Sales- 
manship, contain- 
ing page after 
page of snappy, 
to-the-point 
paragraphs in 
plain, understand- 
able English, 
which you will be 
quick to absorb, 
showing you just 
how to handle each individual situation. 

This information is supplemented by over 100 
specially posed photographs, carefully selected to 
bring out the finer points in Salesmanship. These 
Photographs in themselves are virtually a 
course in selling. 

This 300-page volume is printed on high quality 
paper, in clear-cut, legible type, handsomely 
bound in beautiful red embossed art Fabricoid. 
It is a book you will be proud to own. 

Think what this great book will mean to you. 
It will train you to earn bigger money than you 
have ever earned before. It will equip you to 
meet competition; break down barriers that have 
heretofore seemed impassable; show you how to 
go out and accomplish the things you have always 
wanted to accomplish. Others are doing it. You 
can, and owe it to yourself to take advantage of 
the unusual opportunity this great book offers. 

This remarkable book will be sent you Absolutely 
Free with a two years’ subscription to OPPORTU- 
NITY MAGAZINE, the leading and most interesting 
salesman’s magazine published. Every issue chock- 
full of interesting articles on selling and hundreds of 
new ideas for Making Money. In its columns you 
will also find attractive offers from large, responsible 
business houses, who are looking for men and women 
who know how to produce. 


Don’t Send Any Money 


Just send in your name and address. Pay the post- 
man $2.00 when this book arrives, and your subscri 
tion will start at once. Thousands have gladly paid 
$2.00 for OPPORTUNITY alone but you get this 
great book free of extra cost in addition to your two 
years’ subscription. Address: 


OPPORTUNITY MAGAZINE 


Desk 142- 











750 N. Michigan Ave. Chicago, Winois 
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for a poor gym owner to be stakin’ a movie 
queen. Listen, baby, there’s a swell pitcher 
over in Oakland I been wantin’ to see. What 
do you say we hop the ferry an’ pretend we’re 
back in 19272” 

Joyce’s black eyes crackled assent, and dur- 
ing the trip she forgot there were such things 
as perfumed limousines. 

Spike’s sinewy arm was around her all 
evening, and after smiling at him across a 
couple of drug store hot chocolates, she felt 
that very little remained before she recaptured 
romance. 


“Tit kiss you goodnight now,” said Mr. 
Rafferty when they returned to the hotel. 
“That won’t be hard to take, hey?” 

““No-o-0,” faltered Joyce, a bit irritated that 
he didn’t think it necessary to beg for that 
favor. 

‘Hurry up, then,” said Spike. “It’s gettin’ 
close to me bedtime an’ I’m glad the old gym 
ain’t far away. Now, get this, baby; you’re 
dated for the entire week, see? There’s plenty 
doin’ over in Oakland; the Garbage Removers’ 
Ball, the Frothblowers’ Ladies’ Night, an’ 
there’s lotsa swell creep joints and chop suey 
dumps.” 

“But why Oakland?” : 

‘San Francisco ain’t what it used to be,” 
said Mr. Rafferty briefly. ‘‘Times is changed, 
you know.” 

He kissed her fiercely and unprofessionally, 
rasping his blue-black stubble of beard against 
her cheeks. 

“You'll need a lot more practice,’’ he re- 
marked as he sauntered away. ‘‘Sweet dreams, 
baby.” 

The week rolled by quickly in a series of 
hectic evenings, marked by sundry fights, poor 
food and the athletic lovemaking of the 
caveman. 

By Friday the restless Joyce was wishing for 
the comfort of Beverly Hills, although no 
thought of Hubert had sifted through her 
mind until that particular night. 

Feeling the need of sustenance after much 
strutting in a creep joint, Mr. Rafferty herded 
her into an armchair lunch and hailed the 
counterman, a pale, studious youth. 

“Service, Percy!” he yelled. “Slip us a 
couple of Denver san’wiches and go heavy on 
the onion. Come on, shake it up.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the pale youth, in all 
meekness. 

Something flamed in the actress’ brain. 
“Don’t you dare shout at him like that!” 
she shrilled. ‘‘The poor boy probably is 
working nights and studying, too, trying to 
climb up. For all you know he may get to be 
a banker or a movie star, or something, so cut 
out that Simon Legree stuff.” 

Mr. Rafferty registered blank astonishment. 
‘“‘What’s eatin’ you?” he inquired. Then a 
look of infinite wisdom slowly crossed his face. 

“So it’s the old runaround, hey? Pickin’ a 
row after waltzin’ around with me all.week. 
Well, it don’t go, sister. When you grab the 
rattler for Los Angeles tomorrow night I'll 
be right on it just to show you that you can’t 
trifle with my self respeck.” 


* * * 


R. HUBERT MOUNTSTEPHEN 
squirmed in his chair, fidgeted with his 
wine glass and wished that an act of Provi- 
dence would destroy the pert young lady he 
had taken in to the Sunday dinner party. For 
twenty hours he had been a guest at the 
sprawling plant of forty-two rooms which 
Mrs. Glossop insisted on calling a cottage, and 
for nineteen hours and a half he had lived 
in a state of exasperation and shame. 
People either looked through him when they 
spoke, or ignored him altogether. Nobody 
seemed to know who he was, and if the con- 
versation touched the movies it concerned 
only the efforts of the foreign studios. These 
were considered ART. 
Try as he would, Hubert was unable to 
shed his acquired manners, and now, bloom- 
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VISIT 


beauly shops 


OU who frequent smart beauty salons 
are, of course, familiar with the trained 
operators whose skill is the wonder (and 
the hope) of the world of women. 


To you—appreciators of the fine and the 
effective—this welcome message: — 


The same Contouré Creams and Lotions 


with which these shops achieve their 
splendid results, are now available for 
your personal boudoir use! 


A Professional Facial 


At Home—When You Wish! 


Contouré Products are simple to use, 
speedy, and resultful! They had to possess 
superior qualities, in order to earn the 
preference of the thousands of scientifical- 
y trained beauty shop operators who have 
selected them for their shop work. 


Contouré Rapid Cleansing Cream, 
that softened and smoothed yourskin 
so amazingly under the fingers of 
your favorite masseuse, can do the 
same for you every morn- 


ing; the Skin Food that 


Rapid Cleansing Cream, $1.25... 
nourishing Skin Food, $1.25... Cir- 
culation Cream, in black jar, $2.00 


eontouré 












helped erase tired lines, can effect its youth- 
charm each night, in your own boudoir. 


And when you must look your best at 
short notice, Contouré Circulation Cream 
will bring the exhilarating effect of a mas- 
sage—instantly, without rubbing or pat- 
ting. It sets the skin a-tingle and aglow. 
It awakens the circulation, and away goes 
sallowness, leaving bloom, freshness, youth! 


When Next You Visit 
Your Beauty Shop 


After your next marcel or facial—or at 
your favorite department store’s toiletry 
counter—ask about Contouré Products. 
Each will contribute immeasurably to your 
home beauty needs. Each brings you the 
surety of professional sponsorship. We'll 
ladly serve you by mail if you don’t 
now where to purchase nearby. 


Waiting foryou...atrial tube of Rapid 
Cleansing Cream, and an interesting, instruc- 
tive booklet, “Science Speaks to Youth.” 
Write us for both—they’re free. Contouré 
Laboratories, Inc., 235 East 45th Street, 
New York City. Sales Reps.: Harold F. Ritchie 


& Co., Inc., Madison Avenue 
and 34th Street, New York City. 


~— Face Powder, ina gold metal box, 
$1.50...Fragrant Skin Freshener Lo- 
tion, $2.00... Reducing Cream, $2.00 
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FEW weeks of pleasurable practice 
gives you command of theConn saxo- 
phone which enables you to entertain 
® yourselfand friends. Be popular, increase 
MEY your income if you wish! Start now with 
eeay aneasy-playing Conn. Choice of world’s 
MT bay \. foremost artists—and costs no more. 
i q Free Trial, Easy Payments onany- 
8 N\ Conn. Write forFree Book, details. 
f G.Conn, Lid, 1128Conn Bldg. 
fe: we El 


khart, Ind. 
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Instant Foot Relief 







Keeps Hides 
Shoes Large 
Shapely Joints 


Fischer Protector 


Gives INSTANT relief to bunions and large 


joints. Wear in any style shoe—in your regular size © 


—outside or under stocking. Sold for over 20 years by 

shoe dealers, druggists, and department stores. 

Free Trial Offer: Money back if not instantly re- 

lieved. Write, giving shoe size and for which foot. 
FISCHER MANUFACTURING CO. 

Dept. 35 


P. O. Box 383 Milwaukee, Wis, 
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Do You 


These Questions? 


Is it a good picture? 


Is it the kind of picture I would like? 
Which one shall we see tonight? 
Shall we take the children? 


PHOTOPLAY will solve these problems for 
you—save your picture time and money. 


Each issue of PHoropiay contains the most up-to-the-minute 
authoritative reviews of all the very latest motion pictures. 
Refer to the “Brief Reviews of Current Pictures” depart- 
ment listing all pictures reviewed for the past six months, 
also the “Shadow Stage” department, reviewing the best 
pictures of the month and current releases. 


In addition 
Photoplay gives you: 


A wealth of intimate details of 
the daily lives of the screen stars 
on the lots and in their homes. 


Striking editorials that cut, with- 
out fear or favor, into the very 
heart of the motion picture in- 
dustry. 

Authorized interviews with your 
favorite actors and actresses who 
speak frankly because PHOTOPLAY 
enjoys their full confidence. 


Articles about every phase of the 
screen by such authorities as 
Marquis Busby, Leonard Hall 
and Katherine Albert. 








PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE 


750 No. Michigan Ave., CHICAGO 


Gentlemen: I enclose herewith $2.50 (Canada $3.00, 
Foreign $3.50) for which you will kindly enter my 
subscription for PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, for One year, 
effective with the next issue. 








PHOTOPLAY 


answers all questions rela- 
tive to plays and players. 


PHOTOPLAY 


in a special department pre- 
sents the views of its read- 
ers, both favorable and 
otherwise. 


PHOTOPLAY 
conducts a personal service 
department giving advice 
on girls’ problems. 


PHOTOPLAY 


prints the latest photo- 
graphs of actors and ac- 
tresses, 1n rotogravure. 
There is not an impor- 
tant nor interesting 
phase of motion picture 
lifethatcannot be found 
in PHOTOPLAY. 


PHOTOPLAY 


presents it all! 














SUPERB FICTION 





by the Foremost Writers 
FREE 











Sold at all 
Drug Stores Substitutes 


Used the world over for generations 
E. S. WELLS, Chemist JERSEY CITY, N. J. 








RADI CATALOG 


AT WHOLESALE PRICES 
196 pages of radio bargains. New Screen Grid, all- 
electric, A.C. Sets in beautiful consoles—also battery 
operated sets as low as $15.95. Write today. 
ALLIED RADIO CORPORATION 
7112 W. LAKE ST., DEPT. 64, CHICAGO 





























Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty- 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 

Short-Story and sample copy of THE WRITER’S 
MONTHLY free. Write today. 

THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
pt. 95. Springfield, Mass. 
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¢ = STORY WRITING 










MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING PERSONAL 


Christmas Greeting Cards. Handsome sample 
book free. Highest commission. Lowest prices. Unus- 
ual imported novelties. Also beautiful box assortments. 
Write immediately. Rochester Art Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Ask Yourself 


ing as a wallflower, he wondered at the com- 
pany’s entire lack of inhibitions and physical 
attraction. 

Once more the insipid drawl of his part- 
ner cut through the din. 

“You gave me wrong answers on mother 
fixations, stymies and the celibacy of the 
clergy,” she bleated. ‘‘Don’t you know 
anything?” 


R. MOUNTSTEPHEN eyed her danger- 
ously. 

“What do you know about dialogue trailers, 
cut backs and Equity, if anything?” he 
countered. 

“Some filthy business terms, I suppose,” 
husked the damsel. ‘I thought you were 
some sort of freak when I saw you first. 
You’re dressed too well. You simply don’t 
belong, you know.” 

“T’ll say I don’t!” cried Hubert recklessly, 
“and—”’ 

He broke off as an orchestra began play- 
ing, and turned his attention to a pair of 
adagio dancers who glided into the square of 
polished floor. 

‘*Jolly good!” squeaked one gouty gentle- 
man, the pouches falling away from his 
jaded eyes. ‘Any more like that, Glossy, old 
flint?”’ 

“‘Rawther,”’ beamed the hostess. “‘ A regular 
variety bill for you. Japanese barrel jugglers, 
a woman called a ‘blues singer,’ I believe, 
some trained seals and lastly, a guest at this 


‘very table, Mr. Mountsoften, or something 


similar, who is supposed to be famous in the 
cinema.”’ 

The pride of Stupefaction grew white. 
‘Just a moment,”’ he said coldly, choking off 
the ripple of amusement with a regal gesture. 
“Do I understand, Mrs. Glossop, that you 
invited me here to provide entertainment for 
your guests?” 


“ANP why not?” asked the lady, enjoying 
herself hugely. ‘‘ You’re a public person, so 
kindly do not disappoint me now. I expect 





True love, even on the automobile 

door! The combined monograms 

of Nick Stuart and Sue Carol, two 

of our most prominent love birds, 

on the door of Nick’s big Road- 
eater-up 


Bvery advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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When a beginner is admired by 
the leading feminine stars of her 
own lot it means something— 
especially if the novice happens to 
look like Virginia Bruce. This 
young lady, still two years on the 
sunny side of twenty, appears in 
Maurice Chevalier’s ‘‘The Love 
Parade.’’ She is said to have a 
lovely singing voice, and her eyes 
—well, look at them! 


you to posture a bit as you do in the films, 
and before you leave you will receive a cheque 
for one thousand dollars.” 

Hubert kicked his chair from under him. 
“T paid eighty thousand income tax last 
year,” he told the room, ‘‘and I earned it. 
What if I did think that Baton Rouge was a 
cosmetic—a fellow can’t know everything. 
Sorry you misunderstood me, Mrs. Glossop. 
I had an idea you were being very considerate 
in Los Angeles.” 


as HAT’S this?” cried the gouty gentle- 
man. “Scandal, Glossy?” 

“T never saw the creature before yester- 
day,”’ said the dowager without increasing her 
chemical blush. “‘Too bad you must leave us, 
Mr. Mountstickle.”’ She held out her scraggy 
hand. 

Hubert bowed over it like the Prisoner of 
Zenda, marched stiffly to the door and dis- 
appeared. All he knew was that the under- 
standable Joyce would be a comfort after this 
debacle, and as he droveehomeward he began 
to wonder whether she would be there ahead 
of him. 

And when Wattles unchained the door, a 
screech from the library told him his hope 
was realized. 

“My stars!” said Mr. Mountstephen, slip- 
ping out of his coat and cantering down the 
hall. ‘‘What’s the matter, honey, been eating 
snails again or—?”’ 

He choked suddenly as he beheld his wife 
struggling with a gaudily attired gentleman 
who had pinned her on the davenport with a 
half-nelson. 

“Help!” cried Joyce. 


R. RAFFERTY released her and ran his 
eyes over the actor. 

“So this is Willie boy,’ he growled. “Cheese, 
what an insult to me to jungle up with the 
likes of him!” 

“Don’t mind what he says,” said the 
frightened girl, nestling against her husband. 
“He used to be a steady of mine in San 
Francisco, and he took me out, and I found 
after all I didn’t care so much for the tough 
fellows. And now he’s followed me down here, 


When 
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| ARTISTIC 
PORTRAIT 

ENLARGEMENTS 
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|) FROM ANY PHOTO 
| or SNAP-SHOT# 
SIZE 16 x 20 INCH 





Offer you can ’ 
ment of that favorite picture of mother, dad, 
6weetheart, baby or any friend for only 98 cents. 

SEND NO MONEY—Just mail us the photo—any size (Full 
figure, bust or group) and in about a week you will have your 
ogonet guaranteed never to fade. It comes to you 
C.O.D. On arrival pay postman 98c plus a few cents postage, 
or send one dollar cash with orderand we pay postage. Money 
back if not delighted. You can send us your most treasured 
photograph, it will be returned to you unharmed. 


GIVEN In order to advertise this remarkable offer we will send with 

Sie every enlargement ordered. a Highly-Glazed Hand Painted 
miniature reproduction of the photo sent. These miniatures alone are 
worth the whole price charged for the enlargement. Take advantage of this 
really Amazing Offer and send your order today. DO IT NOW. 














ALTON ART STUDIO, Dept. 49 Check Siz 
| "S654 West Lake St, Chicago, Ill. Wanted I 
j Please enlarge artistically the enclosed photo- oO 16x20 in. ] 
Return enlargement and send Hand Painted | [ | 10x16 in. 
| miniature, C.O. D.98c plus postage. (If $1.00 | = | 
is enclosed you are to send postage paid.) LZ 11x14 in. 
|} S8xlO0in. | 
] Name. 
| Address | 
J Town State | 
2 — — —— oe ——— — 
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Wixc Blecteo Facial 


Brings Startling Beauty and 
Satin Smoothness to Your Skine 


Amazing new invention performs miracles— 
blackheads vanish—wrinkles disappear—ex- 
cessive fat quickly reduced. Electrical unit 
in tip of wand opens clogged pores instantly 
and helps cleansing cream penetrate thor- 
oughly. Wonderful sensation—new sparkle 
and energy given to skin. First treatment 
shows remarkable results. 


AIRY-WAND 


A marvelous discovery—easy to use and 
positively guaranteed to give full satisfaction. 
Enjoy its benefits now—accept free offer today! 
FREE OFFER With every immediate order 

of Fairy-Wand, a liberal jar of 
svecially prepared cleansing cream is absolutely free. Sen 
no money—just order your Fairy-Wand and 
pay the postman only $2.50 on delivery. If 
not satisfied after 5 days’ trial, money refunded. 
Order your Fairy-Wand now! 


GEORGE RICHARDS, Inc. 
1447 W. Austin — Chicago, Ill. 


















you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 













Aecgy’ 


The Parfum Used 
at Million Dollar 
Vanderbilt Wedding 


Zl “ii 6 
@ pont] you may know, by per- 
sonal trial, why Mrs. Vander- 
bilt selected this rare Rigaud odeur 
for use at the wedding of her 
daughter Consuelo, Rigaud-Paris 
will send you a delightful purse 
size flacon of Un Air Embaumé. 

The moment you remove the 
stopper you will know why the 
smartest women of New York and 
Paris have adopted it for its ravish- 
ing appeal—and why Rigaud has 
been appointed Parfumeur to his 
Majesty, King Alfonso XII of 
Spain, by Royal Decree. 

And when you touch Un Air 
Embaumé to your ears, neck and 
fingertips, you will at once sense 
how it youthfully enhances your 
charm and attractiveness, 


Send coupon with 25¢ merely to 
cover cost of mailing, customsduty, 
etc. Only one flacon to a person. 


Un Air Embaume Parfum is reasonably 
priced at $1. to $10. .* smart shops every- 
where; also Poudre, Creams, Rouge, Lip- 
stick, Bath Salts, Talcum, etc. 

SSCS SCSSSSSSRTERERSeee eyes 
RIGAUD, New York Salon, 79 Bedford St., N.Y; 
Please send me the purse-size flacon (about two 
wecks’ supply). I enclose 25 cents, as per offer. 
I will purc: in future at my favorite shop. 


DRM cc unaneseeebeseee see 
811 


eevee cescces eevee . 





THIS BOOK ( 
ANT Y 


THE KEY TOVK2 
HAPPINESS = 


By mastering a few simple psychological facts 
concerning human behaviour, she was experi- 
encing a new thrill, She was actually able to 
attract men—any man. From only a “wall 
flower’’ a few short weeks before, she became 
the center of attraction, Anew andinteresting 
book “‘Fascinating Womanhood” was responsi- 
ble for her newly found happiness. “‘Fascinat- 
ing Womanhood” is an amazing book that tells 
you how and why men fallin love. Write your 
nameand address on margin and mail tous with 
10c and a 28-page bookiet telling you all about 
it will be mailed postpaid. 
THE PSYCHOLOGY PRESS 
4865 Easton Ave. St. Louis,Mo. Dept. 4-L 
TOILE TREN 














and he’s been arguing with me all afternoon 
and just as you came in the door he said he 
was going to compromise me. Wouldn’t that 
slay your” 

“Get out of here,’ said Hubert, pointing 
to the door, ‘‘or I’ll have you pin— 
arrested.” 

“Pull in your neck!” rasped Spike. ‘Do 
you think I’d take a chanst on goin’ to the 
station over that red-headed two timer? I'll 
go, me buttered- hair bucko, but I’ll shadow 
your eye on me way.’ 

Hubert, who in his time had faked his way 
through a couple of fight pictures, squared off 
despairingly as Mr. Rafferty towered above 
him, but the next moment an aromatic whirl- 
wind rushed between them. 

“Don’t you touch him!” screamed Joyce, 
scratching industriously at the Rafferty fea- 
tures. ‘ You big ox—I’ll teach you to threaten 
my husband!” 

“‘For the love of Dempsey!”’ said the gym 
proprietor, backing up. “You battle 
harder for him than you did for yourself. Lay 
off, baby, I’m no chump.” 

With that Mr. Rafferty quickly gathered 
up his horse blanket overcoat and lurched 
toward the exit. 

“But anyways,” he said plaintively, “you 
done me a dirty trick. You told me you 
didn’t care for him, an’ now look at you 
mushin’ over him. It’s enough to make a guy 
lose faith in hooman nature. S’long, kid. 
I’m offa you for good.” 


* * * 


HE bust of Napoleon seemed to wear a 

smirk of contentment as it contemplated its 
supposed double. Mr. Abraham Zoop, smiling 
happily, put-an extra flourish into his sig- 
nature, ripped the lavender oblong from its 
fellows and stretched it across the desk. 

“Five thousand,” he grinned, “‘and may my 
arches fall if it ain’t a bargain.” 

“Glad you feel that way,” responded the 
magnificent Mrs. Glossop. “It wasn’t so 
difficult with such a young idiot as your Hubert. 
Of course, if I hadn’t met you last winter 
when we started that campaign raising money 





Anita Page’s new bathing cap, 
used two ways. First, it carries 
her half-ounce bathing suit to 
the beach. Then, once in the 
briny, it hides that magnificent 
crop of Page hair when she hurls 
herself into the surf 


1223 S. Wabash Ave. 
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Get Rid of Your Pimples, Blackheads, 
Acne, Oily Skin, Wrinkles, Tan, 
Freckles, Unsightly Blemishes, 
and Marks of Age, This 
New Way 


READ THIS FREE OFFER 


What would you say if you awoke some morning 
—looked in your mirror and saw a new, youthlike, 
clear skin on your face, and the ugly blemishes all 
gone? 

You would jump with joy—like thousands of peo- 
ple have done who have learned how to = orm 
this simple treatment themselves—the same that for- 
eign beauty doctors have charged enormous prices 
or. 
—and, what was considered impossible before— 
the banishing of pimples, blackheads, freckles, large 
pores, tan, oily “4 wrinkles, and other, defects— 
can now be done b y any pereoty at home, in 3 days’ 
time harmlessly and economicall 

It is all explained in a new treatise called “BEAU- 
TIFUL NEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS,’ which is being 
mailed absolutely free to readers of this magenice 
by the author. So, worry no more over your humil- 
iating skin and complexion, or signs of ace 
ing age. Simply send your name and address to 
WM. WITOL, K-31, No. 1700 Broadway, New 
York, N. Y., and you will receive it by return mail 
without charge. If pleased tell your friends about it. 


BUNIONS 
Dissolved-EFREE TESTI 








Pain eters almost Instantly! THEN PERMANENT 
Amazing Falryfoot gradually dissolves painful, 
ae oon thoy Quickly enables you to wear smaller shoes, 
No messy salves. No cumbersome appliances, This mar- 
velous discov ery entirel a different! Used successfully on 
500,000 feet. Write t Gay Log an F Spacer ages absolutel 
free. eaegae ¥ to pay c.0.D rs aD obligation. 
LaliR RYFOOT. PRODUCTS C 


Dept. 24 Chicago, Ullinols 
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All Standard Makes 
one New xe merge 5 






of brand , 
Easy Terms, 


SEND NO MONEY! roy tend ne 


ws actual ciara & Saree eae ti macaine a tof 
plan. 


Write f a 
: ng Sica for tones us 6B ng, No objlgation whe whiter. Amaz 


International Typewriter Exchange 


Dept. 1106, Chicago, Illinois 


ERVES? 





are wey een lways Excited? F fatigued *. 
mt, pesslonts 2s + (opstipation tndizestion co eee 
NERVE  exnadtion.? . tonics and medicines cannot A: ip 
iw to to resain Vi; oF, Calmness and Seif 






| on Na eo 25: 43 th nis a ig boo! 
RICHARD BLACKSTONE, N-2211 FLATIRON BUILDING, N. Y.C. 
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for the wounded veterans, I don’t believe I’d 
have taken it on. I’ve always remembered 
your generosity, I adore Brenda Berkeley, and 
besides, people should stay on their own 
level.” 

“Tf I’d done that, I’d still be jumpink up 
and down on a pressink machine,” said Abie. 

“‘T was alluding only to snobs,” advised the 
lady. “‘You’re far from that, Mr. Zoop; I 
should say you were the most real person in all 
Hollywood. Most of us are snobs, I suppose. 
We snub the climbers, your stars snub the 
extras, and so forth. By the way, your 
cheque will go to my favorite charity, thanks 
to your suggestion.” 

““There’s enough snobs in business without 
playink with ’em on the outside,” chirped 
Abie, ushering her to the door. “‘ Without you 
this Hubert would have had me loony like a 
geese, so a thanks from the heart, Mrs. 
Glossop.” 


bY dese another minute he was peering 
at the becheckered Mr. Rafferty. 

“So you’re the little guy who wired me five 
hundred smackers to dally with that Cleary 
dame, hey?” asked Spike. “‘ Believe me, mister, 
I earned it and the other five hundred you 
promised when the job was done. Say, I left 
them clinchin’ so I thought they was a couple 
of these kind-hearted heavyweights we got 
nowadays.” 

“I seen them this mornink,” beamed Mr. 
Zoop. ‘‘Cooink like doves, or you can sue me. 
Say, how did you get them stripes on your 
cheeks?” 

“She put ’em there, an’ it’s got me worried, 
because—”’ 

‘‘For an extra five hundred you should quit 
worryink,” said Abie, growing reckless. 
‘“‘Here’s a thousand; if she sharpened her 
nails on you it’s a sure sign the cure is perma- 
nent. Don’t look so nervous, Rafferty!” 

“Tt ain’t that,” whined Spike, rubbing his 
smarting face. “It’s explainin’ how I got 
trademarked that’s got me groggy. It looks 
just like a woman’s work, see, an’ me wife is 
awful jealous. Why, believe it or not, she 
won’t leave me stay out after eleven bells.” 

Mr. Zoop walked to the window as a sign 
of dismissal, wigwagged a hand. “Don’t go 
yet, Rafferty,” he whispered. ‘‘They’re pass- 
ing by the office right this minute. Oi, but my 
temperature is raisink!” 


"THE Mountstephens waved him a greeting 
as they crossed the greensward and headed 
for the car park. 

“Well, honey,” said Hubert, ‘we'll have 
to tell Abie that he doesn’t need to worry any 
more.” 

‘And tell him we’re sorry, too,” -cooed 
Joyce. ‘‘T like Abie a lot and I really believe 
I couldn’t get along without him.” 

“You’n’ me both,” said Mr. Mountstephen, 
as he kissed her again. 


> 





Cordova, Alaska. 
Did you ever stop to think what the 
movies mean to us in Alaska? What 
a dry, monotonous time we would 
have up here without them! 
Going to a picture show is just like 


taking a trip outside. We come out 
of the theater with a feeling of in- 
tense gratification that we can keep 
in touch with the rest of the world. 
They most assuredly are our salva- 
tion! 

Mrs. H. S. Scott. 
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Mail Coupon for 
FREE 
Reducing Cards 











Deal yourself a card a day, follow 
the menus suggested, and you'll lose 
¥ to 1 pound daily, easily and pleas- 
antly. Carry one of these purse-size 
Health-O-Metcr Reducing Cards with 
you always, consult it at every meal, 
no matter where you are, andyou can— 


Academy o 


AUTOMAT 
A Health-O-Meter, use- 


ful always, is indispens- 
able when reducing. 
It insures your losing 

. = all you should, acts as 
both an inspiration and a warning. 
Procurable at all Department, Hard- 
ware, Physicians’ Supply, and Drug 
Stores in all popular colors. 














5 0050 Pounds 


With Absolute Safety 


Tse Health-O-Meter Cards make reducing 
a delightful game where you win by losing. Based 
on the famous Health-O-Meter Diet, the result 
of the bap Control Conference at the N.Y. 

Medicine, it is endorsed by physi- 
cians and the thousands who have followed it. 
No starving, no fatiguing exercises, no discom- 
fort—if you follow the Health-O-Meter Reduc- 
ing Cards furnished free by the makers of— 


Health-o-(Meter 


iC BATHROOM SCALES 


The Health-O-Meter Co., Dept. 37-L 
5703 S. Claremont Ave., Chicago 

Without cost or obligation to me, send 
me your Reducing Cards. 
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. Just send us your name 
- and address and we will mail 
free and postpaid our new Saxophone 
Book. It explains and illustrates all Saxo- 
& , phones—gives first lesson chart—shows how 
& ‘exclusive Buescherimprovements make it 

easier for you to play a 


BUESCHER 











|\CASHi or CREDIT 


CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS 











Diamonds set in 
mountings of solid 
18-k white gold. 


SEND FOR 
CATALOG 


va) Over 2 000 illustra- 
Wy tions of Diamond-set 
4 Jewelry 
Pearls, Mesh Bag: 
Silverware, D 














True-Tone Saxophone 


Inone houryoucan play thescale 
—inafewweeks youcan play popt- 
lar music — many join bands or 
orchestras in 90 days. No other 
= wind instrument is so easy to learn 
and none more beautiful. 








The Saxophone harmonizes beau- 
tifully with piano—is great forsolos, 
duets, quartettes and sextettes. It 
is ideal for home entertainment, 
lodge, church or school playing. 
Hundreds make big money playing in 
4b j Dance Orchestras and on Radio Programs. 

: é ’ «ain yourown home 
at 6Days Free Trial will prove to you 

¥ _ howeasily you can learn to play a Buescher 
Saxophone. Small down payment and a little 
each month lets you play while you pay. Write 
for the Free Buescher Saxophone Book today. 








° mi oO 
apy monthly at your conven- 
\ fence. Goods delivered 

\ first payment. 











o. —The No. 897—Elgin *‘Legion- 
**Elite’’ solid 18-k naire’. New Elgin for 
white Id, set men—with white or green 
jamonds, gold-filled case and ra 


Wedding Rin 
N 824-T 





me with 5 
$18.75. Solid 18-k gold, $S and figured dial. $25.00-— 
up. Solid platinum, $25: ” $2.50 down, $2.50 a mo. 





BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CoO. 
2892 Buescher Block (S39) Elkhart, Ind. 





THE OLD RELIABLE ORIG- 
INAL CREDIT JEWELERS 
Dept. F-SO02, 108 North 
State Street, Chicago, lil. 


BROS.&CO,f853 = Stores in Leading Cities 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 











Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 





SAP, THE—Warners.—Good comedy with lots of 
laughs. All Talkie. (Azg.) 


SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—First National.— 
It was a Pulitzer prize stage play, but the movie ver- 
sion is slow. And Corinne Griffith is miscast. Part 
Talkie. (July.) 


SCARLET DAREDEVIL, THE—World Wide.— 
A melodrama of the French Revolution from 
England, unusually wellacted. Silent. (Sept.) 


SHANGHAT ROSE—Rayart.—A rewriting of the 
old Madame X angle, with Irene Rich, as the mothah, 


fighting vainly to save it all from the bow-wows of 
boredom. Silent. (May.) 


SHE GOES TO WAR—United Artists.—Eleanor 
Boardman gives a superb performance of a society 
girl who turns fighter. And the battle scenes are 
wonderful. An excellent, but not great, picture. 
Sound, (June.) 


SHIP MATES—Educational.—In the Navy with 
Lupino Lane. Plenty of laughs as the pies and dishes 
go whizzing by. All Talkie. (July.) 


SHOW BOAT—Universal.—Lavish produc- 
tion of a colorful novel that deserved less 
obvious direction. Part Talkie. (June.) 


SIDESHOW, THE—Columbia.—Hold on_ to 
something! An original circus yarn! Little Billie 
plays the lead in this story of a midget’s battle for 


success. Silent. (May.) 


SINGLE STANDARD, THE — M-G-M.— 

Garbo was never finer than in this story of a 
very modern woman. Nils Asther and Johnny Mack 
Brown, too. Silent. (Sept.) 


SIN SISTER, THE—Fox.—An Alaskan melo- 
drama that has good suspense and excellent acting. 
Sound. (June.) 


SKIN DEEP—Warners.—Pretty good crook yarn. 
All Talkie. (Aug.) 


SMILING IRISH EYES—First National. — 
Brogues, brawls and bunkum, but you'll like Colleen 
Moore's talkie personality. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


SOME MOTHER’S BOY—Rayart.—Quickie 
hokum. Silent. (June.) 


SONNY BOY—Warners.—They’ve put poor 
little Davey Lee in a bedroom farce! The kid is 
swell, the film a disappointment. Part Talkie. (A/ay.) 


SOPHOMORE, THE—Pathe.—Proving that it is 
possible to make an entertaining college picture with- 
out necking or drinking. All Talkie. (Axug.) 


SPEAKEASY—Fox.—The talkies’ first melo- 
drama of the prize ring and the under-cover 
barrooms. Fast entertainment. All Talkie. (May.) 


SPEEDWAY—M-G-M.—Bill Haines disappoint- 
in in an unoriginal racetrack yarn. Part Talkie. 
Oct.) 


SQUALL, THE—First National.—All about a bad, 
bed baby vamp. The film doesn’t click. All Talkie. 
4) 


STREET GIRL—RKO.—Betty Compson, Jack 
Oakie and John Harron ina tale about a girl violinist 
and a group of musicians. Good entertainment. All 
Talkie. (Oct.) 


STUDIO MURDER MYSTERY, THE — 

Paramount. — PHOTOPLAY's thrilling serial 
comes to the screen and makes a corking melodrama. 
All Talkie. (July.) 


SYNCOPATION—RKO.—Gay and jazzy night 
club entertainment that will enliven your evening, 
All Talkie. (June.) 


-THIS IS HEAVEN—Goldwyn-United Artists.— 
Vilma Banky talks and it is charming! But the 
agate No. 123456789. Part Talkie. 
May. — 


THRU DIFFERENT EYES—Fox.—More mur- 
ders and more courtrooms. The old story is cleverly 
told. All Talkie. (July.) 


THUNDER — M-G-M. — Snow storms, train 
wrecks and floods, with Lon Chaney at the throttle of 
the locomotive. Sound. (Auxg.) 


* THUN DERBOLT—Paramount.—An engross- 
ing and well acted story. One of the best of 
the gangster operas. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


TIME, THE PLACE AND THE GIRL, THE— 


Warners.—Lively comedy of what happens to a foot- 
ball hero after graduation. All Talkie. (July.) 
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TIP-OFF, THE — Universal. — Crooks again! 
Silent. (Aug.) 


TOMMY ATKINS—World Wide.—English made 
production that has the ‘‘ Beau Geste’’ atmosphere. 
Silent. (July.) 


TRAIL OF THE HORSE THIEVES, THE—FBO. 
—Easy-going Western, with Tom Tyler just lopin’ 
along. Tom and Frankie Darro together. Silent. 
(May.) 


TRENT’S LAST CASE—Fox.—A mystery steny 
Cranes like a farce. And very good, too. Sou 
un 





Sue Carol goes to old Mother 
Nature for her Fall color scheme. 
Sue is wearing a fetching street 
ensemble of light brown camel’s 
hair cloth. The lining, of yellow 
crepe, is contrasted with a deeper 
yellow in the vestee of the finger 


tip length jacket. The hat of 

light brown soleil is trimmed in 

a two tone brown band. Gloves, 
shoes and hose are soft brown 


TRIAL MARRIAGE—Columbia.—How to hold 
a wife overnight in seven reels. Racy and sophis- 
ticated. Sound. (Oct.) 


TRIAL OF MARY DUGAN — M-G-M.—A 

distinct achievement, in that it is a literal 
translation of one of the best recent plays. And a 
triumphant talkie debut for Norma Shearer. All 
Talkie. (June.) 


TWIN BEDS—First National.—Frothy bedroom 
farce with only a mild kick. Jack Mulhall and Patsy 
Ruth Miller help. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


TWO MEN AND A MAID—Tiffany-Stahl.—Back 
to the Foreign Legion, mates, with William Collier, 
Jr. and Alma Bennett. Part Talkie. (Sept.) 


TWO SISTERS—Rayart.—Twin 
Silent. (Aug.) 


TWO WEEKS OFF—First National.—A fluffy 
little yarn of seaside vacation love, with Jack Mul- 


hall and Dorothy Mackaill. Part Talkie. (Sept.) 


UNHOLY NIGHT, THE—M-G-M.—Swell mys- 
tery story, artistically directed by Lionel Barrymore. 
Roland Young and Dorothy Sebastian are great. All 
Talkie. (Oct.) 


VAGABOND CUB, THE—FBO.—Mostly just 
cowboy stunts. Silent. (July.) 


VERY IDEA, THE—RKO.—Broad farce with 
Frank Craven in the réle he created on the stage. 
All Talkie. (Oct.) 


VIRGINIAN, THE—Paramount. — Good! 
Owen Wister’s novel gone vocal and presenting 
Gary Cooper in his first full-dialogue appearance. 


All Talkie. (Oct.) 


VOICE IN THE STORM, THE—FBO.—Just be- 
fore the hanging, mother. The old one about the 
innocent boy, the noose, the reprieve! Silent. (May.) 


VOICE OF THE CITY, THE— M-G-M.— Old 
stuff, written and directed by Willard Mack and 
— yy Mr. and Mrs. Willard Mack. All Talkie. 

une. 


UNTAMED JUSTICE—Biltmore Productions.— 
Enough animals—and action—for a circus. Not bad. 
Silent. (Aug.) 


WAGON MASTER, THE—Universal.—And now 
the Westerns have learned to talk! Ken Maynard 
shyly reveals an excellent voice. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


WHEEL OF LIFE, THE—Paramount.—The 
romance of a handsome officer and his Colonel's lady 
in India. All Talkie. (Aug.) 


WHEN DREAMS COME TRUE—Rayart.—This 
has been going on for years. Blue-grass racing 
: ‘wie Helene Costello and Rex Lease. Silent. 

ay. 


WHERE EAST IS EAST — M-G-M. — Another 
Chaney bed-time story, with a touch of Kipling and 
Poe. Silent. (June.) 


sister stuff. 


WHY BRING THAT UP?—Paramount.—Study 
in black and white of the world’s most famous bru- 
nettes—Moran and Mack. All Talikie. (Oct.) 


WILD PARTY, THE—Paramount.—Clara 

Bow’s first talkie. Clara is a smooth contralto. 
It’s a collegiate story—and that’s what they want. 
All Talkie. (June.) 


WINGED HORSEMAN, THE— Universal.— Hoot 
Gibson gives up his pony and takes the air, with Ruth 
Elder his flying partner. Vague plot. Silent. (May.) 


WOMAN FROM HELL, THE—Fox.—Rather 
tame drama linked to a wild title. Sound. (Aug.) 


WOMAN I LOVE, THE—FBO.—Mad husband 
sets out to murder man for making love to wife. 
Excited? Neither are we. Silent. (May.) 


WOMAN IN THE NIGHT, A—World Wide.— 
English production with a slow and_ sentimental 
story. Silent. (June.) 


* WOMAN TRAP — Paramount. — Another 

crime yarn, above the average, with Chester 
Alibi Morris, Evelyn Brent and Hal Skelley at their 
superb best. All Talkie. (Oct.) 


WONDER OF WOMEN—M-G-M.—Strong, emo- 
tional drama of a misunderstood genius, a dutiful 
wife and the ‘‘other woman."’ played superlatively 
by Lewis Stone, Peggy Wood and Leila Hyams. Part 
Talkie. (Oct.) 


YOU CAN’T BUY LOVE—Universal.—An orgy 
of bad gags. Part Talkie. (July.) 
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~ thought was two bits in Roman money. 


family who tried to crash Parisian: society. 
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—where Pike’ Peters 
met Claudine, the 
gold-digging grisette. 
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—Claudine’s apartment where 
Mrs. Peters went to find Pike. 
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WiLL ROGERS 


as Pike” Peters, saw everything that Paris 
had to show—-and that’s an eyeful. At the 
Folies-Bergete he shouted “Pike’s peek or 
bust.” He paixed and paixed at the Cafe 
de la Paix. Ooo-la-la-la! 

At Notre Dame, he spent all day looking 
for the hunchback and thought a chapeau 
was a place to live. He was gold-digged from 
Montmartre to the Latin Quarter, which he 








America’s favorite comedian and most 
natural talking picture actor is a riot in this 
hilarious comedy of a newly rich American 


Go to Paris via this all-talking Fox Movietone of 
Homer Croy’s novel, dramatized by Owen Davis. 


directed by FRANK BORZAGE 
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The Most Interesting 
Girl in the World 


She’s a lovely young thing of eighteen, 
looking forward to the five most glorious 
years of her life. Wouldn’t it be wonderful 
if she started now to keep a brief story of 
her life in those years, jotting down outstand- 
ing thoughts and events in a charming little 
book under lock and key—an A-Line-A-Day, 
the easy-to-keep five-year diary, with the 
same day for five consecutive years on each 
page! Don’t you think so, Miss Eighteen? 

The model shown (No. 149) is handsomely 
bound in Monaco leather, in green, tan or red, 
with black laced edges; fitted with lock and 
key and enclosed in a lovely gift box. Actual 
size 4% x 5% inches. Price $5.00. 

Others in cloth or leather, $1.00 to $25.00; 
with locks, $2.50 to $15.00. At stationery and 
department stores, gift shops, or if not found 
locally, direct from us, sending check or 
money order. Money back if not satisfied. 


Send coupon for FREE Booklet 


Without obligation, send coupon today for 
new free 12-page booklet, “Eight True Stories 
from A-Line-A-Days.” 











Samuel! Ward Mfg. Co. 
57 Melcher St., Boston, Mass. 


Without obligation to me, send a copy of your new, : 
free booklet, “Eight True Stories i om A-Line-A- ; 
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This modern Reducer 


at a sensible price / 
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EXERCISER 
od REDUCER 


Varleble speed — Adjustebie stroke 
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Tower skill and craftsmanship combine to create © = 
1 for you a Console Reducer of outstanding beauty 
+ and efficiency—and at a new low price. $59.50 

*. complete. Fully equipped. Wide and Narrow belts 
«» Adjustable stroke. Variable speed. Compact | 
».\° Portable. Quiet running. 


* Denver and West $64.50 


Important! Write for interesting booklet, ‘‘ The 
» Better Way to Health and Beauty.” 


TOWER MANUFACTURING CORP. 
120 Brookline Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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How Bachelors Manage Their Homes 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 51 ] 


“Tt looks sort of grand, doesn’t it?” asked 
Charlie. “Yet everything in it is cheap enough. 
That twelve-record phonograph, for instance. 
Got it at a great bargain and had it redone to 
match the other furniture.” 

The living room extends two stories and the 
second floor is reached by an inside stairway 
that pauses at a balcony. A grand place fora 
dramatic entrance. 


CHARLIE’S bedroom is quaintly papered 
and contains some fine antiques, including 
a cherry and mahogany chest of drawers and 
a four poster bed, although Charlie sleeps on 
the porch adjoining. 

The pictures on the walls throughout the 
house show a nice taste for prints. There are 
four framed photographs. One of his mcther, 
one of Fred Thomson (whose devoted friend 
he was) and one each of Janet Gaynor and 
Virginia Valli. 

His entertaining is of the “drop around 
sometime” variety and the most frequent 
droppers-around are Dick Arlen, Jobyna 
Ralston and the inimitable Big Boy Williams. 
He has given very few parties but hopes to 
give more when he has the time. 

Not so Billy Haines. If there ever was an 
old-fashioned aus frau Billy Haines is it. He 


has four servants, all colored, two of whom, 
strangely enough, are from Charlotsville, 
Virginia, near his home. 

They are Edna, the cook; Gilmer, the butler; 
Richard, the valet and Lulu, the laundress. 

“‘And Edna is the best cook in town,” says 
Billy, with a note of pride in his voice. 

Would you suspect from what you know of 
the roistering Mr. Haines that his house is 
run like a battleship? 

Well, it is. Each man has a job to do and 
does it precisely. 
. The silver is cleaned once a week on a given 

ay. 

Once every other week the windows are 
washed. Laundry is done on a certain day. 

Every article in the house from the tin tray 
on the antique chest of drawers to the gor- 
geous German lamp (there are only two in 
existence, by the way—Pola Negri has the 
other) has a certain place and must be kept 
in it. 


HE house runs on schedule. Billy leaves 

an order for breakfast at a certain hour be- 
fore he retires at night. He does not lunch at 
home. 

Dinner is served promptly at seven and two 
servants wait on the table, in tails, if you 


; ee aS 
shine +S ae 








This bit of Old Virginny is where Billy Haines pillows his tired head. 


Mahogany four-poster, quaint 


counterpane, patchwork quilt, 


ruffled curtains, all speak to Billy of his Southern boyhood 
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Only 29—But 


Gray Hair 


Makes Her Look 40 











Now Comb Away Gray 
This Easy Way 


RAY Hair is a tragedy no one need endure. 
Simply comb Kolor-Bak through your hair and 
watch the gray vanish. Kolor-Bak is the clean, 

colorless, scientific liquid so many hundreds of thou- 

sands of women and men have already used. Gently 

and easily imparts the color, leaving the beautiful 

sheen of your hair unchanged. As easy to use as 

combing your hair. Don’t risk messy, greasy pre- 

— The one bottle of Kolor-Bak does for 
londe, auburn, brown, black. 


Accept This Test Offer 


Get Kolor-Bak from any drug or department store 
today. Use it all. If it doesn’t make you look ten 
years younger, your money wili be refunded any 
time you say. 


Kolor-Bak 


Imparts Color to Gray Hair 

















BUNIONS 


Pedodyne, the marvelous new solvent, is a boon to those whose 
bunions cause constant foot trouble and an ugly bulge to the 
shoes. It stops the torturing pain of the most sensitive bunion 
almost instantly, and reduces the enlarged, disfiguring growth 
like magic. Thousands report they now wear new shoes with 
ease and comfort. Its action is amazing. Prove it at my risk. 


Try It On Your Bunion 


Just write and say, “I want to try Pedodyne”, so we can ar- 
range foryouto prove the quick, sure amazing results. 


KAY LABORATORIES, Dept, 210-A 
180 North Wacker Drive ~ Chicago, ll. 


PHOTOS 
ENLARGED 


Size 16x20 inches 








Just mail hoto or enapshot(ang 
size)and within aweek youwi 
receive your beautiful life-like 
enlargementsize16x20in.guar- 
anteed fadeless. tman 
98c plus pustage or 

with order and we pay postage. 


Special Free Offer V7 
enlargement we will send FREE 
a -tinted miniature rep 
duction of photo sent. Take ad- ; fee 
tage now of this amazing [% : eo 


‘er--send your photo today, : 
UNITED PORTRAIT COMPANY 
Chicago, lll. 


ies2 Ogden Ave. Dept. P-139 















please, whether there is only Billy or sixteen 
guests. 

The Haines boy entertains splendidly, like 
the fine old Virginia fox hunter he is. His 
table seats sixteen and sixty can be accommo- 
dated at a buffet supper. 

Extra help is brought in when there are big 
parties. 

He usually leaves the menu up to the cook, 
although he has favorite dishes. 

Rich soups, soft shelled crabs, filet of sole 
with almonds, crown roasts of lamb with 
potato balls, filet mignons, lemon pie and 
cherry ice are among the favorites. All the 
pastries and desserts are made by Edna. 

Billy doesn’t like cabbage. Theservantsdo. 
On days when he is tobeaway they are allowed 
to have it. 

And there is never a banana allowed on the 
—_— ““They smell up the ice box,” says 
Billy. 

Billy knows how to make up a bed and he 
expects his servants to perform the rite in the 
old style manner. 

It must be severely tailored. 


PPARENTLY the servants like this pre- 

cision for he’s had them all over a year. 
Take a lesson, young matron. I’ll wager you 
don’t keep yours that long and I'll also wager 
your house is not run in the orderly fashion 
that Billy’s is. 

The home is too gorgeous to describe. I'll 
leave that to one of the title writers looking 
for a job. 

From the outside it is just a plain Italian 
house on Stanley Avenue, without much of a 
lawn. But the interior—well, my dear, you 
should see it! 

It’s like a museum, only you don’t stumble 
over the skeletons of dinosaurs. There are 
eleven rooms and they are all dotted with 
priceless objets d’art and antiques. 

There is a real Sir Peter Lely painting in the 
drawing room (which has gold drapes and 
Empire green walls), a priceless Venetian 
commode, perhaps the most valuable piece in 
the house, a crystal chandelier and an old, old 
harp. 

Five steps lead from the drawing room into 
the dining room, where the long table and 
chairs are antique. 

In the living room there is an Empire fire- 
place with griffins and shells getting chummy 
with each other, designed by Billy himself. 
All the bric-a-brac is of the finest. 

The upstairs sitting room gives into the 
three bedrooms. Billy’s is a study in early 
American art, with its quaint wall paper, its 
old four poster bed, the mahogany secretary, 
the Chippendale table and a marvelous col- 
lection of P. F. Cooper miniatures. 

In this palace one of the most frequent visi- 
tors is Polly Moran. 

I’ve got a picture of Polly picking up a 
cigarette box and putting it back where she 
found it. 

If you think she would, you don’t know 
Sheriff Nell. 


BACH house expresses the personality of the 
owner. That’s why the boys choose homes 
rather than apartments which, after all, look 
pretty much alike. 

The long, white cement wall on Mound 
Street in Los Angeles shuts out the view of 
the home of Ronald Colman, Esq. 

You must add the esquire, after you’ve 
seen the house. 

It has always been surrounded with mystery. 
Colman, himself, is as elusive as a cake of soap 
in a bath tub. 

The walls keep out the curious. It is only 
after you’re once inside that you realize the 
charm of the place. 

It is approached by a row of steps that lead 
down into the patio, a rambling, winding little 
patio connecting the house with a separate 
establishment in which Charlie Lane lives. 
Lane, a man of sixty-five or so, first played 





with Ronald in “The Dark Angel” and again 
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Merna Kennedy, 
i featured in Universal’s 
“Broadway.” 


Beauty Secrets of 
FAMOUS STARS 


REVEALED 


for your personal use 


The scintillating beauty of movie and 
! stage stars has long been the envy of 
i] countless women. “What can their 
SY beauty secrets be?” these women ask. 
Now it can be told! Attention, you 
who would be lovelier, morevivacious-Stein’s 
is the magic name...Stein’s Beauty Prep- 
arations, the closely guarded precious secret. 
These wonderful beautifiers are nowavailable 
for your personal use. Five wonder workers, 
Stein’s Cold Cream, Face Powder, Liquid 
Powder, Lip Stick and Eyebrow Pencil will 
remove all chance from your make-up, and 
wake up the latent beauty now hidden by in- 
ferior cosmetics. On sale today at your favorite 
Toilet Goods Counter. Buy it, try it, then 
reach for your mirror for a new thrill. 


Unquestioned Purity for Over Half a Century 


O y) 


& THEATRICAL MAKE-UP 


COLD CREAM - FACE POWDER - LIQUID POWDER 
LIP STICK - EYEBROW PENCIL 









Secrets Revealed in Free Booklet. 
Peek into the very dressing rooms of fa- 
mous Broadway beauties and Hollywood 
stars. Send for your free copy of ‘From 
Behind Guarded Stage Doors’’, today. 


Se ee 


Stein Cosmetic Co., Dept. P. 
51 Madison Ave., New York City. 


my free booklet “From Behind 


Please send 
Guarded Stage Doors,” to 





Address 





J Sener State 
A Unit of Stein Cosmetics Company, Inc. 





| | 
| | 
| I 
Name 
| | 
| | 

J 














eyes you 


envy 


Those eyes on the screen that you 
so enviously admire owe much of 
their beauty to Murine. Stars long 
ago discovered that it not only 
keeps eyes clear and sparkling but 
makes them look much larger! 


The formula of a veteran eye 
specialist, Murine contains no 
belladonna or other harmful in- 
gredients. Millions use it daily to 
beautify their eyes and to relieve 
irritation and strain. 60c at drug 
and department stores. Try it! 


FRE 


Ask at any beauty parlor 
or barber shop for a free 
application of Murine. 
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Crooked Heels 


look sloventy—ruin 
shoes—thicken ankles 


Millions have this trouble. Their shoes 
spread, lose their shape. Heels wear 
down on one side. It is the way you 
walk—with the weight of your body off 
balance—that does this. Result is 
thickened ankles. 


Wear Dr. Scholl’s Walk-Strate Heel 
Pads in your shoes and you will correct 
these faults. They equalize the body’s 
weight; remove strain on the ankles; 
preserve shape of your shoes; make you 
walk gracefully, comfortably; save re- 
pairs. Sizes for men and women. At all 
shoe, dept. and drug stores— 35c pair. 


D#* Scholl's 


Walk Strate Heel Pads 
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in “Barbara Worth.” After this picture 
they took up residence together and when 
Ronnie moved into this gorgeous new home 
Charlie moved with him into a smaller house 
on the property. 

The entire house is just the sort an English 
gentleman would have. The living room com- 
bines drawing room and library as well, for 
one wall is given over to indented book- 
shelves. 

These are cut into the wall so that the books 
are flush with it. And what an amazing 
library! 

Every play ever written, I believe. 

A complete set of Cabell, and much phil- 
osophical literature. There are about 2,000 
volumes in all. 

His paintings are also excellent, showing a 
preference for landscapes and portraits. 

Another outside patio leads to the tennis 
court which is also walled from view. Tennis 
is his greatest diversion. 


8 bret Billy Haines, Ronald seldom en- 
tertains more than six or eight people at a 
time. But, rumor to the contrary, he enter- 
tains often, sometimes three or four evenings a 
week. 

The meals are faultlessly served by two 
Hawaiian boys who, with the addition of 
Tommy (as English as a fall “th”’), who is his 
valet and secretary, constitute the Haines 
household. 

The dining room looks like an old English 
Inn. 

There is a long dining table, heavy chairs 
and a big side board which displays price- 
less Wedgwood, willow and Staffordshire 
china. 

English prints, showing bright young men 
in red coats, decorate the walls. 

The entire house has an air of ease and com- 
fort without ostentation. Ronald is, in reality, 
a most informal person. 

His friends are allowed to “drop in” on 
him, even when he does not entertain with 
dinner. 

Clive Brook and his wife, Bill Powell, 
Ramon Novarro, Dick Barthelmess and his 
wife, Ruth Chatterton and Ralph Forbes— 
these are his most intimate friends. 

The business details of the management of 
the place are left to Tommy, who supervises 
everything. 

The social hub of Ramon Novarro’s life is 
his little theater, the Novarro Theater Intime. 
His house’ remains sacred to his family, large 
and Mexican, and no more than five Ameri- 
cans have ever seen the real home behind the 
white walls of his residence in the West 
Adams district, miles from Hollywood. The 
house itself is white frame with green shutters 
and a brick wall with iron gates. 


NE wing has been devoted to the theater 

which is Ramon’s pride and joy. Here he 
gives little playlets—all in Spanish—for Mexi- 
can audiences. 

The place only seats sixty and his family 
take up the first two rows. 

Unlike the free and easy manner that many 
people employ with their servants, Ramon is 
entirely the master, they entirely the serving 
men. 

It was late summer when I had tea with 
him and the man who served wore a starched 
striped coat. 

The table was placed on the stage of the 
theater, neatly laid with an old Spanish cloth 
and bright china. 

It was the sort of tea one reads about in 
smart novels, with tiny finger sandwiches, cut 
in hearts and shamrocks, and luscious little 
petit fours. 

His butler was the most perfect I’ve ever 
seen. 

There is something old world about the 
place, something infinitely fine and peaceful, 
like Ramon himself. 

The theater is Ramon’s chief diversion. 
Its lighting equipment would make Roxy 
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and Sid Grauman run to the nearest cyanide 
vender. 

The orcs. *stra pit is deep sunken and en- 
tirely concealed from view and the lights are 
all managed from back stage, save for one 
spot at the back of the theater itself. 

The back of the stage opens into a tiny 
garden, which Ramon had planted to be used 
in his stage effects. 

As I drew up in front of an old-fashioned 
white frame house on Franklin Avenue one 
morning, I knew by its very look that it be- 
longed to Gary Cooper. 

Inside the rooms are spacious and informal. 
It looks like a very comfortable, modern ranch 
house should look (and probably doesn’t). 

Gary’s mother, Mrs. Charles Cooper, lives 
with him. 

His father, the Judge, was, at the moment, 
in Montana converting their property into a 
dude ranch. 


VERYTHING in the place breathes com- 

fort. The pillows are not the kind you look 
at and murmur “how pretty” from a respectful 
distance. 

They’re to put your head on and even to 
throw. 

The big chairs show that they’ve been sat in 
on long pleasant evenings before the fire. 

The living room boasts a large fire place, 
numbers of books on either side, in old fash- 
ioned book cases, and an upright piano strewn 
with music. 

The table was cluttered with newspapers, 
magazines and a loom where Mrs. Cooper 
was weaving a rug for Gary’s bedroom. 

Upstairs there is a sitting room which opens 
into the four bedrooms. Gary’s room has an 
old-fashioned four poster and a large marble 
topped dresser. 

There are in evidence, everywhere, old 
Indian relics—the beaded belt Gary wore 
when he was in school, the Indian suit he 
made himself, several love tokens from Indian 
friends, and a war bonnet. 

By his bed is a little rag rug sent to him by a 
fan in Kentucky. 

The Southern belle was not so bold as to 
mail the gift direct to Gary. 

She dispatched it, with a note, to his mother, 
and, since then, has carried on a correspondence 
with her. 

There are old pewter mugs (brought by 
his father from England) and a very fine old 
drinking horn. 

Downstairs, the big kitchen smelt of baking 
ham, a gift from Andy Lawlor’s mother who 
had it shipped from Virginia. 


MEBE:. COOPER has entire charge of the 

house, with a cleaning woman to help and 

pea women in when there is entertaining to be 
one. 

The parties, however, are always informal. 
Old friends from Montana drop in—boys and 
girls they used to know. 

I kept wondering how Lupe Velez fits into 
this scheme of things. 

When the Judge comes out he and Mrs. 
Cooper will take a home or an apartment to 
themselves. 

I wonder if Gary will build another place 
for Lupe. 

Jimmy Hall used to be one of the prize 
bachelors, with a charming place in Holly- 
wood, but the house was made ready for 
Merna Kennedy, not long ago, who will be 
answering to Mrs. Hall by the time you read 
this. 

Grant Withers has just bought a new house, 
which is managed by his mother. The place, 
in Brentwood, is large andSpanish and costly 
and Grant had to go to Jack Warner to get 
the money to buy it. 

Hugh Trevor owns a mansion and entertains 
lavishly. 

So you see that the bachelor apartment is as 
extinct as last year’s ingénue. Hollywood, 
according to Will Hays and the latest vital 
statistics, is a city of homes. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 








 =b& = 


The 

ever 
from 
hanc 
the 


Dire 


SALLY 
A com 
is bre 
tained 
drive « 


Dir 


MO! 


A love 
that jus 
through 
finishl 


Directe 


ROBERT 








Soon these 
other outstanding Pathe 
hits will be shown at your 
favorite theatre — watch 
for them! 


r 


INA CLAIRE 
THE AWFUL TRUTH 


Broadway's favorite stage star 
makes her talking picture debut in 
her own greatest stage success! 
Directed by MARSHALL NEILAN 
MAURICE REVNES PRODUCTION 








BIG NEWS 
with 
ROBERT ARMSTRONG and 
CAROL LOMBARD 


The most gripping murder story 
ever told in talking pictures! See 
from the inside how the case is 
handled by the newspapers and 
the policel 


Directed by GREGORY LaCAVA 
RALPH BLOCK PRODUCTION 





THE SOPHOMORE 
with 
EDDIE QUILLAN 
SALLY O'NEIL— JEANETTE LOFF 


A comedy of college youth which 
is breaking all records for sus- 
tained laughter! Guaranteed to 
drive away the blackest glooms| 


Directed by LEO McCAREY 


WILLIAM COUNSELMAN 
PRODUCTION 





LUCKY IN LOVE 
with 
MORTON DOWNEY and 
BETTY LAWFORD 


A love tale of the Emerald Isle 
that just keeps you laughing 
through your tears from start to 
finishl 

Directed by KENNETH WEBB 


ROBERT T. KANE PRODUCTION 
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PARIS BOUND 


From the Stage Play by Philip Barry 


1 

Peis [BOUND is the 
story of an idyllic marriage, threatened by ugly suspicion, saved 
by the sensible realization that the sure road to happiness seldom 
leads through the divorce courts. 


It is sophisticated, grown-up drama; original in its viewpoint on 


an age-old problem; penetrating, sympathetic, human. 


Add to its unusual plot and skillful development of an absorb- 
ing theme the fact that PARIS BOUND brings to the screen for the 
first time the glorious voice and brilliant stage presence of Ann 
Harding — and you have one picture that you simply wouldn't 
want to miss. 


PARIS BOUND will be shown at your favorite local theatre 
soon. Watch for the announcement, then make your plans to see it! 


Directed by EDWARD H. GRIFFITH A MAURICE REVNES PRODUCTION 


AN ALL TALKING 


Pathé @ Picture 


When ycu write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
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Tan—Freckles 
Can Be Secretly Removed! 


L ery can remove that coat of tan, 
those annoying, embarrassing 
freckles, secretly and quickly in the 
privacy of your own home. Your 
friends will wonder how you did it. 


BLEACHES 


To a Natural Loveliness! Enthusiastic 
daily letters from users say there is 
no bleach like it, no other that 
smooths, softens, and so efficiently 
whitens. Stillman’s Freckle Cream 
bleaches your skin while you sleep. 
The first jar proves its magic worth. 
At all druggists. 


5 til [ Im on 
a 
Freckl st sir Jb - 


STILLMAN CO. 
32 Rosemary Lane 


Aurora, Illinois F 












Please send me Free book- 
let “Beauty” for Everyone. 








Address : 


City State 
De Se Ce BE BE Ss 


$1900 CASH PRIZES 
AWARDED PALMER 
STUDENTS 


In the recent Photoplay Magazine “Lucky Amateur 
Detective’’ contest, Mrs. M, M. H. of Barre, Vt., a 
Palmer trained student, won first prize of $1000. 

In the same contest three other Palmer students won 
prizes of $150.00, $100.00 and $50.00, respectively. 
Thus 4. out of 19 possible prize winners had received 
their training through the Palmer Institute of Author- 
ship—a showing that speaks for itself. 

In the Cecil DeMille“ Ta/kie”’ contest, Palmer students 
won both 2nd and 3rd prizes, amounting to $600.00 
in cash, : 

These are but a few of the many testimonials which 
we receive constantly from successful students, Under 
Palmer Training you can learn the professional touch 
in writing—either photoplays or short stories. Why 
not make that talent of yours pay you dividends as it 
has countless others! 








PALMER INSTITUTE OF AUTHORSHIP 
Dept. 12-Y, Palmer Building, Hollywood, Calif. 
Tam interested in: 0 Photoplay Writing 0 Short Story 
Writing O English and Self-Expression 
O Writers’ Criticism Service 


Name 





Address 


Ail correspondence strictly confidential. No salesman will call. 














The Birth of the Theme Song 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 66 ] 


With the selling of composers down the 
river other questions came up. It is all very 
well to have a song, but what to do with it once 
it is being sung. What about the fans who 
would want to try it over on their pianos? 


ADIO! If politicians and toothpaste 

mixers found it worth while broadcasting 
their stuff, why not have the made-to-order 
songs flung far and wide—by getting into the 
broadcasting business? 

So, among others, Warners acquire Wit- 
mark’s and Paramount get half of the Colum- 
bia Broadcasting System—and the movement 
is only beginning. 

Naturally, contretemps arises. Music pub- 
lishers have quaint attachments to bearded 
old ditties. “My Rosary.” “Silver Threads 
Among the Gold.” “When You Come to the 
End of a Perfect Day.” . . . They love 
these veterans because they are the backbone 
of their business. But the new masters have 


new notions. “Scrap everything composed 
before last Wednesday!” 

Which seems to have brought us to the 
point we have been trying to reach. The 
fatherly interest which is growing in the breasts 
of the gentlemen in charge of the canned music 
factories. 

“Tf these are go-getter songs, we’ll get them.” 

And they have. 


OW no talking machine company dreams 
of issuing a monthly list without its section 
devoted to the songs made by and for the 
Movies. Coming eastward, after finishing a 
picture, actors take time to visit the laborato- 
ries. ‘There experts run them up against a 
familiar looking mike and bid them yodel. The 
stars are beginning to twinkle orthophonically. 
What next? 
So far as we are concerned, just this: With- 
out malice aforethought, we propose to sur- 
vey this output. 


Here Are a Few of the Records Available 
from Recent and Current Hits 


THE BROADWAY MELODY 


The Ben Selvin and Columbia 
Broadway Orchestra 1738-D 
Melody Charles King Victor 
21964 
The Wedding Harold Lambert Brunswick 


of the 4380 


Painted Doll Leo Reisman Columbia 
1780-D 
Charles King Victor 
21964 


Should be familiar by this time. The ad- 
vantage here is that you get both for the price 
of one from Victor. 


COQUETTE 


Coquette Paul Oliver Victor 
21898 
Pete Woolery Columbia 
1805-D 


Could never make out exactly what this 
had to do with the show but it goes over well 
and the records are about equal. 


CHRISTINA 


Christina The Columbians Columbia 
1817-D 
Lewis James Victor 
21962 


““Make my dreams come true, Darling I love 
you” type of innocuous waltz. When waltzes 
are used for this purpose they must be pretty 


good ones. Christina has a long way to go, 
poor girl. 
DRAG 
My Song of Melody Three Victor 
the Nile 22028 
The Columbians Columbia 
1817-D 


A waltz again. One up on the last, however. 
Both well played. 


THE DESERT SONG 


One Alone’ Richard Crooks Victor 
1370 
Don Voorhees Columbia 
1824-D 


Lasted almost a lifetime on Broadway and 
probably deserved it. Crooks does it to per- 
fection. 


EVANGELINE 
Evangeline Andy Senella Columbia 
1846-D 
Paul Oliver Victor 
22011 
Harold Lambert Brunswick 
4369 


From this we will pass on, without further 
ado, to: 


INNOCENTS OF PARIS 


Louise Dick Robertson Brunswick 
4367 
Maurice Victor 
Chevalier 21918 
Paul Whiteman Columbia 
1819-D 


Felt as if we were handling stolen goods 
when we played with these. Where have we 
heard something like it before? 


IS EVERYBODY HAPPY? 


I’m the 

Medicine Man 

forthe Blues Ted Lewisand Columbia 
Wouldn’t It His Band 1882-D 
Be Wonderful 


Typical Ted Lewis moaning and well re- 
corded. 


ON WITH THE SHOW 


Am I Blue? Ethel Waters Columbia 
1837-D 
Shilkret and Victor 
Orchestra 22004 
Birmingham Waters Columbia 
Bertha 1837-D 


Blues stuff. The Ethel Waters, original 
screen artist, one are the best if only for that 
reason—and you get them both on one 
Columbia. 


THE PAGAN 
Pagan Love James Melton Columbia 
Song 1853-D 
Harold Lambert Brunswick 
4369 
Franklyn Baur Victor 
21992 


Nothing very pagan about this boy. The 
usual waltz with the usual limitations. Plenty 
of sentiment but nothing like a cave-man here. 
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Billy Haines continues to be one 
of Hollywood’s most persistent 
young bachelors 





Slipping the Mar- 
riage Noose 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 31 | 





Barbara La Marr; then Gloria Swanson, Pola 
Negri, Marilyn Miller, Ruth Elder. Important 
girls, those. 

Right now Ben is engaged to Bebe Daniels. 
But is Ben married to anyone? No, children, 
Ben is not married. 

Not that you can blame all this anti- 
matrimony on the men. 

Take Bessie Love, whose name says more 
than she does. Bessie’s always the life of the 
party, the best sport in the crowd, the cutest 
thing ever. 

But Bessie a bride? 

Net yet. 


HEN Clara Bow and Alice White. How 
those girls will love me for putting their 
names together! 

But they are alike in more ways than one. 

Both jazzy. 

Both ambitious. 

Both full of S. A. and What It Takes. 

Clara certainly acts, off screen, as though she 
wants to get married. I honestly believe she 
does, for she’s been a lonely little kid most of 
her life. 

But despite her engagements to Gilbert 
Roland, Bob Savage, Victor Fleming, Gary 
Cooper and now Harry Richman, she is still 
Miss Bow. 

The White infant with the red hair loves 
’em and leaves ’em. She’s been right next to 
the altar with several lads—Dick Grace, the 
aviator, Donald Keith and more—but she 
lets herself get quite inside the marriage 
circle. 

Anita Page plays safe by going everywhere 
with her Papa. A boy just can’t make any 
headway with a girl who goes everywhere with 
her Papa. 


AS for Garbo, it is now appaient to everyone 
that she loved Mauritz Stiller, the director 
who first discovered her and who recently died 
in Sweden. 

She seems to have had a sort of amused 
affection for Jack Gilbert. 

But for myself I expect Garbo to marry 
about the time rose bushes start blooming 
around the North Pole. 

The real low-down on all this seems to be 
that these famous folks just don’t care to get 
married. 

And when you stop to consider it coldly 
you can’t blame them. 

















TRIAL TUBE. Send your name 
and address with 4 cents for a 
trialtube. Dept. K-1, Mentho- 
latum Co., Wichita, Kansas. 
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RED 
HANDS 


Make them 
white and soft 
with 
MENTHOLATUM 


HOLATUM 








Beautiful, Alluring Hair 
in 12 seconds 


Clever girls have discovered an amazing 
secret! They know that to be beautiful a 
woman must have beautiful hair, soft, en- 
chantingly lustrous, gleaming with glorious 
health. Now in 12 seconds they give their 
hair this beauty. 

This amazing liquid—not greasy—not 
sticky—without an offensive odor—contains 
vegetable ingredients most beneficial to the 
hair. It gives each strand a lovely sheen, 
makes it gleam with life. It helps to keep 
tthe hair perfectly coiffed all day. It keeps 
the hair healthy and glorifies its natural 
beauty. Let Hair Groom—liquid or paste— 
bring new beauty to your hair. It will de- 
light you. Get a bottle from any druggist. 
Nothing better for setting a marcel, a finger- 
wave or a permanent. 








YOU CAN 


BE BEAUTIFUL! W 


I do two things. I correct every defect. I 
develop hidden beauty. My startling results 
with more than 100,000 women prove that 
any one can be given beauty. No matter how 
hopeless, write me. My way of making women 
over completely is amazingly different. Thou- 
sands write me that results are almost beyond 
belief. Yet every Lucille Young beauty aid is scientific—known, 
to act for all alike. That is why I can guarantee your absolute 
satisfaction, Not a penny to pay unless I give results you 
say are marvelous. 
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SRD OF AMAZINGLY QUICK 
Blackheads Whitel ds No long waiting. In a few days clear 
Caansas Poses your skin. End _ pimples, freckles, 
Wrinkles blackheads, whiteheads, muddy skin, 
Muddy Skin oily skin, dry skin, liver spots, roughe 
pat cael ness, redness, sallow appearance. 
Thi Banish wrinkles, Reduce fat legs, arms, 
— ankles, your whole body. Or build 
scrawny figure to beauty. Grow eye- 
per ota perm eyebrows, hair. Beautify com- 
Eyebrows ? 
Hair FREE TRIAL 


‘You can try all of my beauty aids—or 
just the ones you need most—absolutely 
without risking a penny. I want you to 
make me prove that I can take any degree 
of homeliness and impart beauty instead. . . 
or take some prettiness andimpart stunning 
good looks. I willsend you everything to try 
my beauty aids full two weeks. There are no 
conditions, strings, excuses. You are the sole 
gudge. If not delighted, you just say so—and 
your word is final. 


And I Teach You Fascination 


Your physical beauty is not all. I give you, too} 
the innermost secrets of fascination. I disclose 
this priceless art in my sensational book “How 
to Fascinate Men.’’ In an hour you will learn 
marvelous things you could not discover youre 
self in a lifetime. You willlearn how the world’s 

sirens make men their helpless slaves, learn to 
win love, to control men, to pick and choose at 
will, These secrets are free to every woman with 
her free trial of my beauty aids. Remember, you 
have everything to gain—absolutely nothing to 
lose. So TODAY— 


Send Coupon For Free Trial Offer 
@eweeaeaee cee ae eaeeweeeweaeesaetaanadae 
LUCILLE YOUNG, 956-B Lucille Young Bldg., Chicago, Ill. » 
Absolutely without np on my part, send your g 
wonderful FREE OFFER and_ Booklet. This coupon 4 
only tells you I am interested. It does not commit me 4 
in any way. + 
ba PEP CTOPECCECTCTCC CT EEOC EOCEC CETTE PORTO TET 
BUGOR ce cccccecs POET TUTE T CCIE CUTE TCC CC TC 
2 CREEP EOPOT CT CPOE COE COPE POET ee 


Leweeenenneseeeaeaaaea: wamewere 
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Fasu and 
practical 
to Dry 
Clean 
at home 


Women of fashion are 
avoiding heavy bills Vt 
by having light-colored pleated frock 
and other garments cleaned at home 


with Putnam Dry Cleaner. 


The Original Dry Cleaner—not a spot- 
remover, but a cleanser like that used by 
professionals. Works in naphtha or gas- 
oline as ordinary soap does in water. 
Leaves garments practically odorless. 
Removes dirt—leaves no grease spots— 
will not shrink or fade any material. 
Pleats retain their creases and are easily 
pressed flat again. At your druggist’s. 


PUTNAM 


DRY: CLEANER 


The Original Dry Cleaner 


Send for new Revised 
Edition, *‘The Charm 
of Color,” a beautifully 
illustrated guide to 
dyeing, tinting, bleach- 
ing, cleaning, etc. 


AIRE 








Monroe Chemical Co., 811 Oak St., Quincy, Il. 
Please send your free booklet to 




















HE comfort 
andenjoyment "#45 
of the daily 
i tub are unmistakably height- 
ened by adding to the water 
a half-handful of No. 4711 Bath Salts 
in your favorite odor (there are eleven 
in all!). .. No. 4711 Bath Salts are 
gently stimulating to fagged nerves 
and body . . . and the water takes on 
the gentle softness of pearly dew. 


471)" BATH SALTS 


Made in U.S. A. by 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
25 West 45th Street New York 








In the case of the girls, it is hard for them 
to find men who meet their standards. When 
a girl has youth, beauty, fame, fortune and 
gratified ambition, what can the average man 
offer her that would make her throw it all 
aside for life in a cottage? 


LW the case of the men, handsome, debonaire, 
wealthy, there are so many girls all over the 
world. 

After all, doesn’t it look as though they 
could get any girl they wanted? 

And how can they be sure any one girl is 
the perfect girl? 

Maybe the next, or the next, or the one after 
that, will be The Only One. 
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So they search on. 

Love? 

Ah, love. Love is something else again. 
Love is something you make scenes of in front 
of a camera. 

Love is called “being that way.” Love is 
something to laugh over or brag about—in 
Hollywood. 

But that isn’t real love, you murmur. 

All right. 


Let’s consider real love. 


| you are really and truly in love in Holly- 
wood what do you do? 

Well, you get engaged. 

But you don’t get married. 





Hollywood Leads Paris in Fashions 





[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 57 } 


smarter than Hollywood women as a whole 
because they know how to wear their gowns 
better, but—and this is the important thing— 
the lines of Hollywood have become the lines of 
Paris. 


“TYE looked over a lot of dresses that I 
created for the screen several years ago. 
They are in good style now. Only minor 
changes have been made. These changes in- 
clude the feminine trend. Bows, jabots and 
frills are smart. 

“For instance, one smart new coat of mine 
introduces a large cuff that is attached to 
the glove. 

“When you peel off the gloves, you peel off 
the cuffs with them and there is a fitted coat 
sleeve underneath. 

“Hollywood is either seven years ahead of 
the times or else it has stood still for seven 
years and allowed the styles to catch up with 
it. 


“T believe, however, that, very subtly, Paris, 
like the rest of the world, has been affected 
by the movie mode,” he added in concluding 
his thoughts. 

Greer has often refused to dress many of the 
picture girls because they would not be a credit 
to him, yet he finds that they are now in 
fashion. 

And thus is the old guard routed. “It is 
appalling,’”’ he mumbles, “that some of the 
atrocities worn on the screen will be copied by 
millions of women, when they should not be 
taken too literally. The gowns the camera 
photographs are simply inspiration to be taken 
as Paris took them, a mad outgrowth of mad 
minds now interpreted in terms of rhythm and 
beauty.” 


ND the mannequins in the exotic Maison 

Greer, Hollywood’s most exclusive gown 
shop, are showing the fitted frocks so scorned 
by the master a year ago! 





‘‘See?’’ says Ramon Novarro to Dorothy Jordan. ‘High C,’’ comes 
back Miss Jordan snappily. Ramon is illustrating to Miss Jordan 
a high note of one of the several songs they will sing in ‘“The Battle 


of the Ladies,’’ the star’s newest M-G-M picture. 


Miss Jordan, 


dainty musical comedy star, plays opposite Novarro in the pro- 
duction 
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A Metro - Goldwyn - 


ALL - TALKING 
ALL-SINGING 
PRODUCTION 


DIRECTED by KING VIDOR 
Who Made “The BIG PARADE” 


LAP yo’ hands! Slap yo’ 

thigh! “Hallelujah” is here! 
“Hallelujah” the great! “Halle- 
lujah” the first truly epic picture 
portraying the soul of the col- 
ored race. Destined to take its 
place in filmdom’s Hall of Fame 
along with “The Big Parade,’ 
“The Broadway Melody” and 
“The Hollywood Revue.” J King 
Vidor wrote and directed this 
stirring all-negro drama, this 
absorbing story of the colored 
boy, indirectly responsible for 
his young brother’s death in a 
gaming house brawl, who be- 
comes a negro revivalist; of his 
devotion to his ideals; and of his 
craving for a seductive “yaller 
girl.” JThe soul of the colored 
race is immortalized in “Hal- 
lelujah.” Every phase 
of their picturesque 
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Mayer 


lives—their fierce loves, their 
joyous, carefree pursuit of happi- 
ness, their hates and passions— 
finds dramatic expression against 
vivid backgrounds of cabarets, 
cotton fields, gaming houses, and 
humble shacks called home. 
§ Daniel Haynes, noted Negro 
singer, plays the central char- 
acter. Nina Mae McKinney, a 
beauty discovered in the night 
clubs of Harlem, has the leading 
feminine role. In addition, the 
celebrated Dixie Jubilee Singers 
and other noted performers sing 
the songs of the negro as they 
have never been sung before. 
Don’t miss this tremendous 
event in the history of 

the screen! 


Now playing simultaneously 
at the Embassy and the 
Lafayette Theatre, N. Y. 
Twice Daily 


FOR NOVEMBER, 1929 






















































*Soon forgotten were the fields of cotton” 
weston 



















METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 
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**My Skin Nearly 
Drove Me Mad!” 


“J had pimples and blackheads so badly, and 


used to squeeze them so much that my face 


looked red and raw. On the advice of a 
nurse friend I got a jar of Rowles Mentho 
Sulphur and used it faithfully for ro days. 
In 3 days’ time there was a big difference in 
my skin and today it is as soft and clear as 
my 10-year-old sister’s.” 

The sulphur in Rowles Mentho Sulphur 
clears the skin while the menthol heals the 
sore, broken tissue. That’s the twofold action 
you want for skin troubles. Try Rowles 
Mentho Sulphur not only for pimples and 
blackheads, but for dry, scaly skin, rash, and 
itching eczema. It WORKS! All druggists 
sell it in jars ready to use. Be sure it’s 
Rowles. 
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SHAPELY ANKLES 















| iD 
Be admired for your slim graceful limbs Py uP r ac celu 
EDUX Ankle Reducers quick! + 
R perfect the shape of pote anki ~ “An nkles 
and calf by a new scientific, com- »s, 


fortable and harmless method— 
amazingly simple—just slip them on 
like a sock and note instant results. 
Nothing else to do. 

May be worn day or night and un- 
der sheer stockings without showing. 
Relieves Varicose Veins and swollen 
ankles promptly. 

Ankles Look Stim Whtle Becoming Slim 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
Write For Free Booklet 
Send size of ankle and og | past of calf with 
money order for $3.49 P AIR or pay post- 
man ~~ apo of Aimedy. in plain wrapper. 

DAME CLAIRE 
303 ay esti Suite 1608-R, New York 









— t Shout”’ 


gs . eg ~~ 






Bh oe “5 


"How? "With ‘the. WORLEY 
PHONE. I've a pair in my ears 
now, but they are invisible. | 
would not know I had them in 


myself, only that I hear all right.” 
he MORLEY PHONE for the 


DEAF 


to the ears what glasses 
are to eyes. In- 
visible, comfortable. weight- 

less and harmless. Anyone of 
can adjust it. Over 100,000 sold. Write for booklet and testimonials. 
THE MORLEY CO., Dept.789,105S. 18th St.,Phila. 


DISPEL THAT RASH 


Why suffer when skin troubles yield 
so easily to the healing touch of 


Resinol 
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Casts of Current Photoplays 


Complete for every picture reviewed in this issue 


“BIG REVUE, THE”—ALL-Star.—Written by 
Ethel Meglin. Dialogue by Barney Williams. 
Directed by Dallas Fitzgerald. The cast: The Meglin 
Wonder Kiddies. 


“BIG TIME”—Fox.—From the story ‘‘Little 
Ledna” by Wallace Smith. Adapted by Sidney 
Lanfield. Directed by Kenneth Hawks. The cast: 
Eddie Burns, Lee Tracy; Lily Clark, Mae Clarke; 
Sybil, Daphne Pollard; Gloria, Josephine Dunn; Eli, 
Stepin Fetchit. 


“COLLEGE COQUETTE, THE’’—Cortumsia.— 
From the screen play by Norman Houston. Dialogue 
by Norman Houston. Directed by George Archain- 
baud. The cast: Betty Forrester, Ruth Taylor; Tom 
Marion, Wm. Collier, Jr.; Dorts Marlowe, Jobyna 
Ralston; Coach Harvey Porter, John Holland; Ethel 
Forrester, Adda Gleason; Mus. Marlowe, Gretchen 
Hartman; Edna, Frances Lyons; Slim, Edward Piel, 
Jr.; Ted, "Edward Clayton; Jimmy Doolittle, Morris 


Murphy; Boy with Uke, Billy Taft. 





“DARK SKIES"—Bi_tmMore.—From the _ story 
by John Francis Natteford. Directed by Harry 
Webb. The cast: Juanita Morgan, Shirley Mascn; 
Capt. Pedro Reol, Wallace MacDonald; Mr. Morgan, 
William V. Mong; Senor Marino, Josef Swickard; 
Pete, Tom O’Brien; Capt. Nelson, Larry Steers. 


““DRAKE CASE, THE”’—UNIVERSAL.—From the 
story by Charles Logue. Adapted by Edward 
Laemmle and Charles Logue. Directed by Edward 
Laemmle. The cast: Lulu Marks, Gladys Brockwell; 
District Attorney Caldwell, Forrest Stanley; Roger 
Lane, Robert Frazer; Hugo Jepson, James Crane; 
Mrs. Drake, Doris Lloyd; Capt. Condon, Bill Thorne; 
Edmonds, Eddie Hearn; Bill Bond, Tom Dugan; 
Judge Morris, Byron Douglas; Lteut. Morrison, 
Francis Ford; Dr. Thorndyke, Henry Barrows; Nellie 
St. Clair, Amber Norman. 


“FAST COMPANY ”—PARAMOUNT.—From the 
play ‘‘Elmer the Great’’ by Ring Lardner. Adapted 
by Patrick Kearney and Walton Butterfield. Directed 
by Edward Sutherland. Dialogue by Joseph L. 
Mankiewicz. The cast: Evelyn Corey, Evelyn Brent; 
Elmer ‘‘Hurry” Kane, Jack Oakie; Bert Wade, Richard 
“Skeets” Gallagher; Rosie Le Clerg, Gwen Lee; C. of 
C. President, Chester Conklin; Dave Walker, Sam 
Hardy; Barney Barlow, Arthur Housman; Mrs. Kane, 
Eugenie Besserer; Plait, E. H. Calvert; Hank Gordon, 
Bert Rome. 


“FAST LIFE"—First NATIONAL.—From_ the 
play by Samuel Shipman and John B. Hymer. Screen 
version by John F. Goodrich. Directed by John 
Francis Dillon. The cast: Patricia Mason, Loretta 
Young; Douglas Stration, Douglas Fairbanks, Jr.; 
Paul Paimer, Chester Morris; The Governor, William 
Holden; The Warden, Frank Sheridan; Rodney Hall, 
Ray Hallor; Mr. Hall, John Sainpolis. 


“FROZEN JUSTICE”—Fox.—From the novel 
by Einar Mikkelsen. Scenario by Sonya Levien. 
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Directed by Allan Dwan. The cast: Talu, Lenore 
Ulric; Lanak, Robert Frazer; Duke, Louis Wolheim; 
Capt. Jones, Ullrich Haupt; Douglamana, Laska 
Winter; Swede, El Brendel; Dancer, Tom Patricola; 
Litile Casino, Alice Lake; Moosehide Kate, Gertrude 
Astor; Boston School Ma’ am, Adele Windsor; Yukon 
Lucy, "Neyneen Farrell; Bartender, Warren Hymer; 
Proprietor, Lou Morrison; French Sailor, Charles 
Judels; Jewish Character, Joe Rochay; Harmony Duo, 
Meyers Sisters; Singer, George MacFarlane; Male 
Moore, Landers Stevens; Medicine Man, Jim Spencer; 
French Pete, Arthur Stone; English Eddie, Jack 
Ackroyd; Talu’s Mother, Gertrude Chorre. 


“GIRL FROM HAVANA, THE”—Fox.—From 
the story by John Stone. Dialogue by Edwin H. 
Burke. Directed by Benjamin Stoloff. The cast: 
Joan Anders, Lola Lane; Allan Grant, Paul Page; 
William Dane, Kenneth Thomson; Lona Martin, 
Natalie Moorehead; Spike Howard, Warren Hymer; 
Dougherty, Joseph W. Girard; Babe Hanson, Adele 
Windsor; Sally Green, Marcia Chapman; Toots Nolan, 
Dorothy’ Brown; Detective, Juan Sedillo; Joe Barker, 
Raymond Lopez. 


‘‘GOLD DIGGERS OF BROADWAY’’— 
WarRNERS.—From the story by Avery Hopwood. 
Scenario by Robert Lord. Directed by Roy Del 
Ruth. The cast: Jerry, Nancy Welford; Stephen Lee, 
Conway Tearle; Mable, Winnie Lightner: Ann Collins: 
Ann Pennington; Eleanor, Lilyan Tashman; Wally, 
William Bakewell; Nick, ‘Nick Lucas; Violel, Helen 
Foster; Blake, Albe rt Gran; Topsy, Gertrude Short; 
Slage Manager, Neely Edwards; Cissy Gray, Julia 
Swayne Gordon; Dance Director, Lee Moran; Barney 
Barnett, Armand Kaliz. 


“HAPPY DAYS"—M-G-M.—Directed by Sam 
Wood. The cast: Sally Starr, Elliott Nugent, Robert 
Montgomery, Phyllis Crane, Cliff Edwards. 


“HARD TO GET ’”—First NATIONAL.—From the 
story ‘Classified’ by Edna Ferber. Adapted by 
James Gruen. Directed by William Beaudine. The 
cast: Bobbie Martin, Dorothy Mackaill; Jerry Dillon, 
Charles Delaney; Paul Marlin, Jimmie Finlayson; 
Ma Marlin, Louise Fazenda; Marty, Jack Oakie; 
Dexter Cortland, Edmund Burns; Mrs. Cortland, 
Clarissa Selwynne. 


“HER PRIVATE AFFAIR”—PATHE.—From the 
story by Leo Urvantzov. Adapted by Herman 
Bernstein. Continuity by Francis Edward Faragoh. 
Directed by Paul Stein. The cast: Vera Kessler, Ann 
Harding; Judge Kessler, Harry Bannister; Cazl 
Weild, John Loder; Julia Sturm, Kay Hammond; 
Michael Sturm, Arthur Hoyt; Dr. Zeigler, William 
Orlamond; Grimm, Elmer Ballard; Arnold Hart- 
ane Lawiord Davidson; State’s Attorney, Frank 

eicher. 


“HUNGARIAN RHAPSODY” — UFA.— Para- 
MOUNT.—From the story by Hans Szekely. Directed 
by Hans Schwartz. The cast: Camilla, Lil Dagover; 
Franz, Willy Fritsch; Marika, Dita Parlo; Her Father, 


#s 


A month or two ago PHOTOPLAY printed a picture of the living 
billboard, the sensational advertising stunt which was used to call 
attention to the ‘‘Hollywood Revue’’ when it opened in Hollywood. 
Here you see the New York version which tied up traffic on Times 
Square and caused policemen to fall fainting to the ground 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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When the news got round that 
Farina was leaving the Gang for 
good, the fans set up such a 
clamor that Hal Roach hastened 


to Mr. Allen Clay Hoskins with a 

bright, shiny new contract. ‘‘Who 

is this fellow Hoskins?’’ sez you. 
‘‘Farina!’’ sez we 


Fritz Greiner; Her Mother, Gisella Bathory; Gen. 
edmes, Erich Kaiser-Tiet; Baron Barsody, Leopold 
amer, 


“ILLUSION ’—PARAMOUNT.—From the story by 
Arthur Train. Adapted by E. Lloyd Sheldon. 
Dialogue by E. Lloyd Sheldon. Directed by Lothar 

endes. The cast: Carlee Thorpe, Charles ‘‘ Buddy” 
Rogers; Claire Jernigan, Nancy Carroll; Hilda 
Schmitilap, June Collyer; Mrs. Jacob Schmitilap, 
Eugenie Besserer; Mr. Jacob Schmitilap, Knute 
Erickson; Zelda Paxton, Kay Francis; Queen of 
Dalmatia, Maude Turner Gordon; Eric Schmitilap, 
Regis Toomey; Mr, X, Wm. McLaughlin; Mrs. ZZ, 
Katherine Wallace; Mr. Z, William Austin; Mrs. y, 
Frances Raymond; Gus "Bloomberg, Eddie Kane: 
Equerry, Michael Visaroff; Consuelo, Bessie Lyle; 
Mother Fay, Emelie Melville; Count Fortuny, Paul 
Lukas; Jaram (Builer), Col. G. L. McDonnel. 


“IN OLD CALIFORNIA” —AvupiIsBLE FnMm 
Corp.—From the story by Fred Hart. Adapted by 
Arthur Hoerl. Directed by Burton King. The cast: 
Dolores, Helen Ferguson; Don Pedro DeLeon, Henry 
B. Walthall; Lieut. Tony Hopkins, George Duryea; 
Pedro DeLeon, Ray Hallor; Ollie Radanell, Larry 
Steers. 


“KIBITZER”—PARAMOUNT.—From the stage 
play by Jo Swerling and Edward G. Robinscn. 
Adapted by Viola Brothers Shore and Sam Mintz. 
Directed by Edward Sloman. The cast: Ike Lazarus 
(the Kibitzer), Harry Green; Josie Lazarus, Mary 
Brian; Eddie Brown, Neil Hamilton; Bert Livingston, 
David Newell; Yankel, Lee Kohlmar; Kikapoupolos, 
Henry Fink; "Meyer, Tenen Holtz; "McGinty, Guy 
+ igi James Livingston, Albert Gran; Phillips, Eddie 

ane 


“LIGHT FINGERS”—CoLumsi1a.—From the 
screen play by Jack Natteford. Dialogue by Jack 
Natteford. Directed by Joseph Henabery. The cast: 
Light Fingers, lan Keith; Dorothy Madison, Dorothy 
Revier; Donald Madison, Carroll Nye: Edward 
Madison, Tom Ricketts; Kerrigan, Ralph Theodore; 
London Tower, Charles Gerrard; Butler, Pietro Soso. 


“LOVE DOCTOR, THE”—ParRAMOUNT.—From 
the play ‘‘ Boomerang” by Winchell Smith and Victor 
Mapes. Adapted by J. Walter Ruben and Guy 
Bolton. Directed by Melville Brown. The cast: Dr. 
Gerald Sumner, Richard Dix; Virginia Moore, June 
Collyer; Bud Woodbridge, Morgan Farley; Grace 
Tyler, Miriam Seegar; Mrs. Woodbridge, Winifred 
Harris; Preston De Witt, Lawford Davidson; Lucy, 
Gale Henry. 


“LUCKY IN LOVE”—PatnHe.—From the story 
by Gene Markey. Dialogue by Gene Markey. 
Directed by Kenneth Webb. The cast: Michael 
O’More, Morton Downey; Lady Mary Cardigan, 
Betty Lawford; Capt. Brian Fitzroy, Colin Keith- 
Johnston; Earl of Balkerry, Halliwell Hobbes; 
Connors, J. M. Kerrigan; Tim O’More, Edward 
McNamara; Paddy, Richard Taber; Rafferty, Edward 
O’Connor; Katie, Mary Murray; Cyril, Mackenzie 
Ward; Abe Feinberg, Louis Sorin; Lulu Bellew, Sonia 
i Potts, Tyrrell Davis; Landlady, Elizabeth 

urray. 


“MADONNA OF AVENUE A’’—Warners.— 
From the story by Mark Canfield. Scenaric by Ray 
Doyle. Directed by Michael Curtiz. The cast: 


When 
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CAN BE GROWN 


And You too, can grow again those 
thick, Curling Eyelashes of Youth 


IT CAN BE DONE THIS WAY... 


Seon eyes of youth are well protected—made beauti- 
ful and expressive by long, thick lashes—lashes kept 
luxuriant, glossy, soft by the natural secretions of the 


tiny cells located at the roots of the eyelashes. 


But time, neglect, ill-health rob these little cells of 
their natural food. Lashes dry out, become colorless, 
break off or fall out. And the effect upon beauty is 
devastating—for it has been said that half a woman’s 


charm depends upon her eyelashes. 


Medical science says that daily care—the right 
nourishment—can bring back those thick, curling eye- 
lashes of youth. The first step is to secure the correct 
food. 

The new Winx Eyelash Grower was originated for 
just such conditions as thinned, dried or colorless 
lashes. It isa pure, rich cream made of the mildest 
ingredients—tested in the laboratory—tried by thou. 
sands of women and always found successful. 


ROSS COMPANY 
241 West 17th Street, New York 









Winx Eyelash Grower comes in black and brown 
for daytime use—or colorless, if you prefer. Sold at 
leading department stores. Priced at $1. 


Winx Beautifiers—in Solid or Liquid form—come in 
two colors: black and brown. Priced at 75c. Sold 


everywhere. 
“YOUR EYES ARE HALF YOUR BEAUTY” 


e > 

One of America’s most noted beauty 
specialists says: 

“Hair cell structure of eye- 
lashes is similar to that of the 
scalp. Cells can be re-stimu- 
lated, re-nourished and new 
lash growth encouraged by 
correct care and treatment.” 








Every Freckle 
and Blemish 
Gone . . . Skin 
Now Radiantly 
White 


Here is an amazing rejuvenator 
that performs its miracles by an 
entirely new method. It succeeds 
where other methods have failed 
because it employs a famous healing and 
purifying agent to neutralize the dermal 
elements that normally age and darken the 
skin. It starts to work the instantit touches 
your face. Whether your skin worries are 
big ones or little ones — anything from off- 
color dullness to stubborn freckles, black- 
heads and blemishes — you'll find a quick, 
safe remedy in Golden Peacock Bleach 
Creme. There is nothing else like it. One 
application will show you. 


Trial jar free . . . Ask for Golden Peacock 
Bleach Creme by name at drug or depart- 
ment stores. .. or we willsend you, absolute- 
ly FREE, a generous sample that will show 
you the quick, modern way to radiant skin 
beauty. Just mail your name and address to 


GOLDEN PEACOCK, INC. 
25 Oak St., Paris, Tenn. 


HELP WANTED 


"Taate need men Ua ced aauan an alae teas women at once in every 
locality to act as my Confidential Repre- 
sentatives. Wonderful opportunity to 
make $2 or more an hour—full time or 
spare time. No experience or capital 
needed. I furnish everything and show 
you how. Earnings start at once. Don’t 
on this chance. , Ferritories going fast. 
Write today SURE 
Mills, Pres., 6797 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, O. 
























» new method of oil coloring over needled. Faved ot 
cinta. Big demand. No come talent neede cina- 
ting work for anyone. $35-$100 weekly and more. Free 
Employment Service. Earnwhilelearningathome. Complete 
artist’s outfit given. Write for free book. 

NATIONAL ART SCHOOL, Dept. 22-11, 1008 N. Dearborn, Chicago 











@ YOU Can Own- 












10 large 
loan firms 
combined (world’s 
oldest, largest association 
of ita kind—rated over 
$1,000,000.00), loans money on dia- 
monds at a mere fraction me values. 

Of course not all loans are . These 
the real opportunities to buy at pe ont _ rise can 
try to match at full60% more. Every liberal privi- 
- lege, with examination free without obligation to buy. 


Detailed List Free—NOW! 


fen she x 70 bundredths ct., sparkling solitaire at $69.50. Try to match 

115 Ls pe ly low prices for any quality, any size ee 
This pane - e house plainly lists, describes and guarantees each 
and every quality. The exact le you want unquestionably in 
latest list of Unpaid Loans. ao pele aa from other unusual 








advantageous sources. Free, all details; amounts you can 
borrow; other rantees, etc., all backed by’ by bank references, Ex- 
amine at our risk. Lists limited—write at once. 
Unpaid Loans—Low as $60 per Carat 
Name__.... 

Address_. 


For Free List clip this now, fillin and mail t 
Jos. OeRoy & Sons, Opp. P.O. 3586 DeRoy Bidg., Futeerat Pa, 





Tap Dancing 


Buck AND WING AND CLOG 


Study at home under the direction of 

PAT DIXON, international STAR of Mu- 

sical Comedy and Vaudeville fame. Covortunity to 

learn these popular steps at surprisingly LOW COST 

now placed within reachof all! oe learn, Lessons 
are clearlyexplained and illustrated. Theatre, 

Television, Talkies, and py want gue dancers. rf 

is a healthy exercise onderful reducing and 

“Write t today for complete details 


developing ones 
FREE! No oblig: 
DIXON DANCE STUDIOS, DEPT. P-3, ST. PAUL, MINN, 








prone in pig a. —A~s Commerical 
a tography also pays big money. 
— quickly at home in spare time. 


No experience necessary, Write today 


{ors new free book, Opportunities in 
t Home sescisr ehescarany. Ametica” 
a 3601 higan Ave. » Chicago. 


you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
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PYORRHEA 


usually starts from tender 


BLEEDING GUMS 


UMS that bleed 

easily—are ten- 
der or soft—warn 
that pyorrhea may 
be developing. Py=- 
orrhea’s’ infection 
attacks the  peri- 
dental membrane 
in the root sockets 


that hold the teeth a 
in place. a 


Extraction of the teeth is often necessary, 
no matter how perfect they may be. Your 
teeth are not safe unless the gums are firm, 
pink and healthy. 

Pyrozide Powder was formulated for the 
special purpose of stimulating and harden- 
ing the gums. It is medicated with Dentinol, 
used for many years by thousands of den- 
tists. The wide use of Pyrozide for gum pro- 
tection is largely the result of dentists’ pre- 
scriptions. While Pyrozide is a superior 
tooth cleanser, it should be brushed on the 
gums daily, no matter what other tooth 
preparation is habitually used. 

Your druggist can supply Pyrozide. Its 
regular use costs only 4c a week. Mail cou- 
pon below or a post card for free sample. 


FREE SAMPLE 


The Dentinol & Pyrozide Co., Inc. (Sole Distributors) 
Dept. R-9, 1480 Broadway, New York City 


Mail free sample of Pyrozide Powder and booklet on 
care of the gums. 








Name 





OEE Siecterercccm 

















PYROZIDE POWDER 





No. A169-—$62 * 
3 se Deposit—$1.25 A Week 


quaiky, genuine blue-white ¥ 
4 diamonds are set in solid platinum 
disk shaped like solitaire. Diamond 
platinum cluster set in latest style, $4 
engraved 18 kt. solid white gold 7 @ 
% mounting. Two dark sap- F «. 
phires add to beauty. 
Guaranteed. < 


SEND NO On delivery pay postman only$2.00. There- 
MONE Tr gay any weed forabout one year. Wear 
= free. Then if you are notsatis- 
fied that it is the ee argain youever bought, return it 
and we'll refund your deposit. All credit dealings 
strictly confidential. No red tape or needless delay. Credit 
orders from persons under 20 years of age not accepted. 
PRICE CUT TO $62—WORTH $100 
You now can buy this gorgeous ring at the wholesaleprice. 
Compare it withsimilar rings at $100. We guarantee it to 
stand any test or comparison. Greatest bargain offer- 
ed by any Diamond Importer. We allow 8% annual in- 
crease in exchange for a larger diamond ring. 
Write for ra pte a ga a toyour — 
Gives complete information on grades 
Cat alo & weights,cutting,etc. ,not divulged by other 
jewelers, so that you may buy safely just like an expert. 
Blue-white Diamonds as low as $197.00 a carat 
AGENTS WANTED—EARN $100 A WEEK—Write for detaiis 


STERLING @wWarcn CR: 


DIAMOND TMPORVERS--$1,000.0. 300 ‘STOCK ~Est, 1879 
1540 BROADWAY, DEPT. 2658, N. Y. 


‘Moles 


How to banish them 
A simple, safe home treat- 
ment—16 years’ success in my 
practice. Moles (also Big 
Growths) dry up and drop 
off. Write for free Booklet. 


WM. DAVIS, M. D., 124-D Grove Ave., Woodbridge, N. J. 























Maria, Dolores Costello; Slim, Grant Withers; Arch 
Duke, Douglas Gerrard; Georgia Morton, Louise 
Dresser; Monk, Otto Hoffman; Gus, Lee Moran. 


“MARIANNE” — M-G-M.—(Talkie Version) 
From the story by Dale Van Every. Dialogue by 
Gladys Unger and Laurence Stallings. Directed by 
Robert Z. Leonard. The cast: Marianne, Marion 
Davies; Andre, George Baxter; Stagg, Lawrence Gray; 
Soapy, Cliff Edwards; Sam, Benny Rubin; Lieut. 
Frane, Scott Kolk; The General, Robert Edeson; Pere 
Joseph, Emil Chautard. 


“MARIANNE” — M-G-M. — (Silent Version) 
From the story by Dale Van Every. Directed by 
Robert Z. Leonard. The cast: Marianne, Marion 
Davies; Stagg, Oscar Shaw; Andre, Robert Castle; 
Soapy, Robert Ames; Lieut. Frane, Scott Kolk; The 
General, Mack Swain; Major, Oscar Apfel. 


“NEW YORK NIGHTS’—Unitep Artists.— 
From the play ‘‘Tin Pan Alley’”’ by Hugo Stanislaus 
Stange. Scenario by Jules Furthman. Directed by 
Lewis Milestone. The cast: Jill Deverne, Norma 
Talmadge; Fred Deverne, Gilbert Roland; Joe Prividi, 
John Wray; Pegey, Lilyan Tashman; Ruthie Day, 
Mary Doran; Johnny Dugan, Roscoe Karns. 


“NIGHT CLUB ’’—PARAMOUNT.—From the story 
by Katherine Brush. Directed by Robert Florey. 
The cast: Fannie Brice, Ann Pennington, Tamara 
Geva, Bobbe Arnst, Minnie Dupree, Pat Rooney, Pat 
Rooney, Jr., Jimmy Carr, Donald Ogden Stewart. 


‘““OH, YEAH!""—Patue.—From the story ‘‘No 
Brakes” by A. W. Somerville. Adapted by Tay 
Garnett. Dialogue by James Gleason. Directed by 
Tay Garnett. The cast: Dude, Robert Armstrong; 
Dusly, James Gleason; Pinky, Patricia Caron; The 
Elk, ZaSu Pitts; Pop Eye, Bud Fine; Hot Foot, Frank 
es Splinters, Harry Tyler; Superintendent, Paul 

urst. 


“PRINCE AND THE DANCER, THE’— 
Wor_p Wipe.—Directed by Max Neufeld. The cast: 
Mile. Elisa Corelli, Dina Gralla; The Arch-Duke 
Sixtus, Albert Paulig; Count Paul Paladin (his A. D. 
C.), Werner Pittschau; Madame Spalanzoni, Carmen 


| Cartellieri. 


““‘PUSHER-IN-THE-FACE” — Paramount. — 
From the story by F. Scott Fitzgerald. Directed by 
Robert Florey. The cast: Lester Allen, Estelle 


| Taylor, Lillian Walker, Raymond Hitchccck. 





“d os THE RED KNIGHT OF THE 
AIR”—F. P. G. PRropuction.—Directed by D. 
or and Peter Joseph. Photography by Com- 
mander D. Otto Phillipp and Lieut. Karl Osterkamp. 


The cast: M7. de Val, George Burghardt; Yvonne, 
Sybil Morell; Charles, Arne Molander; Susanne, 
Helga Thomas; Alphonse, Angelo Ferrari; Werner 


Dewall, Egon V. Jordan; Baron von Richthofen, Carl 
W. Myer. 

“RIO RITA’’—RKO.—From the Ziegfeld musical 
play by Guy Bolton and Fred Thompson. Directed 
by Luther Reed. Stage direction by Russell Mack. 
The cast: Rita Ferguson, Bebe Daniels; Capt. Jim 
Stewart, John Boles; Roberto Ferguson, Don Alvarado; 
Dolly, Dorothy Lee; Chick, Bert Wheeler; Lovett, 
Robert Woolsey; Ravinoff, Georges Renevant; Mrs. 
Bean, Helen Kaiser; Davalos, Tiny Sandford; Parone, 
Nick de Ruiz; McGinn, Sam Nelson; Wilkins, Fred 
ang Carmen, Eva Rosita; Cafe Proprieior, Sam 

lum. 


“SILVER KING, THE’’—Britisu.—Directed by 
T. Hayes Hunter. The cast: Wilfred Denver, Percy 
Marmont; Nellie Denver, Jean Jay; Capt. Skinner, 
Bernard Nedell; Olive, Chili Bouchier; Jatkes, Harold 
Huth; Selwyn, Phillip Lord; Dickey, Raymcnd Ellis. 


“TAMING OF THE SHREW, THE’’—Unitep 
ARTISTS.—From the story by William Shakespeare. 
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Adapted by Sam Taylor. Directed by Sam Taylcr. 
The cast: Katherine, Mary Pickford; Petruchio, 
Douglas Fairbanks; Hortensio, Geoffrey Wardwell; 
Baptista, Edwin Maxwell; Bianca, Dorothy Jordan: 
Gremio, Joseph Cawthorne; Grumio, Clyde Cook. 


“THEY HAD TO SEE PARIS’’—Fox.—From 
the story by Homer Croy. Scenario by Sonya Levien. 
Directed by Frank Borzage. The cast: Pike Peters, 
Will Rogers; Mrs. Peters, his wife, Irene Rich; 
Opal Peters, his daughter, Marguerite Churchill; 
Ross Peters, his son, Owen Davis, Jr.; Claudine, 
Fifi Dorsay; Marquis de Brissac, Ivan Lebedeff; 
Marquise de Brissac, Marcelle Corday; Grand Duke 
Makiall, Theodore Lodi; Clark McCurdy, Rex Bell; 
Fleurie, Christiane Yves; Ed Eggers, Edgar Kennedy; 
Tupper, Bob Kerr; Miss Mason, Marcia Manon; 
Valet, Andre Chercn; Prince Ordinsky, Gregory Gay. 


“THIRTEENTH CHAIR, THE"—M-G-M.— 
From the play by Bayard Veiller. Directed by Tod 
Browning. The cast: Richard Crosby, Conrad Nagel; 
Helen O'Neill, Leila Hyams; Madame Rosalie La 
Grange, Margaret Wycherly; Mary Eastwood, Helene 
Millard; Sir Roscoe Crosby, Holmes Herbert; Lady 
Crosby, Mary Forbes; Inspector Delzante, Bela Lugosi; 
Edward Wales, John Davidson; Dr. Philip Mason, 
Charles Quartermaine; Helen Trent, Moon Carroll; 
Brandon Trent, Cyril "Chadwick; Howard Standish, 
Bertram Johns; Grace Standish, Gretchen Holland; 
Professor Feringee, Frank Leigh; Commissioner Grim- 
shaw, Clarence Geldert; Cholee, Lal Chand Merra. 


“THIS MAD WORLD”—M-G-M.—From the 
play ‘‘Terre Inhumaine” by Francois de Curel. 
Adapted by Clara Beranger. Directed by William de 
Mille. The cast: Paul, Basil Rathbone; His Mother, 
Louise Dresser; Vicloria, Kay Johnson; Anna, Veda 
Buckland; Emile, Louis Natheaux. 


“THREE LIVE GHOSTS”"—UnI!tep ArTISTs.— 
From the stage play by Frederick S. Isham. Adapted 
by Max Marcin. Directed by Thornton Freeland. 
The cast: Mrs. Gubbins, Beryl Mercer; Peggy Woofers, 
Hilda Vaughn; Bolton, Harry Stubbs; Rose Gordon, 
Joan Bennett; Alice, Nanci Price; Jimmie Gubbins, 
Charles McNaughton; William Foster, Robert Mont- 
gomery; “Spoofy,’’ Claud Allister; Paymaster, Arthur 
Clayton; Crockery Man, Tenen Holtz; Briggs, Shayle 


Gardner; Benson, Jack Cooper; Lady Leicester, 
Jocelyn Lee. 
“TONIGHT AT TWELVE” — UNIVERSAL. — 


From the stage play by Owen Davis. Directed by 
Harry Pollard. The cast: Jane Eldredge, Madge 
Bellamy; Jack Keith, Robert Ellis; Nan Stoddard, 
Margaret Livingston; Barbara Warren, Vera Rey- 
nolds; Professor Eldredge, Norman Trevor; Bill 
Warren, Hallam Cooley; Mary, Mary Doran; Tony 
Keith, George Lewis; Alice Keith, Madeline Seymour; 
Dora Eldredge, Josephine Brown; Tom Stoddard, Don 
Douglas; Joe, Nick Thompson; Ellen, Louise Carver. 


“WRECKER, THE” — TirFany-StTanu_. — From 
the play by Arnold Ridley and Bernard Merivale. 
Directed by G. M. Bolvary. The cast: Ambrose 
Barney, Carlyle Blackwell; Mary Shelton, Benita 
Hume; Sir Gervaise Bartlett, Winter Hall; Roger 
Doyle, Joseph Striker; Rameses Ratchett, Leonard 
Thompson; William, Gordon Harker; Beryl Matchley, 
Pauline Johnson. 


“WHY LEAVE HOME?’’—Fox.—From the play 
“Cradle Snatchers’ by Russell Medcraft and Nor- 
man Mitchell. Adapted by Robert S. Carr. Music 
by Conrad, Mitchell and Gottler. Directed by Ray- 
mond Cannon. The cast: The girls: Mary, Sue Carol; 
Billie, Dixie Lee; Jackie, Jean Bary. The boys: Dick, 
Nick Stuart; Jose, Richard Keene; Oscar, David 
Rollins. The husbands: Elmer, Walter Catlett; 
George, Jed Prouty; Roy, Gordon De Main. The 
wives: Ethel, Ilka Chase; Susan, Dot Farley; Maude, 
Laura Hamilton. 





When Norma Terris, stage and screen star, heard the name of her 

first all-talking picture, she rushed right out and said ‘‘yes’’ to Dr. 

Jerome Wagner over the long distance telephone. Dr. Wagner lost 

no time in getting to the coast, and on August 20, 1929, the two 

were married in Hollywood. The name of the picture? ‘‘Married 
in Hollywood!’’ 
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With Jason Robards, 
Zasu Pitts, and Louise 
Closser Hale. A Clar- 
ence Badger produc- 
tion. Based on the 


wirh play by Martin Brown. 


JACK BUCHANAN 





“*Vitaphone” is the registered trade- 


mark of the Vitaphone Corporation 


A FIRST NATIONAL and 
VITAPHONE PICTURE 
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REASONS 


why you'll call 
this the greatest 
singing-dancing 
picture ever/ 
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As soon as you notice the first 
sign or symptom of a cold take 


Grove’s Laxative 


BROMO QUININE 


—two tablets every two or three 
hours until symptoms disappear. 


Universally recognized as the standard 
remedy for colds. In use for over 40 years. 


Grove’s 
Laxative 


BROMO 
QUININE 


Tablets 

















Thin Women!! Gain!! 


Three to five pounds a week 


Beautiful, firm 
flesh which will 
stay on  pro- 
duced __health- 
fully and rapid- 
ly. Neither ex- 
ercise nor medi- 
cine is used for 
the gain. You 
will certainly be 
amazed and de- 
lighted with re- 
sults. Write, 
being sure to en- 
close a two cent 
stamp, to 


The Star Bowlalie System *"2 Scere” 


t-DIANO 


Ultra-modern Piano Jazz taught by mail. Note or 
ear. Easy rapid lessons for adult beginners. Also 
Self-instruction system for advanced pianists. Learn 
358 Bass Styles, 976 Jazz Breaks, hundreds of Trick 
Endings, Hot Rhythms, Sock, Stomp and Dirt 
Effects; Symphonic and Wicked Harmony in latest 
Radio and Record Style. Write for Free Booklet. 


WATERMAN PIANO SCHOOL 
1834 W. Adams St, Los Angeles, Calif. 


BASHFUL 



































are you nervous. d in com- 
pany of the other sex? Stop being shy of strangers Conquer 
the terrible fear of your superiors. Be cheerful and con- 
your future! Your faults easily overcome so 
you can enjoy 'ife to the fullest. Send 2Scfor this amazing book. 
RICHARD BLACKSTONE, B8-2211 FLATIRON BLDG., N.Y. C. 


Kill The Hair Root 


My gy is the only way to prevent the hair from grow- 
ing ge, y, painless, harmless. No scars. Booklet 
a Sonar, enclosing 3 red stamps. We teach 

are ane Qe a in business. 
J. MAHLE R 








1261-C Mahler ag Providence, R. 1. 





Brickbats and Bouquets 





| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10 ] 


The Talkies Have Taken 
London 


London, England. 

Your talkies have conquered London, in 
spite of the prophecies of the critics that 
American accents would spoil the interest. 

“The Broadway Melody” has been the 
prime favorite, running for nine weeks at the 
Empire Theater. 

The American accent, which has been the 
great bone of contention, is, after all, quite 
correct when the picture is of modern America, 
and the slang is catching, and is becoming 
quite a craze. 

A costume or period play would not be 
convincing abroad, and in this field your 
silent, spectacular films will always appeal. 
However, your country has a wonderful oppor- 
tunity to present the U. S. A. today. 

Mrs. C. M. BRypon. 


Barthelmess Fan Leaps 
to Rescue 


La Fayette, Ind. 

After reading all the hullabaloo that has 
been written since Richard Barthelmess had 
a voice double in ‘‘Weary River,” it’s time 
someone came to the rescue. 

What if he isn’t gifted with a singing voice? 
If he can act, as critics admit, shall we scrap 
him? Why is it worse to have a voice double 





than any other? We know the stars use 
doubles for dangerous stunts, and nobody 
stays away because of it. No one objects to 
trick photography. 

Yet we read that Barthelmess has cheated 
the public and that he shouldn’t be allowed 
to do sucha thing. How have we been cheated 
when we have known from the first that a 
double was used? Let’s not turn them down 
because they can’t sing. 

Mrs. PEARL SUTTON. 


Mr. Champion Champions 
Film Players 
Oakland, Calif. 

Hollywood is the home of the motion pic- 
ture and New York is the home of stage stars. 
So give us more Hollywood talking pictures 
and less of the stage people. 

We don’t want so many pictures that have 
a cast of players unknown to us movie fans. 

We pay our money to see our favorite screen 
stars, like Buddy Rogers, Nancy Carroll, 
Clara Bow, Richard Arlen, Bessie Love and 
others, and not to see a group of unknown 


stage actors. 
GEORGE I. CHAMPION. 


We Want More Curves, 
Cry Girl Fans 
Twin Falls, Idaho. 


Where are the types of the good old days? 
Like Clara Kimball Young, Katherine 


Lansing Brown 


What a break! Tough luck follows Beverly Bayne, the erstwhile 
Mrs. Francis X. Bushman and an old time picture favorite. With 
the advent of talking pictures the stage was set for a comeback for 
Beverly. She looks like a million, has a fine voice and stage train- 
ing. Three of the big studios offered her leading réles, but due to 
her long membership in Equity she was unable to accept any 
picture offers. She returns to Broadway to play in ‘‘Escapade,”’ 
stage play 
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MacDonald, Theda Bara, Bessie Barriscale, 
Margarita Fisher? 

These girls were really beautiful. They had 
enough meat on their bones to make lovely 
figures. The girls in pictures today are so 
skinny they look like shadows of the beautiful 
beings they could be if they were not starved. 

It is pitiful and deplorable. If directors 
think that is beauty they certainly lack good 
taste! AGNES Lyons. 


Bristol, Conn. 

I wish to express my opinion about pro- 
ducers who insist on making the poor stars 
starve only to gain pitiful figures. 

I believe Joan Crawford a very good actress, 
but I never enjoy her pictures because of her 
sickly appearance. 

Instead of admiring her, as many do, I only 
pity her. The same thing happens whenever 
I see Mary Philbin, Myrna Loy, Dolores del 
Rio and many others. 

Please give us more healthy looking girls 
like Clara Bow, Anita Page, Thelma Todd 
and others. Do not spoil the health, not only 
of picture stars, but of all the women in the 


world! 
Mrs. Q. R. 


Give Us More Laughs! 


Washington, D. C. 

This is a plea for pie throwing and slap- 
stick! Where are the good old rip-snorting 
comedies of yesterday? Only the smallest 
provincial theaters show them. The large 
houses are overloaded with talkie novelties, 
movietone specialties and vaudeville—with 
never a thought for the side-splitting, relaxing 
comedies that used to accompany the big 
films. 

I saw “Evangeline” recently. I can’t feel 
uplifted or purified by a good cry over her 
sorrows. I felt that afterward we ought to 
have an extra good comedy. Did we have 
one? We did not! We had a lot of jazz songs 
and a sad one or two by a lot of personality- 
singers. 

Maybe I’m all wrong. Maybe producers 
are now busy making extra funny comedies, 
1929 style. But I sure do wish they’d hurry! 

HELEN GUNNER. 


That Fatal ‘‘Star’’ Policy 


Juneau, Alaska. 

My pet grievance is directed against the so- 
called ‘starring vehicle” written by hack 
writers around the personality of some star, 
either to save the star the necessity of acting, 
or to cash in on the personal popularity of an 
actor. 

The plots of such operas are invariably trite 
and time-worn, on the principle that anything 
mew might not be understood by Main Street. 
The members of the supporting cast are chosen 
with little or no consideration of their fitness 
for their respective réles; and even if the star is 
capable, it is hopeless to expect him or her to 
carry such an unleavened mess. It is 
merely an attempt of the producers to pare 
enough from the legitimate expenses of pro- 
duction to pay the exorbitant salaries of the 
stars. 

DENZEL Piercy. 


Are the Sun-Kist Peaches 
Overrated? 


Middletown, Penna. 

I think the movies take in too much territory 
when they boast of their beautiful women. 
True, there are some attractive actresses, but 
not one that can be classified as beautiful. 

What Hollywood needs is more sleep and 
less make-up. 

There is a young girl in my home town whom 
the movie actresses cannot compare with when 
it comes to good looks. This young lady has 
proved herself a capable actress in all home- 
talent plays. 
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Look 20 Years Younger 





Instantly! 





Lift Your Face and See How It Rests and Brightens the Eyes 


Marvelous New Invention Worn 
Under Hair Transforms Your 
Appearance Immediately 


O need now for surgical face lift- 
ing. If your face is beginning to 
sag, your eyes look tired, or wrinkles 
are forming about nose or mouth, a 
simple little device worn under the 
hair will make a marvelous change the 


moment you put it on. 

Absolutely guaranteed to please you in every 
way and to accomplish these amazing results or 
as id money refunded: 

The sagging muscles are taught to support 
Pty 

2. The lines from nose to mouth, and about 
the mouth and eyes, are lifted out of their creases. 

3. The eyes look young and rested. 

4. The face immediately takes on a brighter 
and more youthful expression. 


Send for Free Booklet 


No obligation. We will be glad to send you 


free—in plain envelope—an interesting little book 
that tells you all about this new invention, per- 
fected by Susanna Cocroft. Illustrated with ac- 
tual pootenrnes. All correspondence treated 
with the strictest confidence. 


Grace-Mildred Culture Co., Dept. 411 


132-136 West 43rd St., 
New York City 


Grace-Mildred Culture Co., 
132-136 West 43rd St., Dept. 411 
New York City. 





Please send me, free and without obliga- 


1 

1 

5 

1 

5 

§ tion, the folder, “A Wonderful New Health 
, and Beauty Device.” 

| 

B Name scccccccece occ ccccccccccccccccccccs 
i 

5 

p Address ......cccccccccccccsccccccerccces 
i] 
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LOVER’S KNOT 


or FRIENDSHIP RING 

This pretty ringis made of four 
strands or coils of genuine — 
gold filled wire, woven into 
True Lover’s Knot that is cone 
bolic of love between lovers, and 
friendship between friends. It 
is pretty without being showy. 20 
year guarantee. Eachring a 
by hand by gold wire expert. 
looks good and it IS good. PRICE 
50c postpaid. 






RING 


A very striking, quaint an 


une 
common ring. Skull and Crossbones 
design, with two brilliant, flashing ¥ 
green emeralds sparklin 
eyes. 
wearer. 
postpaid. 


outof the 
luck ce be 
PRICE 2 


COMICAL MOTTO RING 


Lots of harmless fun and amusement 
HA Wearing this comical ring. Made in plati- 
By oe finial (to resemble platinum) with 
i” ding on _enameloid, as _ illustrated, 
PRICE ONLY 25c postpaid. 

600 page catalog of neve ities, 


d to bring 
Silver finish. 







tricks, puzzies, etc. e with every 
Order. Postage Stamps ‘accepted. 


JOHNSON SMITH & CO. DEPT.64 RACINE, WIS. 


How I Got Rid of 
Superfluous Hair 


I know how—for I had become utterly 
discouraged with a heavy growth of hair on my face 
lips, arms, etc. Then I discovered a simple, painless, 
harmless, inexpensive method. It succeeded with me 
and thousands of others. My FREE Book, “Getting 
Rid of Every Ugly, Superfluous Hair,” explains 
theories and tells actual success. Mailed in plain 
sealed envelope. Also trial offer. No obligation. 
Money back if not satisfied. Address Mlle. Annette 
Lanzette, 109 W. Austin Ave., Dept. 340, Chicago. 








BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT 


Enlargements 


From Any SNAPSHOT 
or PHOTO YOU HAVE 
$ 







Now is your chance ONLY 
to get a life-like 
Bromide photo en- 
largement at an 
unusual bargain. 
Reproduced from 
any clear photo- 
ereed, tate pe, 
snapshot or group 
ree you send. EACH 
Len ge too large; none too 
small. We guarantee safe 


° Size 11 x 14 inches 

return of your original photo. Send as many photos 

as you wish at the bargain price of A mg each. am 
ma! 0 ni 

SEND NO MONEY ; olin “4 Ina few days you willreceive 

a beautiful culenmement that wit ‘never tee. With enla: 


ment comes an illustrated circular cosers bin: 
frames, From this ercuine you can choose the frame w 
are giving FREE with every enlargement ordered in colors. 
prt of enla: pepe 4Pay DP ne # 
postage or sen ic with order and we will prepay postage 
Free: Beautifully Carved Frame As a special in acement 

to acquaint you with the high quality of our work, we 
will frame every <clarsement done in Pastel Water Colors Abso- 
ie Ew Don’t put it off. Mail your coN now. 


Ww ERA PORTRAIT COMPANY 
10 i iirlo St. Dept. 313 Chicago, Il, 


THIN 
FLAT 
CHEST 


rr “Qa! Beautifully Developed 


The Psycho-Expander devel- 
ops the chest, neck, shoulders, 

. arms or b —to natural 
aiiliiatie eee deep breathing—a delightful 
exerciser that brings surprising development. If you 
have a thin, flat chest, write for Physical Beauty 
Book—sent FREE. 


Psycho-Expander Co.,1905 So. University, Denver 


my > most — = 


stman only 49c plus a few oe 
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secret! 


Not a soul 
© will know just 
what you have done 
¥ to make your hair 
“so lovely! Certainly 
nobody would dream 
that a single shampoo- 
ing could add such beau- 
© ty—such delightful lustre 
~ —such exquisite soft tones! 


A secret indeed —a beauty 
/ specialist’s secret! But you 
“may share it! Just one Golden 
* Glint Shampoo* will show you 
¢ the way! 25c, at your dealers’, or 
send for free sample. 
fF °$ (*Note: Do not confuse this with other sham- 
* poos that merely cleanse. Golden Glint Shampoo 
i ¢ in addition to cleansing, gives your hair a “tiny: 
Ps tint? —a weelittle bit—not much—hardly perceptible. 
: = Buthow it does bring out the true beauty of your own 
'@ individual shade of hair!) 
MAIL COUPON NOW 
J. W. KOBI CO. 630 Rainier Ave.. Dept. L 
Seattle, Wash. « » x x « Please send a free sample, 
Name 
Address 
City 
Color of my hair 














State 
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Dry Hair In 


Few Minutes 


The Hamilton Beach electric aerator keeps the hair 
luxuriant and alive. After washing, give hair a treat- 
ment of energizing warm air, then a breeze of fresh 
cool air — very exhilarating. Sets water waves 
quickly. A beautiful toilet article. Old rose, orchid, 
robin's egg blue or ivory. Sold at stores. 


Send today—no 
Free Beauty Book 7576/02 =; 
free bookiet,’‘Hair Dressing Secrets.”*Also explains this 


marvelous aerator which costs so little yet gives the hair 
a new luster and envious beauty. Write now. 


HAMILTON BEACH MFG. CO. 
D-6108 H. B. Building, Racine, Wisconsin 


PREITY ANKLES $35.75 
e 

anp CALVES perpais. 
Dr. Walter’s Special Ankle Bands — / 
extra live para rubber, support and 
shape ankle and calf while reducing 
them. Perfect fitting. Can be worn un- 
der hose;—or worn at night reduces 
and shapes while you sleep. You can 
note improvement in shape of ankle 
at once. Relieves rheumatism and 
varicose veins. 









In ordering send ankle and calf meas- world over 
ure and check or money order (no cash) its 26 
or pay postman. years of 
Or. JEANNE P. H. WALTER Success and 
Fifth Avenue New York City liability. 





I, and many others, think she is the most 
beautiful person God ever created. 


D. McNEAR. 


Why Not Sit Midway? 


Berkeley, Calif. 
Being possessed of all my faculties, I feel 
that I can quite justly lodge a ‘‘complaint” 
against the talkie invasion. 
In order that I may hear the lines spoken, 
I must sit in or near the first row. But in 
order to protect my eyes I must sit well to 
the rear. What’s the answer? 
JACQUELINE COLLIER. 


Delaware Goes Boles 


Claymont, Del. 
This is a great big bouquet full of beautiful 
posies for John Boles of “‘The Desert Song.” 
What a find! And where has he been all the 
time? I never got such a kick out of screen 
love-making, and I’ve been seeing movies all 
my life. Oh, his expression—his voice—his 
singing! And everybody feels just the same 
about him. 
Happy days to John Boles. 
Trix SHAW. 
(Johnny’s fan mail in PHoTopLay’s office is 
enormous. There are evidently a hundred 
million others like Trix.—Eb.) 


He’s Laughing Off Stan and 
Oliver 


Kansas City, Mo. 

Hah hah hah! Hee hee hee! Yes siree, 
Stan Hah hah! Laurel and Oliver Hah hah! 
Hardy are positively Hah hah! Riotous! 

The two greatest short reel Hah hah! 
comedians on the screen today, bar none. Hah 
hah hah! 

Harry Kruec. 


A Kind Word for Voice Doubling 


Huntington Park, Calif. 

I am one of the many movie fans who prefer 
familiar faces on the screen, even though we 
are assured that all the voice reproduction is 
not their own. These screen people have been 
very satisfactory as to acting ability, so does it 
matter that they have doubles do their singing 
and playing? 

There have been no more touching scenes 
filmed than Richard Barthelmess singing in 
‘“‘Weary River,’ and what more divine than 
Corinne Griffith in “The Divine Lady.” It 
seems to me the most wonderful progress in the 
picture industry when we can see the beauty 
of face and form of old friends, combined with 
the beauty of voice we like to think theirs. 

After all, movies are all the romance the 
majority of us get out of life, so why not let 
the actors remain ideal in our hearts and 
minds? Even though the stage voice is behind 
the scenes, let us continue to look upon the 
loveliness of the screen stars. 

NINA SUTTON. 


Shall We Have Both? 


New York City. 

I have been a movie fan ever since the days 
of Maurice Costello, Florence Turner and the 
late Arthur Johnson. Stars of yesterday, and 
shining stars they were. 

Having recently gone to hear and see the 
much talked about “talking pictures,” I admit 
I enjoyed several; but there is a handicap. 
The audiences in most picture palaces do an 
immense lot of talking and running here and 
there for better seats. And along with them 
can be heard the ushers calling out sweetly (?), 
“More seats in the balcony.” 

Now I ask you, what chance have the 
patrons to enjoy talking pictures under these 
conditions? Aiter all, the motion picture 
houses were built for the masses, not for the 
classes. 

There is room in this vast country for both 
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talkies and the silent drama.. Let’s have our 
choice, the same as in the legitimate theaters. 
Where one is playing musical comedy and 
another is playing drama, both are well 
patronized. 

Trupy HALPERIN. 


Limitations 
New York City. 


“The talkies may make the actors talk, 
But they can’t improve our Charlie’s walk.” 
Don’t you agree that you can’t improve a 
superlative? 
GERTRUDE A. MENDEL. 


That’s an Idea, Too! 


Forest Park, IIl. 
Some think the moving pictures are bad, but 
they do not stop to think that the players must 
make a living some way. 
MARGARET GOODMAN. 


From Many Readers 


Houston, Tex., reports! ESTELLE WADE 
writes that her town votes 50 per cent for 
talkies, 25 per cent for sound, and the other 
quarter for the silent kind. She pleads that 
all three be kept going, to take care of such 
diversified tastes. 

From Hongkong, China, FRED K. 
NICHOLSON thanks us for the story.on Lew 
Cody and Mabel Normand, printed months 
ago, and prays for their recovery. 

MARY ANDERSON, Olympia, Wash., 
sends a nice bouquet to Edith Chapman and 
James Neill for their work in ‘‘ The Idle Rich.” 

This is what BESSLE GLOVER of Mont- 
gomery, Ala., thinks of talkies: “A silent pic- 
ture makes you feel like you are having a 
wonderful dream, but when you hear a voice 
you awaken, and that spoils it all.” 

Speaking for Wichita, Kan., D. DAVID 
WINTERS says, ‘‘We of Wichita will always 
be glad to see Nils Asther, accent and all!” 

Will Bessie Love please come up to the 
platform and get this nosegay? MRS. C.C., 
of Trenton, N. J., says, “I think she is keen, 
peachy, and fifty-seven other varieties of nice 
things.” 

And OCCO ORBAAN, of New York City, 
tosses a goodbye nosegay at Phyllis Haver, who 
says she has left the screen for housekeeping. 

The little town of Exeter, Neb., gets an 
enormous thrill out of such peppy Broadway 
pictures as ‘‘The Singing Fool” and “The 
Broadway Melody,” according to ESTHER 
PHILLEO ARNOT. 

GEORGE ATTIN, writing from the Island 
of Trinidad, says that the public wants moral 
pictures, particularly those relating to in- 
cidents of real life. 

This is for producers. ‘‘Give us bigger and 
better talkies, but add a little more story 
and don’t over-emphasize the theme songs,” 
says EUGENE GILLESPIE, of Atlanta, Ga. 

JULIAN LA THORRE, of Manila, Philip- 
pine Islands, is peeved at harsh critics. ‘‘Those 
movie fans who are always grumbling about 
stars and pictures make me tired. If they don’t 
like a certain star, why go to see him?” 

The lovely and talented Ruth Chatterton 
continues to build up a solid army of devoted 
admirers. ‘‘ Happiness always to our beautiful, 
patrician star, Ruth Chatterton! May she 
shine on forever!’ is the wish of ADELE L. 
SIMONDS, of Hollywood. 

Senorita CARMEN LALLYE, of Cape 
Girardeau, Mo., will soon be all set. ‘I have 
never heard Garbo. But I’m waiting, and 
when I do I shall be completely happy,” 
says the senorita. 

EDWARD FLETCHER, of Chicago, says 
that Dolores Del Rio and Greta Garbo are 
our leading actresses, and hates to hear them 
lambasted. 

Hey, Johnny Mack Brown! MARY J. C., 
of Boston, says you should “learn to throw 
your voice out.” In “Coquette” she could 
hardly hear you. 
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Hear these spark- 
ling song hits: **Tip 
Toe Through the 
Tulips,’ **Painting 
the Clouds with 
Sunshine,”? *‘In a 
Kitchenette” and 
**Go to Bed.”’ 
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TAPHON 


re CrEATES 


OLD DIGGCE 
BROADWAY 


in 100% NATURAL COLOR 


IN TECHNICOLOR 


















Picture a profuse procession of revue spectacle 
scenes in amazing settings... superbly staged 
chorus dancing numbers... the flashing wit of 
Winnie Lightner... the charm of Nancy Welford 
- . . the astounding dancing of Ann Pennington 
-.. the crooning of Nick Lucas... love scenes as 
only Conway Tearle can play them...astory 
that had New York gasping and giggling for one 
solid year... and you have only begun to imagine 
the treat that is in store for you. 
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One hundred per cent Color, an additional feature 

of Vitaphone all-talking pictures, 
doubles the “‘life-likeness”’ of this 
i most vivid and enjoyable of all 
“SS talking pictures. 


Look for the thrill of a lifetime 
the day you see **Gold Diggers 
of Broadway’’...And look 
for the Vitaphone sign when / 
you want talking picture enter- /£ 
tainment—always! fi 

























Vitaphone is the 
registered trade- 
mark of the Vita- 
phone Corporation 














AW 


Wu Mg 





AN WAN Ww wy W \"* 





“ AN 






When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 





148 PHOTOPLAY MacazINE FoR NoveMBER, 1929 




















Zi \S 


ae 











“We are Zahn 
advertised Boys 
by our Carey j 
loving friends” Ohio t 
& by) e 
Mellin’s Food and Milk 
supplies all the nutritive elements neces- 
sary for growth and development during 
the early period of bottle feeding. 
The Formula | 
is readily understood and food for the full cis 
twenty-four hours is easily and quickly i 
prepared. th 
e d 
The Mixture 4 yo 
as prepared from the formula is all digest- " 
ible and assimilated nourishment for an to: 


infant of any age. 


The Baby . 2 











fed on Mellin’s Food and milk is happy, wh 

comfortable, sleeps well and is remarkably na 

free from colic and constipation. | Ivo: 

the 

—————EEyE CON an d 

Mellin’s Especially suitable Mellin’s I Yon 

Food when it becomes time to wean Food } ify 
Biseuits the baby from the bottle Biscuits | 


| out 
A sample box sent free, postage paid, upon request. | 


Mellin’s Food Company - - - Boston, Mass. 
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Evcry advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Wherever you live—as far east as 
Boston, or as far west as San Fran- 
cisco—you will find that the sales- 
people in the finest stores of your 
own city advise Ivory for washing 
the nicest things they sell. 

And if you should ask, ‘‘Why?’’ 
you would receive some very in- 
teresting answers. 

Here are typical statements made 
to customers by salespeople in cities 
scattered all over the country: 

‘For all kinds of silks Ivory is 
best. Other soaps are likely to be 
too strong. All the manufacturers 
who sell to us advise Ivory.’” CRich- 
mond, Virginia) 

*“‘Use Ivory Flakes for glove silk. 
Ivory is very mild and won't fade 
the garment. Many other soaps cut 
and rot silk in time.’’ (Leading New 
York store) 

**Use Ivory Soap or Ivory Flakes 
if you want to get the most wear 
out of your stockings. This make 
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of hosiery is washed at the factory 
with Ivory. So you see Ivory is 
what they consider best.’ (Denver, 
Colorado) 

““We never recommend anything 
but Ivory Soap for baby woolens. 
Use Ivory by all means. It won't 
shrink woolens and it protects the 
color.’” (New Orleans) 


You will see that the reasons 
given by salespeople mean one thing 
—Ivory is safer for the things they 
sell, safer for the things you buy. 
And doesn’t it sound like common- 
sense? Ivory is pure enough to be 
safe for a baby’ssensitive skin; it is 
certain to be extra-safe for fine silks, 
woolens, rayons—for all your nicest 
things. PROCTER & GAMBLE 


Free booklet, ‘‘Thistledown Treasures 
—their selection and care’ tells about 
silks, woolens, rayons. Send a post 
card to Winifred S. Carter, Dept. 
VV-119, Box 1801, Cincinnati, O. 


IVORY 
FLAKES 


Sy 


do salespeople 


everywhere 


advise lvory- 


for fine silks, 


colored woolens, 


baby clothes, 


stockings 

































It 25 beautiful and 


TYLISH #0 4e SLENDER 


—but 
there is one very 
important thing 

to remember 


when you 
DIET TO REDUCE 


Diet 1F you want To... but feel fit 
while you do it. Many people complain 
of feeling dizzy and *‘hollow’’ when reduc- 
ing. Why? Because these diets usually lack 
a most essential element—roughage. That is 
the reason one often feels the bad effects of 
dieting even during the first few days. 

A diet without roughage inevitably 
leads to constipation. And there is no 
more crue! foe to deaxty than constipation. 


Yet there is a safe way to prevent consti- 
pation. Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN—a delicious 
cereal—is an ideal roughage for every diet. 


ALL-BRAN passes through the system 
unchanged. Its fibre content sweeps the 
intestines clean of poisonous wastes. Yet 
it does not add fat to the body. Famous 
beauty specialists recommend ALL-BRAN. 
And countless women have gained fresh 
complexions, clear eyes and radiant charm 
by eating ALL-BRAN regularly. 


Beware of habit-forming pills 


No pills nor drugs can play the part of 
ALL-BRAN ina reducing diet. Their dose 
has to be constantly increased and they 














do not produce the natural results that 
ALL-BRAN does. 

You will like the appetizing nut-sweet 
flavor of ALL-BRAN. It can be enjoyed in 
many ways. Just eat two tablespoonfuls 
daily—in chronic cases with every meal. 

If you mail the coupon we will gladly 
send you a valuable booklet on the sub- 
ject of safe reducing. It contains many ap- 
proved diet suggestions which promote 
beauty as they help you reduce. Grocers 
everywhere sell ALL-BRAN. Be sure to get 
the genuine—made by Kellogg in Battle 
Creek. Served in hotels, restaurants and 
dining-cars, 
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wise ways 


to add roughage 


to reducing 


‘ aa _| 1. Soak two tablespoonfuls of ALL- 
BRAN 77 a Jittle orange, prune, 
peach or other fruit juice. 





2. Sprinkle ALL-BRAN generously 
| into clear soups or consommes. It 
adds to the flavor. 











3. Sprinkle ALL-BRAN over fresh 
vegetable or fruit salads. Makes 
them taste so much better. 


4. Eat ALL-BRAN muffins, or 
ALL-BRAN bread because they are 
| less fattening. 


5. ALL-BRAN is the healthful 
and delicious cereal with milk 
or cream. Honey is a most pleas- 
ant addition. 





*2\| KettocG Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send me a free copy of your booklet 
on Safe Reducing Diets. 


Name 

















